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courted Reader,and it is very pofiible that the like complement 
with Me, may ſoone grow out of faſhion. A prattice of which 
that 1 may auoia now, 1 commend ts the continuance of your 


Loues,zhe memory of H 1 s , who without theproteſtation of 
a ſermice,is readily your Friend, 
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Ford,or his Lowers Melancholy. * 


F that thou think ft theſe lines thy worth can raiſe, 
[ Thou dot miſtake : my liking is no prayſe : 
Nor can [ thinke thy Iudgement is ſo ill, 
To ſeeke for Bayes from ſuch a barraine Quill : 
Let your {rue Critick, that can iudge and mend, 
Allow thy Sceanes and Stile: I, asa friend 
That knowes thy worth,doe onely ſticke my Name, 
' To ſhew my Zoxe,not to aduance thy Fam. 


Gorge Donne. 


OO ENROLARRD ECL EEUNNCUIANSOIET 
Write nor to thy Play : le notbegin 
Fo throw a cenſure vpon what hath been 


7 o his worthy Friend,the Author, (M a- 
{er Tohn Ford, 

I 5y th -./t approu'd , 7: can nor feare,nor want 
{he Rage,or Likine ofthe Ignorant. 
Norſecke | Fame for Thee,when thine owne Pen 
Ht torc da praiſe long fivce, from knowing Men. 
 Tipeakei,,y thoughts,and with vnto the Stage 
A giory from thy ſtudies, that the Age 

—  \'/ 7 


May be indebted to Thee, for Repricue 
Ofpurer language,and thar Spig/ may gri-ve 


To ſce 1t {:{f: our-done. When Thou art read, 

The Theater may hope Arts arenot dead, - 

Though long conceal 'd; that Poet- 1pes may trare 

To vent their weakneſſe, mend,or quite forbeare. 
This | dare promile; and keepe chis in ſtore; 

As thou haſt done enough, Thou canſt doe more. 


William Sinzleton. 


CE SEL TED NOTES BEOSL ELIE 


To the Author, Maſe: Ihn Ford. 
B Lacke choter, Reaſons our flowing Spring, 


\\ herethirity [overs drinke or any 1 hingg 

- Paſſhon ,chereſtleſie curre.it of Jull plaints 
Afﬀords their thoughts who -lceme loſt be-uties,Saints: 
Here their 4}. L-&- 7.5 icad collect, and ice 
Various cond:t1insot! inane 
Highly enlig”te.ya by tay Nuſcs rage; 
Yetall fo coucint rhat rizcy acorn'y the Stage. 
Shun Phnco::s 1iisfhes toy : for {ure to pleate 
It is no ſjane, :hen whar 1« thy diſeaſe ? 
ludgements appiauic * eff:minared {mi'e: ? 
Studie's Ec light - thy wit mi truit beguiles : 

Ettabluht Faine will thy Phyſicion be, 

( Write but againe) tocute thy Lealouſie, 


Hu m,Howorth, 


SANE ER ELNETEEBLERCNG 
of the Lovers Melancholy. 


Of Friends that thall commend to after-umes 
The Lowers Mel.nci oy : ts owne worth 


Withour a borrowed prayle.ſhall ſet it forth. 


T Is not the Language, nor the fore-plac'd Rimes 
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 Toothers Fancies,nor hath layne in watt 
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THE PROLOGVE. 


0 tell yee (Gentlemen) in what true ſenſe 
| The Writer ,_Actors,or the audience 
> Should mold their Indgemts for a Play might draw 
T ruth i110 Rules, bat we have 10 ſuch law. 


Our Writer, for himſelfe would hane yee know, 
T hat in his following Sceanes,he doth n1t owe © 


For any ſtolne Inuention, from whoſe height 
He might commend his owne more then the right 
A Scholer claimes,may warrant for delight. 
It is Arts ſcorne,that ſome of late haue made 
The Noble wje of Poetry a Trax. 

For your parts (Gentlemen) to quite his paines, 


Net you will pleaſe,that as you meet with (traines 


Of lighter mixtures,but to caſt your eye 

Rather wpon the maine,then on the bye. 

His hopes ſtand firme,and we ſhall find it true, 
T he Louers Melancholy cur d by you. 
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Enter Menaphon and Pclias. 


\ — HMenaphon., 


=” ? How meane you dangers ? that 
ſocourtly 
& 2 You ————_ my ſafe returne from dan- 
gers? 
Pel, From Trawailes (noble Sir.) 
Mex. Theſe are delights, 
| If my experience hath not Trewant like 
. wt the rime,which I haue ſtroue to vie, 
For dertering my mind with obſeruation. 
Pel. As lam modeſt, I proteſt ris ſtrange: 
Bur is it poſhbie ? 
" AMen, What? 
P:{, Tobeſtride 
 Thefrothy tomes of Neptunes ſurging waues, 
When bluſtring B97ees tofſerh vp che deepe, 
And __ a thunder bounce : 
B 
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Men, Sweet Sir, 'tis nothing, 
Straight comes a Dolphin playing neere your ſhip, 
Heaving his crooked backe vp,and preſents 
A Feather-bed,to waft'ce to the ſhoare, 
As eafily as if youſlepri'th' Court. 
Pl. Indeed,is ttrue,l pray ? 
Men. I will not ſtretch 
Your Faith vpon the Teinters,prethee Pelias, 
Where didft rhou learne this language * 
Pel. I this language ?. 
Alas, Sir, we that ſtudy words and formes 
Ofcomplement,muſt faſhion alldiſcourſe, 
According to the nature ofthe ſubiet, Enter Ame. 
But I am filent,now appeares a Sunne, 7hns,Sophro- / 
Whoſe ſhadow [ adore. n0s,and Attendants, 
Xen, My honour'd Father. of 
Soph. From mine cycs,ſon, ſon of my care,my loue, * 
The 1oyes that bid thee welcome,doe roo much 
ſpeake me a child. 
Mex. O Princely Sir,your hand. 
Anet, Perforine your duties where you owe them 
I dare not be fo ſudden in the pleaſures,  #firft, 
Thy preſence hath brought home. 
Soph. Here thou ſtill findeſt 
A'F:iend as noble (Meaaohon) as when 
Thouletc'it ac thy departure. 
Men. Yes,) know 1t, 
TohimlT owe more feruice, —— 
Amet, [ray giue leaue, 
He ſhall attend your intertainements ſoone, 
Nexc day,and next day,for an houreor two. 
I would cngroflehim onely. 
Soph. Noble Lord, 


_ 
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 Thatcancreatea Heauen on earth,dwell with thee. 
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Ame, Y'areboth diſmiſt. 


Pel. Your creature,and your Seruant, 
Excunt all but Ameth. Mena). 


Ame. Giue methy hand, I will notfay, Thartwel- 
That is the common roade of comon friends, (come, 
I am glad | haue thee here— O,I want words 
Tolet thee know my heart. 
Men, Tis pecc'd to mine. 
Ame, Yes.'tis,as firmely,as that holy thing 


Call'd Friendſhip can vnite it. Menaphon, 
My Menaphon : now all the goodly bleſſings, 


Twelue monthes we haue been ſundred,but henceforth 

We never more will part, till chat ſad houre, 

In which death leaues the one of vs behind, 

To ſee the others funerals perform. 

Let's now a while be free. How haue thy trauailes 

Disburth'ned thee abroad of diſcontents 7 
Men. Such cure as ſicke men find in changing beds, 

I found in change of Ayres ; the fancy flatter'd 

My hopes with caſe,as theirs doe,but the griefe 


Is ſtill the ſame. 
Ame. Such is my caſe at home. 


Cleophyli,thy Kinlwoman, that Viaide 


Ofſweetneſle and humilicy, more pities 
Her Fathers poore afflictions,then the tide 
Of my complaints. 
An. 7 hamaſta, my great Miſtris, 

Your Princely Siſter,hath,l hope erethis, 
Confirm'd affeQion on ſome worthy choice. 

Ame, Not any, Mcnaphoa, Her boſome yet 
[s intermur'd with ice.though by the truth 


Ot loue,no day hath cueg paſt, wherein 


B 2 ___ Ihave 


Ir does,nee's theſame melancholy man, 
He wasat's Fathers death,ſometimes ſpeakes ſence, 
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[ haue not mention'd thy deſerts,cthy conſtancy 
Thy— Come, tin troth I dare nottell thee what, 
Leſt thou might thinke [ fawnd vpon a ſinne 
Friendſhip was neuer guilty of; for flattery 
Is monſtrous inatrue friend. 2 
Men. Does the Court 
Weare the old lookes too 
Ame, Ifthou mean'ſtthe Prince; 


But ſeldome mirth ; will ſmile,but ſeldome laugh, 
Willlend an care to bu{inefſe,deale in none. 
Gaze vpon Reuels, Anticke Fopperies, 
But is not mou'd ; will ſparingly diſcourſe, 
Heare muſicke , but what moſt he cakes delight in, 
Are handſome piQures, one {o young, and goodly, 
So ſweet in his ownenature,any Story 
Hath ſeldome mentioned. 
Men. Why ſhould ſuch as Iam, 
Groane vnder thelight burthens of ſmall ſorrowes, 
When as a Prince,ſo potent, cannot ſhun. 
Motions of paſſion: To be man (my Lord) 
Is to be but the exercile of cargs 
In ſeuerall ſhapes; as miſeries doe grow, 
They alter as mens formes. but how,none know. 
Ame. This little Ile of Cyprus ſure abounds 
In greater wonders, both for change and fortune, 
Then any you haue ſeencabroad. | 
Men, 'Thenany 
I haue obſeru'dabroad: all Countries elſe 
To afree eye and mind yceld ſomething rare; 


And 1 jor my part, haue brought home one lewell 
Ot admirable value. 


/ 
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Ame. lewQl, Mcnaphon ? 
Men. A ſewell,my Amerhus,afaire Youth, 


A Youth, whom if I were but ſuperſtitious, 
I ſhould repute an Excellence more high, 
Then imeere creations are,to adde delight. 
I'te tell yee how I found him. | 

Ame. Prethee doe. 

Min. Paling from [taly to Greece,the Tales 
Which Poets of an elder time haue fain'd 
To glutifhe their Teme,bredin me 
Delire of viſiting that Paradiſe. 
To Thetlaly | came,and living private, 
Without acquaintance of more ſweercompanions, 
Then une old [n-mates to my loue,my thoughts ; 
I day by day frequentedfilent Groues, 
And olitarie Walkes. One morningearly 
This accident incountred me: I heard 
The ſweeteſt and moſt rauiſhing contention, 
That Art or Naturecuer were at ſtrife in. 

Ame. 1 cannot yet concciue,what you inferre 
By Artand Nature. 

Men, I(h:Ilſoonerefolueyee. 
A tound of muſicke coucht mine eares,or rather: 
indeed intranc'd my ſoule : as-] ſtolencerer, 
iInmted by the melody, I ſaw 
This Youth.,this faire-fac'd Youth, vpon his Lute. 
With ſtraines of ſtrange variety and harmony, 
Procl.iming (as it ſeem'd) ſo bold a challenge 
Totheclcare ,2uz7 (ters of the Woods, the Birds, 
Tiras hy Jockrabour him, all ſtood filent, 
Won.';. ; atwhar they licard. I wondred too. 
1»*. Ando Joel,good, —on, 
il 0, A Nigtwingale, 


A 


Vide Fam. 
ſlradam. lb.2. 
Prolaſ.6.Acad. 
2.1milal.Clau- 
4147, 


— Natures 
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Natures beſt skill'd Mufſicion vndertakesw 

 Thechallenge,and for cuery ſeueral] itraine 

The wel-ſhapt Youth could rouch,(he ſung her down , 

He coo'dnot rvn D.uifton with more Art | 

Vpon his quaking lnitrument,then ſhe, 

The Nightingale did with her various notes 

Reply too,for a voyce.and for a ſound, 

Amethns tis much eafier to belecue 

That ſuch they were,then hope to heare againe. 
Amet. How did theRiuals part * 

Mena. You terme them rightly, 

For they were Riuals,and their Miſtris 4armony. 

Sometime thus ſpent,the young man grew at laſt 

Into a pretty anger, thata bird 

Whom Art had neuer taught Cliffs, Moods,or Notes, 

Should vie with him for maſtery,whoſe ſtudy 

Had buſted many houres to perfit praQiiſe : 

To end the controverhe, ina rapture, 

Vpon his Inſtrument he playes fo ſwiftly, 

So many voluntaries,and fo quicke, 

That there was curioſitie and cunning, 

 Concordin diſcore, lines of diffring method 

Meeting 1a onefull Center of delight. 
met. Now for the bird. 

Mena. The vird ordain'd tobe 
Muſicks firſt Martyr,ſtrove to imitate 
Theſe ſeuerall ſounds:which, when her warbling throat 
Fail'd in,for griete, downe droptſhe on his | ute. 

And brake her heart, it was the quainteſt ſadneſſe, 

To lee rhe Conquerour vpon her Hearſe, 

To weepe a funerall Elegy of teares, 

That truſt me / my Ame:hus) I coo'd chide 
Mine owne vamanly weakenefle,that made me 
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A fellow-moutner with him. Amer. I beleeue thee. 
AHMena. He lookes vpon the trophies of his Art, 
Then ligh'd,then wipd his eyes, then (igh'd, andcride, 


Alas poore creature : [ will ſoone reuenge 

This cruelty vpon the Author of it, 

H-nceforth this Lure guilty of innacent blood, 

Shall neuer more betray a harmeleſſe peace 

Toan vntimely end: and 1n that forrow, 

As he was paſhing it againſta tree, 

I tuddenly (tept 1n. 
Amet, Thou haſt difcourſt 

A truth of mirthand pirie. 

Mens, I reprieu'd 

Th'intended execution with1ntreaties, 

And interruption : but (my Pr:ncely friend} 

It wasnot ſtrange, the muſicke of his hand 

Did ouer-match #7r4s,when his voyce and beauty, 

 Youth,carriage and diſcretion, mult, from men 
Indu'd with reaſon, rauiſh admiration : 

From me they did. 
 LAmet, Butis this miracle 

Not to be ſeene ? 

Hen. 1 won him by degrees 
To chule me his Companion- whence he is, 
Or who,as | durſt modeſtly inuire, 

So gently hee would woo not to make knowne : 
Onely tor reaſons to htmiſelte reſeru'd. 
He told me,that fomie remnant of his life 
Was to be ſpent in Traualle, for his fortunes, 
They were nor meane,nor riotous ; his iriends 
N ot publuhttothe world, though nor obſcure : 
His Countrey, Athens , and his name, Parthenophili, 
mes, Came he with you to Cypius ? 
Willingly, 


Lhe Lonere Melancholy. 


AMen. Willingly. = 
The fame of our young melancholy Prince, 
Meleanders rare diitractions,the obedience 
Of young Cleaphila,T hamaita's glory, 
Your matchleſſe triend(bvwp,and my.deſperate loue © 
Preuail'd with him, and I have lodg'd him priuately 
In Famagoſta. —_ 

Amer, Now th'art doubly welcome : 
I will not loſe the {ighrof ſuchararity 
For one part of my hopes. Whend'ce intend 
To viſit my great-ſpirited Siſter. 

Mena, May I 
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Without offence ? 


Amet, Without offence? Parthenophill 
Shall find a worthy intertainement too. 

T hou art not ſtill a coward. 
Mena. Shee's too excellent, 
AndI too low in merit. 

Amet. le prepare 
Anoble welcome. And (friend)ere we part, 
Vnloade to thee an oucr-charged heart. Extant, 

Emter Rhetius carcleſly attyr'd. 

Rhet. 1 will not court the madnefſe of the times, 
Nor fawne vpon the Riots that embalme 
Our wanton Gentry, to preſerve rhe duſt 
Ot their affeed vanities in cothns 
Of memorable ſhame - when Common.wealths 
Totter and reele from that nobilicie 


And ancient vertue,which renownes the great, 
Who ſteere the Helme ot gouernment, while Muſh- 


Grow vp,& makenew lawes to licence folly: (rooms 
Why ſhouldnor Ia Mty-74»e,ſcorne the weight | 


Ot my lunke fort.:1nes? ſnacle ar the vices 
VVhich 
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Which rot the Land, and without feare or wit 

Be mine owne Anticke ? Tis a ſport to liue 

When life is irkeſome, it we will not hug 

Proſperity in others,and contemne 

AMi&ion in our ſelues. This Rule is certaine, 

« He that purſues his ſafety from the Schoole 

«© OfState. muſt learne to be mad man, or foole. 

Ambition, wealth,caſe, | renounce the diuell 

That damns yee here on earth, or I will be— 

Mine owne mirth,or mine owne tormentor, — So, 

Enter Pelirs. 

Here comes intelligence, a Buzo'the Court, 
Pel. Rhetias, ſought thee out to tell thee newes., 

New,cxcellent new newes. Cacolus,Sirra, 

That Gull, that young old Gull, is comming this way. 

Rhet. And thou art his forerunner ? 

Pel. Prethee heare me: 

In ſtead ofa fine guarded Page, 

We haue got him 

A Boy,trickt vp in neat and handſome 

Faſhion; 

Perſwaded him,that tis indeed a Wench ; 

And he has entertain'd him, he does follow him, 

Carries his word and buckler,waits on histrencher, 

Filles him his Wine, Tobacco,whets his knife, 

Lackeyes his letters,does what ſeruice elſe 

He would imploy his man in : being askt, 

Why he is ſo irregular in Courtſhip ? 

His anſwer is,that (ince great Ladies vſe 

Gentlemea Vſhers to goe bare before them, 

He knowes no reaſon. bur he may reduce 

The Courtiers ro haue women waite on them, 

And he begins the faſhion; he is laughtar 


Moſt 


| Witha Calues head. Yerthe {mil'd once, 
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Moſt complementally. Thou'tburii to ſee him, 
Rhet. CAg:1a/tue do furnamed for his gravity, 
Was a very wiſe fellow,kept his countenance 
All dayes of his life as dernurely,as a Iudge chat 
Pronounceth ſentence of death,on a poore Roague, 

For ſtealing as much bacon,as would ſerue at a meale 


And neuer but once : Thouart no Scholler ? 
Pel, 1 have read Pamphlets dedicated to me : 


Doſft call him zeelaftns ? why did he laugh ? 


Rhet. To ſeean Aﬀe cate Thiſllles. 
Puppy,go ſtudy ro be a ſingular Coxcomb.Cuculus isan 
Ordinary Ape,but thou art an Ape ofan Ape. 
Enter Cuculus and Grilla. 
Pel, Thou haſta Parent to abuſe thy friends : 
].ooke,looke,he comes,obſerue him ſeriouſly. 
Cucul. Reach me my ſword and buckler. 
Grill. They are here;forſooth. 
Cacul. How now (Minkes) how now ? Where is your 
duty, your diſtance ? 
Let me haue ſcruice methodically tendred;you arenow 
One of vs. Your curlſey ; good : remember that you ate 
To praGtiſe Courtſhip:was thy fathera Piper,ſaiſt thou? 
Grill, A founder of ſome ſuch wind. inſtrumectorſooth. 
Cucull.Was he ſozhold vp thy head ; be thou muſicall 
To me,and I will marry thee to a dancer : one 


That ſhall ryde on his Foot-cloth, and maintaine thee 
Inthy Muffte and Hood. 


Grill, That will be fine indeed. 

Cucul. Thouart yet but ſimple. 
Grill, Deethinke ſo * 
Cucal, Thaneabraine,; Ihauea head-piece; 

O my conſcience,itI take paines with thee, I ſh 
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R aiſe thy vnderſtanding(Girle)to the height ofanurſe, 
Oc a Court-midwife at leaſt, Ll will make thee big 
In time,wench. 
Grif, Een doe your pleaſure with me, Sir. 
Pe!. Noble accompliſht Crculns. 
Rhet. Giue me thy fiſt, Innocent. : 
Cucul, Would 'rwere in thy belly,there tis. (blunt. 
Pel. Thar's well, hee's an honeſt blade,though he be 
Cucul, Who cares: we can be as blunt as he for's life. 
Rhet, Cuculusthere is within a mile or two,a Sow-pig 
Hath ſuckta Brach,and now hunts the Deere,the Hare, 
Nav, moſt vnnaturally the wilde Bore, 
 Afwell as any Hound in Cyprus. 
Cucul, Monſtrous Sow-pig ! iſt true ? (her. 
Pel. lle be atcharge of a banker on thee fora ſight of 
Rh Euery thing takes after the dam thar gaue it ſuck: 
Where hadſt thou thy milke ? 
Cucul, | ? Why, my nurſes husband was a moſt ex- 
Of Shirtle-cocks. (cellent maker 
Pel. My nurſe was a woman-furgeon. 
Rhet, And who gaue thee pap, Moule ? 
Gril. ] never ſuckr that I remember. 
Rhet, Lanow, a Shittle-cock-maker, all thy braines 
are ſtucke with corke and feather. Cucu/us_ this lear- 
ned Courtier takes after the nurſe too, aſhe-ſurgeon, 
which is in efte& a meere matter of colours. Goe, 
learne to paint and dawbe complements, tis thenext | 
ſtep to run into a new ſuit, my Lady Periwincklc here 
never ſucker ; ſuck thy Maſter, and bring forth Moone- 
calues, Fop,doe; This is good Philoſophy, Sirs, make 
vie on't. 
Grill, Bleſſe vs, what a ſtrange Creature this is * 


Cucul, A Gull an arrant Gullby Proclamation. 
— C 2 _ Enter 
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Enter Corax paſing ouer. 


| Pel, Corax,the Princeschiefe Phyſicion; 
What buſineſle ſpeeds his haſte— 


Arcall things well,Sir? 
Cor, Yes,yes,yes. 


Rhet. Phew,you may wheele about,man, wee know 
y are proud of your {lovenry and praQice, tis your ver- 
rue;the Princes melancholy fit Ipreſume holds ſtill. 
Cora. So doe thy knauery and deſperate beggery. 
Cncul, Aha: here's one will tickle the ban-dog. 
Rhet. You mult not goe yet. : 


Cora. lle ſtay in ſpightof thy teeth, There lyes my 
grauity : - 
Ceſts off his 2owne. 
Doe what thou dareſt, | ſtand thee. | 
Rhet. Mountebanck, Empricks, Quackſalvers, Mi- 
neraliſts, Wizards, Alchimiſts, caſt-Apothecaries, old 
Wiues and Barbers, are all ſuppoſitors tothe right 
Worſhipfull DoRor,as I take ir. 
Some of yee are the head of your Art,& the hornes too, 
bur they come by nature; thou liveſt ſingle for no other 
end, but that thou feareſt to be a Cuckold. 
Cora. Haue at thee thou affe&'t railing onely for 
_ thy health,thy miſeries are ſothicke and fo laſting, thar 
thou haſt not one poore denier to beſtow on opening a 
veine. Vherefore to auoidea Plurifie, thou'r be ſure 


to prate thy ſelfe once a month into a whipping, and 
bleed inthe breech in ſtead of the arme. 


Rhet. Hayue ar thee agen, 
Cora. Come. 


Cucul, There,there,there ; O braue DoQor. = 
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Pel. Let'em alone. EE: 
| Fhet. Thou art in thy Relic ion an Atheiſt, in thy 
_ condition a Curre, in thy dyet an Fpicure, inthy luſt a 
Goate. in thy ſleepe a Hoggez thou tak ſt vpon thee the 
habit of a grave Phiſition, bur art indeed an impoſtrous 
Emperike. Phyſicions are the bodies Coblers, rather 
the Botchers of mens bodies; as the one patches our 
ratterd clothes, ſo the other ſolders our diſeaſed fleſh. 
Come on. =: 
Cxc. Tot,tot, hold him tot, hold him toor.tor,tor, tor. 
Cora. The beſt worth in thee, is the corruption of 
thy minde, for that onely incitles thee to the dignity of 
a lowſe : a thing bred out of the filth and ſuperfluiry of 
311 ©umours : Thou byrſt any. where, and any man 
who defends not himſelle with the cleane linnen of ſe- 
cure honeſty ; him thou dareſt not comeneere. Thou 
arc Fortunes Ideor, Vertues Bankrupt, Times-Duoghil, 
Manhoods Scandall, : and thineowne ſcourge. Thou 
would(ſt hang thy ſelfe, fo wretchedly miſerable thou 
art ; bur thatno man will cruſt thee with as much mo- 
ney as will buy a halter :andall thy ſtacke to be ſold;is 
not worth halte as muchas may.procure it., 
Rhet, Hahaha; this is flatrery,grofle Aattery. 
Cora. ] hauc imployment for thee,and for yecall, 
Tur,theſeare but good morrowes betweene vs. 
Rhet. Arethy bottles full ? 
Cor, Ofrich winelers all ſucke together. 
Ryet. Like ſomany Swine ina trough, = 
Cora. Teſhape yeeall for a deuiſe before the Prince, 
Wee'le triehow that can moue him. 
Rhett, He ſhall fret or laugh. 
Cucul. Mult 1 make one > 
Cora, Yes,and your feminine-Paggtoo, == 
X C 3 A 
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Gril, Thankes moſt egregiouſly, 
"Pd, Iwillnotilacke my pur, 
Cucul. Weach,take my buckler. 

Cora, Comeall vnto my chamber,the proic& is caſt 
Thertime onely we muſt attend. ; 
Rher, The melody mult agree well, and yeeld ſport, 
When ſuch as theſe are, Knaues and Fooles conſort. 

x Extenni. 


Enter Amithss, Thamaſta and K als. 


Amet, Does this (hew well? 
Tham, What would you haue me doe ? 

Amet. Notlike a Lady ofthe trim,new crept 

Outof the thell of ſlurtiſh ſwear and labour, 
Into the glittering pompeof caſe and wantonn::Nle, 
Imbroideries,and all theſe autike faſhions, 
| That ſhape a woman monſtrous; to transforme 
Your education,and a Noblebirth 
Into contempt and laughter. Silter,Siſter, 
_ - She whoderiues her bloadfrom Princes, ought 
To glorific her greatneſlc by kumilicy. 

Tham, Then you conchitle me proud. 

Amet. Young Menapvon, ” 
My worthy friend, has lou'd you long and truly, 

To witneſſe his obedience to your {corne, 
Twelue moneths {wrong d . -cngleman) he vadertooke 
A voluntary exile. Waerefare (Siſter) 

In thistime of his abſence, haue.younot 

Diipos'd of your affeQions on ſome Monarch ? 

Or ſent Embaſſadors to ſome neighbouring King 
With fawning proteſtations of your graces * 

Your rare perſ&&jons,admirable beauty ? 


This 


The Loners Melancholy. 15 
T: i« had been a new piece of modeſty, 
\\ ould naue aczern da Chronicle ! 
7hzm. Y ouarc bitter: 
Ac4 brother, by your leaue,not kindly wile. 
; v treedome is my births, l am not bound. 
] > tancy your approuements,but my owne. 
Indeed you are an humble youth, | heare of 
Y our viſits, and your louing commendation 
ſo your hearts Saint,Clophria, a Virgin 
Ofa rare excellence:what though ſhe want 
A portion to maintaine a portly greatneſſe ? 
Yet tis your gracious ſweetneſle ro deſcend 
_ Solow, the meeknefle of your pity leades yee. 
She is your cleare friends Siſter,a good ſoule, 
An Innocent, 
Amet. Thamaſta. 
Tham. | haue giuen 
Your -Menaphon a welcome home as fits me ; 
For his ſake entertain'd Parthenophill, 
The handſome Stranger,more Emiliarl 
Then I may feare) becomes me , yet for his part, 
| not repent my courteſies,bur you—— 
Amer, No more,no more. be affable to both : 
Time may reclaime your cruelty. 
Than. I pitty 
The youth;and truſt me (brother ) loue his ſadneſſe : 
He takes the prettieſt ſtories. he deliuers 
His tales fo gracefully,thatI coo'd fit 
And .iſten,nay forget my meales and ſleepe, 
To heare his neat diſcourſes. HMenaphon 
Was well aduis'd in chuſing ſuch a friend, 
For pleadir'g his true loue. 
4mt, Now I commend thee, 


'Thov't 
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Thou't change at laſt, l hope, 
Enter CMenaphon and Eroclea in mans attire. 
Tham. I fearcl ſhall. 
Amet. Haue ye ſuruaid the Garden ? 
Men, Tisa curious, 
A pleaſantly contriu'd delight. 
Tham. Your eye (Sir) 
Hath in your trauailes,often met contents 
Of more variety. 
Eroc. Not any (Lady.) | 
Men. It were impoſhble, ſince your faire preſence 
Makes euery place where it vouchſfafes to ſhine, 
More louely thenall other helpes of Are 
Can equall, 
Tham, What you meaneby helpes of Art, 
You know your ſelfe beſt,be they as they are : 
You need none I am ſure to ſet meforth. 

Men, Twould argue want of manners,morethen skill, 
Not to praiſe prarſe it /elfe. | 
 Tham, Foryourreward, 

Henceforth [le call you Seruantr. 
Amet. Excellent Siſter. 
Men, Tis my firſt ſtep co honour : May I fall 
Lower then ſhame, when I negle&allſeruice 
Thar may confirme this fauour. 
Tham. Are you well, Sir ? 
Eroc. Great Princeſle, I am well,toſeea League 
Betweene an humble loue,ſuch asmy Friends is, 
And a commanding vertue,fuch as yours is, 
Arefare reſtoratiues. 
Tham, You peake ingeniouſly. 

Brother, be pleas'droſhew the Gallery 

To this young ſtranger, vie thetimea while, 


And 
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And we will altogether to the Covrr. 


I will preſent yee (vir) vnto tbe Prince. 
Eroc.\ are all compos'd of faireneſſe,and rrue bounty. 


Ame!, Come,come,wee'l wait thee, Siſter: this begin- 


I7 


Doth relliſh happy | roceſſe. - (ning 
Mena, You hauebleſt me.  Exeunt all but T ha- 
Tham. Kala, O Kala, © maſia and Kals. 


Kala, Lady. 
Thaw, Weare priuate,thou art my Cloſer. 


K:/4. Locke your ſecrets clole then : 
I am not tobeforc'd. 
Thaw, Neuertillnow, 
Coo'd[ beſenſiblec of beiag traytor 
To honour and to ſhame. 
Kala, Youareinloue. 
Tham, lam growne baſe— 
Kala. Hee's handſome, 
Richly indow'd . hehath a louely face, 
A winning tongue. 
Tham., |f ever I muſt fall, 
In him my greatneſſe ſinkes. Loveis a Tyrant 
Reſiſted - whiſper in his care,how gladly 
I would ftcale time,toralke with him one houre;. 
But doe it honourably preth'ee Kala 
Doe not betray me. 
14a. Niadame,l will make it 
Mine owne caſe; he thall thinkeI am in loue alth him. 
Tham. I] hope thou art not A ala. 
Xalt. Tis tor your fake : 
le tell him fo; but Faich I am not, Lady. 
Tham, Pray vle me king! Y ic: me nottoo ſoone 
Be loſt in my new foliyes. Tis a Fatc 
Tar ouer-rwes our wildomes,whilk we ftriue 
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To 
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To liue moſt free,wee'r caught in our owne tovles. 
Diamonds cut Diamonds: they who will proue 
Tothriue in cunning,muſt cure loue with loue., £x8. 


Finis Actns Primi, 


| CESSES DOR RET EL EDI 
; Acus II. Scena I, 
I "= ny Sophronos and A retus, 

Sophrongs. 


Vr Common wezlth is fick: tis morethen time 
"'1at wee fnould wake the Head thereof. who 
[1the dull ' echargv of loſt tecurity. {cepes 
The Commons murmur,and the Nobles grieue, 
The Court is now turn'd Anticke,and grow: s wilde, 
Whiles all the neighb'ring Nation. ſtand at gaze, 
And watch fit oportunity,to wreake 
Their juſt conceived fury,on fuch iniuries, 

As the Jate |-rince,our living Maſters Father, 
| Committed againſt Laws of trut> or honour. 
— Intelligence comes flying 1n on all {1 5es, 

| While! the vaſteady muiritude pretume, 

— © How that you, +. 725, and | inorofle 
, (Our of particular Ambition | 
Traftares 01 gonernment. which l for my part, 
Croanc vncer,and am weary of _ 

T0. S0;/1C0095, 
{ UN AS ZEAIGUS LOU M ſharing of 
VV Buy frate jetters tat i liaue bethoveht: 

| LU. fpccay remedy ; and to that end 
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As I havetold yee,haue concluded with 


Corax, the Princes chicte | hy(ician. 
Sor, You (hould haue done this ſooner, Arctes : 

Youwerehis Tutor, 2nd could beſt dilcerne 
His —_— ro informe them rightly, 

4.2. Paſſions of violent nature,by degrees 
Are eaſili'tt reclaim'd. There's jomething hid 
Of his diſtemper,which wee | now find our. 

Enter Cor x,Rhetas, Pelias, Curntus and G rilla. 
ou come on iuf appointment: welcome, Gentlemen, 
—_ vou won X41. as ( Coraxc ) 

als Moſt lincerely. 

Crcicl, Sauc yee, 'Nobilities : doe your Lordſhips 
cake norice of my Page? Tis a falhion of the neweit 
edition pick and {pan new Without cxampic. Doe your 

C1 Our \Qoutwite. 
71%, There's a curſcy tor you, and a curley tor you. 
Soj4. Tis excellent: we muſt all tollow faſhion; .and 
entertaine Shee-waiters. 
__aret, Iwill be Courtly. 

Cr:c!, Ithinkeſo; Ihope the Chronicles will reare 
me "My tor ahcad-piece —= 
27 4 t Woordcocke without braines in't; Barbers 
flialivcare rhee nn their Citternes, and Huckiters ict 
&: CC Oh: A! 1 Crit 4449 "rea 19. Nei 
7 >cutil rakethee: I ay nothing to thee now ; 
CanltieTmebe qu! ! C 

C177, \ are too perſireperous., Sauce box. 

-.4/, Good Giile, it webegin to puffe onc 

{7 ! SEUISE 1d thy tongue, the Lords are in the 
\D PIC: (ence. 


 Aninm : 2% butrerfye. 
!') « 


24. Othe i LICE tang and keepe lilence. 
D2 "Cutts, 
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| Cucizl, O the Prince : Wench, thou ſhalt fee the 
E- Princenow. | Soft IMuſicke, 


Enter Pallador the Prince,with a Booke in his hand. 


Soph, Aret, Sir ; Gr. IC10Us Sir. 
Prince. \N hy ll this C Company ? 
| Cora, APooke! 15 rats the early exerciſe 
F I did preſcribe ? in ſtead of follo-ving he-lth, 
Which all me couct, you purſue your diſeaſe. (Tennis, 
Where's your great Horſe, your Rounds, your ſet at 
Your Balloone Dal the practice of your cancing, 
Your caſting of che{ledge.or learning how 
To toſſea Pike ; all chang'd into a Sonnet ? 
Pray vir grant. tree liberty to leaue 
be The <6 rtit do's infef me with the (loth 
Ofilzepe and ſurfer: 711 the Vniuerſiry ; 
T i; unployments,which to my profeſſion 
Adde profit and report: Here ! amloſt, 
And in your wilfull dulnefle held a man 
Of neither Artnor honeſty : you may 
Command my head, pray rake ir, doe 'twere better 
For metololſc it,then to loſe my wits, 
And liue in Bedlam : you will force me too't, 
| I am almoſt mad already. 
F Prixce. | belecue it. 
Saph Lertersare comc from Creete, which do require 
A ſpeedy reftiturion of ſuch ſhips, 
As * your Father were long lince detain'd; 
It nor;defhhance threatned. 
Aret; Theſe neere parts 
OfSyria that adiovne,muſter their friends : 
EE And by intelligence we learnc 501 Certaine. 
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The Syrian will pretend an ancient intereſt 
Oc triþute internmitted 

Sopr.. Throug; vour Land 
Your ſubi-&s mutter ſti angely,and imagine ' 
More then toy dare ſpeake publikely, yl 

Gord. And Y___ | 
They tajke but oaly of you. 

Cncrl, Hang 'er Munyrels, 

Prince. Of me ? my lubieRs talke of me ? 

(97. Y cs,\curmly, 
And thike wiſe: Price.) 

P14, Lc borrow patience 
 Ailitle r1meto lien ro thefe wrongs, 
Andirom the few of you whicharc here preſent, 
Concciuetlhic penetall voyce. 

Cur. So,nuw he ts nertled. 

Prince. By all your lovesI charge ye,without feare 
Or fiattery,to let we know your thouchts, 
And how 1 am interpreted : Speake boldly. 

Soph. For my part (Sir) I will beplaine, and briefe : 
I thuwike youare of Nature milde and eafie. 
Not willingly provokt, but withall head-ſtrong 
In any patli On that milleades your [ udgeme:t. 
I thinke you too indulgent toſuch motions, 
As ſpring out of your owne affeions, 
To vid ro berctorm'd,and yer too young 
To rake fit councell from your ſelte,of what 
Is muſt amiſle. — 

Pr1:ice, YO— Tutor,your conceit ? 

dret. Itrinkyoudoate(with pardon let me ſpeak it} 
Too mucin vpon your pleafuces.and theſe pleaſures | 
Are 10 Wrapt vp in ſelte-loue.thar you cuuer 
No other change of fortune; would be Ai - 
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What your birth makes you.bur are loth to toyle 
In ſuch affaires of State as breake your {lcepes. 
Cora, Ithinke you would be by the world reputed 
A man in euery point compleat,but are 
In manners and effte& indeed achilde, 
A boy,a very boy. 
Pel. May it pleaſe your Grace, 
I thinke you doe containe within) your ſelfe 
The great Elrxer.ſoule and quinteſſence 
Otall divine perfeRtions : are the glory 
Ot mankind,and the onely (tric exan:ple 
For earthly Monarchiesto {quare out their lives by . 
Times miracle, Fames pride,in Knowledge, Wit, 
Sweeineſle, Diſcourſe, Armes, Arts — 
Prince. Youare a Courtier. | Cs 
Cucul. Butnot of the ancient faſhion, an't like your 
Highneſſe. Tis I; 1, that am the credit of rhe Court, 
Noble Prince: and if thou would'it by Proclamation or 
Parent,create me Ouerleer oi all the Taylers in thy Do- 
minions ; then, then the golden dayes ſhould appeare 
againe : bread ſhould be cheaper . tootes ſhould haue 
more Wit ; knaues more honeſty; and beggets more 
money. 
Gril, ]thinke now—-— 
Cucni, Peace yOu <quall. 
Prince. You have notipoken ver. 
Cucal, Hang him, hee'! nothing but raile, 
A i/, Moſt abominadte : our vpon tim. 
ara, os ay Cuculns, follow the Lords. 
Cuci;, Cloſe Page,ciole. 
T ey fall vacke, 44 fied. eont, 
7, iiet Princeand RUCKUS 
Crizce. Youre forewhat 19Ng athinking, 


Rhet. 
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Rt, I doe notthinke ar all. 

Prince. Am | not worthy of your thought ? 

Rbt. My pitty you are—— 

Bur not my repreienſ1on, 

Prince. Putty f 

Rher. Yes, for I pitty ſuch to whom 1 owe ſeruice, 
who exchange theIT happineſle for a milery. 

Pri..ce. is ita milery to be a Prince ? 

Rhet. Princes who forget their ſoueratgnty , and 
a vecld ro aft{C&tcd pi aſlion, aze we ary of command, You 
had a Father, Sir. 

r:ncc.Your Soueraigne whiles he liu'd. But what of 
hum £ 

ihet. Nothing. T onely dar'd to namehim ; that's 
all, 

Prince. I charge thee by the duty that thou ow'ſt vs, 
ve plane 1n what thou meanelt to ſpeake : theres ſome- 
thing that we 1: 16ſt know : be tree. our cares are open. 

R111 O Sir, I had rather hold a Wolte by the eares, 
then ſtroal Kea {.yon, the greateſt danger is the laſt. 

Price. This is mere trifſing-— Ha *® are all ttollen 
\\'c arc aione: 7 FOou haſtan honeſt looke, hence? 

Thou \13ftat gue, | hope,that 1s not 011d 

\\ iti Jatrery, 7-e open though tis true. 

Iatr my younger daves [ oft hauc heard 

' 3/42 NAME my Father,more traduc'd, 

Ih | co; «dt; tIen voleruey yet | Droteſt; 

'IcHer ada DTEFT7 ain fried, 

{lat Sea torn memnoughs v of ſuch crrors, 

Ay oftentin'g ate ncidcnt ro © Tees. 
£4. AV me be thai 5 icene a man iO Curious 
ME Cung ot 2 cf92 ofa keen ty te_tiwuthehascutiis 
LY DPeth-15 UT 0] P1916 agatntl LLC netali [ 

An 
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am tohandle ; the one is tenderer then the other. 

Prince. Ifeethen I muſt court thee. Take the word. 
Ofa iuſt Princefor any thing thou ſpeakeſh. 

I hauc more thena Pardon, thankes and loue. 
Rhet.l will remember you of an old Tale that ſomthing 
concernes you, Me/eender, the great (but vnfortunate 
Stateſman,was by your Father treated with for a Match | 
betweene you and his eldeſt daughter,the Lady Erocle, 
You were both neere of an age. I preſume you remem- 

ber a Contra&.,and cannot forget Her. 

Prince. She was a louely beauty : Prethee forward. 
Rhet, To Court was Eroclea brought, was courted by 
your Father,not for Prince Falado7, as itfollowed, but 
ro be made a prey to ſome leſle nobl: defſigne — 
With your fauour I havetorgotthereſt. 

Prixce. Good call it backe agen into thy memory, 
Elſe lofing the remainder, I am loſt too, 

Rhet. You charme me. In briefe, a Rape, by ſome 
bad Agents, was attempred ; by the Lord cMelcander 
her father reſcude,ſhe conuay'd away. Meleander accus'd 
of treaſon,his Land ſeized, he himſelfe diſtracted and 
confined to the Caſtle where he yer lines. VVhat had 
enſude was doubtful]. Eut your Father jhortly after 

Prince, But what became of taire Eroclea? (dyed, 

Rh:ct. She never {ince was heard of, 

Priace, Nohope lives then 
Gt ever,cuer tceing her againe. 

RL, Sir,l feareT{houid anger yee. There was,as 
{:1d.2n 01d Tale : Thauc now anew one,which-may per: 
haps tea:on the firſt with a more delighttull ceiliſh. 

Prince. Tam prepar'd to heare,fay what you pleaſe. 

Ric, My Lord Melearder falling, on whoſc fauout 
my tortunes relyde, I furniſht my ſelte for tiauaile, and 

| _ bent 
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bent my courſe to Arhens, where a pretty accidentafter 


2 while came to my knowledge. 
Prince, My care isopen to thee. 
Rhct, Ayoung Lady contracted to a noble Gentle- 

man,as the Lady we laſt mentioned, and your Highnes 

were,being hindred by their jarring Parents, ſtole from 
her home,and was conueyed like a Ship-boy in a Mer. 
chant,.from the Countrey where ſhe liud,into Corinth 
firſt,and afterwardsto Athens , where in much ſolitari- 
neſſe ſhe liu'd like a Youth almoſt ewo yeeres, courted 
by all for acquaintance, burfriend to none by familiari- 
tic. - 

Prince, Inhabitof a man? 

Rhet, A handſome young man,till within theſe three 
 monethe, or leſſe, her ſweer hearty Father gdying ſome 

.yeere before, or more, ſhee had notice of it, and with 

much 1oy returned home, and as report voyced it,at A- 

thens cnioyed her happineſle : the was lang an cxile : 

[or now Noble Sir, it you did Joue the T;ady Frec/ea, 

why may not ſuch fſatery and fate dirc& her.,as direQed 

the other ? tis not iImpo'hble. Þ 

Prince. If 1 did loue her, Rhetzas : yes 1 did: -- 

Giue me thy hand: As thou did{t ſerue M: prder, s 

And art ſtill true to theſe, henceforth ſeruerye. 

R vet, My duty and my obedience are'my{ſuretie, 

Put | hauec been roo bold, - 

Prince. Forget the ladder ſtory of my Father, 
 Andonely Rrrras, lJearne toreade me well, 

or I mutt euerthankethee; th'at vnlocke 

\ tongue was vow'd tofilence, for requitall 

pen my bolome, Rhz1ras. 

"Ahit, Whats your meaning? 
Prtic., Toryetiiee toan oath of fecrecy—— 


& | Valooic 
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Vnlooſe the buttons,man,thou doſt it faintly, 
What findit thou there ? 


Rhet. Apicture in a Tabler, 

Prince, Looke well vpon't, 

Rhea. | doe—yes-—let me obſerue it—— 
Tis hers,the Ladies. 
Prince, Whole! 
Rhct. Erocleas | 
Pri:;ice, Hers that was once Eroclea: for her ſake 
Have I aduanit S-phr0n05 to the Helme 
Ot gouernment, for her ſake will reſtore 
AMcieaniers Honours to him; will for her ſake 
Beg friendſhip from thee, Rherias. O be faithfull, 
Andletno politicke Lord worke from thy boſome 


My griefes : I know thou wert put on toſift me : 
| But be not too ſecure. 


Rhet, Lam your Creature. 

Prince, Continue ſtill thy difcontented faſhion : 
Humour the Lords,as they would humour-me : 

Le not live in thy deber—— We are diſcouer'd. 


Enter Amethus, Menaphon, Thamaſta, Kala, 
= Eroclea,as vefore. 


Is 


% 


Amet. Honour and health ſtill wair vpon the Prince. 
Sir,l am bold with fauour to preſent 
Varoyour Highnes, Mczaphon my friend, 
Return'd from trauaile. 
Mena. Humbly on my knees 
I kiſſe your gractous hand. 
Prince. It is our duty 
To loue the vertuous. 


Mena. 11 my prayers or ſer 


vice 
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Hold —— any value,they are vow'd yours euer. 

Rh:1,T have a fiſt for thee too(Strippling)thart ſtarted 
vp prettily ſince I ſaw thee. Haſt learned any wit abroad? 
Canſt tell newes,and ſweare lyes with a grace likea true 
Traueller ? Whatnew Owzle's this ? 

Tham, Your Highneſſe ſhall doe right to your owne 
In taking more then common notice ot (iudgement, 
This ftranger,an Athenian,nam'd Pariherophill, 
One, (whom if mine opinion doe not ſooth me 
Too groſlely) for the faſhion of his minde, 
Deſerucs a deare reſpe&. 
Pririce. Your commendations, 
Sweet Couſin, ſpeakes him Nobly. 
Er0c. All the powers 
That centinell iuſt Thrones,double theſe guards 
About your ſacred Excellence. 
Prince, What fortune led him to Cyprus ! 
Ven. My perſwaſtons won him. (trarcce 
__ 4+, Andifyour Highneſle pleaſe toheare the en- 
Icto their firſt aquaintance,you will ſay 
Thim. It was the neweſt, (weeteſt, pretticſt accident, 
That crc delighred your attention. 
I can Gi{couric ir, Sir. 
Pr1.3ce. Soine other time, 
How 1sa cald ? 
Tham, Pa rthenophill. 
Prince. Parthenephill ? 
Wee ihaiiſorttime to take morenoticeofhim. 
; Ex1it.Prince, 
Mc. His wonted melancholy ſtill purſues him. 
im ?. i told yOu 19, 
Th.You muſt not wonder at it, 
 Er0:, | doe nor, Lady, 


WA. Amet. 


— 


Pi. 7 he Meclanchily Lodger. 


—_ —— 


 Amet. Shall we to the Caſtle ? 
Men, \Wee will attend yee both. 
Rhet, All three——lle goe too Harkin thine care, 
Gallant : Ile keep the old mad man in char. whikeſt thou 
gabbleſt ro rhe girle : my thumb's vpon my lips, nor a 


_ word. 


Amet.l needenot feare thee, Rherzas. ——Siſter,ſoone 
Expe& vs: this day wee will range the City, 


Tham, Well, ſoone | ſhall expeQ yee.——Kala * 
Kala. Truſt mee. 


Rhet.Troope on-—Louc, Loue, whata wonder thou 


art * Exeunt, 
. K ala and Eroclea ſtayes. 
Kala, May 1 not be offenſiue, Sir ? 
Ero. Your pleaſure yet pray be briefe. 
Kali. Thenbriefly, good,relolue mee : 
Haue you a Miſtris, ora Wite? 
Ero, [ haue neither. 
Kala Nor did you euer loue incarneſt any 
Faire Lady, whom you wiſht to make your owne ? 
Ero, Notany truly. 
Kala What your triends or meanes are 
] will not be inquiſitiue ro know, 


| Nordoe [careto hope for. But admit 


A dowre were throwne downe betore your choyce, 
Of Beauty, Noble birth, and fincere affeion, 


How gladly would you intertaine it ? (Young man) 
I doenort tempr you idly. 


Ero. Iihallthanke you, 


When my vnſertled thoughts can make me ſenſible 
Of what tis to be happy: forthe preſenr 
I am your debtor: and faire Gentlewoman, 


Pray giue me leaueas yet to ſtudy ignorance, 


Fg, 
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For my weake braines conceiue not what concerne me. 
— Another time, —— 
Enter Thamaſta. 
Tham. Doe | breake off your Parley 
That you are parting ? Sure my woman loues you. 
Can the ſpeake well,Parehenophill ? 
Ero, ' Yes, Vadame : 
Diſcreetly chafte ſhe can : ſhe hath much won 
On my belicfe,and in few words, bur pithy, 
Muchmoou'd my thankfulnefſe. You arc her Lady, 
Your goodneffe aimes (I know) at her preferment : 
Therefore | may be bold to make confeſſion 
Oftruth,ifever I deſire to thrive 
In womans fauour, Xa/a is the firſt 
Whom my ambition thall bend'to.. 
Them. Indeed. 
Burt ſay a Nobler Loue ſhould interpoſe > 
Eroc. Wherereall worth,and conſtancy firſt fettle 
A hearty truth, there greatneſfe cannot ſhake it, 
Nor ſhall it mine: yer Iam bur an Infane 
| TnchatconftruQion, which muſt giuecleare light 
To Ka/a's merit: riper houres hercaſter 
| Muſt learne me how to grow rich in deſerts. 
Madame, my duty waits on you. 


Exit Eroclea. 
Thim. Come hither. 
It cuer henceforth I deſire to thrive 
In womans fauours, Kala is the firſt 
Whom my ambition ſhallbend to 
Kat. Thele very words he ſpake. 
Tham, Theſe very words 
Curſe thee, vniaithfull creature,tothy graue: 
Thou wood'ſi him for thy ſelte > 
5 E 3 


was {o. 
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| Artthou a Rivallfit to croiſe my Fate ? 


Kala. You ſaid I hould. 
Tham, My name was neuer mentioned ! 
Kala, Madame.no: 


We were not come to that. 


Tham. Notcome to that ? 


Now pouerty anda diſhoneſt fame, 

The waiting-womans wages,be thy payment. 

Falle, faithlefſe, wanton beaſt, lle ſpoile your carriage, 

There's not a Page,a roome.nay,nota Citizen 

Thar ſhall be caſt vpon yee. Fala, 

Ne keepe thee in my ſeruiceall thy life time, 

Without hope of a husband or a ſuter. 
Kala. I havenor verily deſerud this cruelty. 
Tham, Parihenophill {hall know, if he reſpeCt 

ly birth,the danger of a fond neglet, Exit Than, 

Kala, Are you ſoquick ? Well,l may chance to croſke 

Yourpecuiſhneſſe. Now though I never meant 

'The voung man for my ſelfe; yer if he loue me. 

Tie haue him,or Ile run away with him, 

And lether docher worſt then : whar,we are all 

But fleſh and blood , theſamething that will doe 

My Lady good, will pleaſe her woman too. Ext. 


Enter Cleophila and T rollio. 


Cleo. Tread ſoftly (T roll:0) my Father ſleepes ſtill, 

_ T»ol!, ]forlooth : buthe {leepes ikea Hare with bis 
eyes open.and thats no good f1gne. 

Cleo. Sure thou art weary of this!v)Jlen liuing, 
But { am not; for 1 rake more content 
In my obedience here, then all c. lights 
The time preſents ellewhere, 


M enanatt 
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Menmnader within. Oh! 
Clco. Do'ſtheare that groane ? 
Troll. Heare it? | ſhudder,it was a ſtrong blaſt, young 
Mifſtris.able to roote vp heart. liver, lungs and all. 

Cleo. My much-wrong'd Father: let me view his face. 

 Dramwes tbe Arras, Meleander diſconered in achaire 
el ing. 

Troll, Lady Miftris' (hall | ferch a Barbour to ſteale 
away his rough beard, whiles he ſkepes in s naps ? He 
neuer lookes in aglaſlc, and tis high time on conſcience 
for him tobeetrimd, has not been vnder the Shavers 
hand almoſt theſe foure yeeres. 

Cleo, Peace,foole. 

_ Trol.| could clip the old Rufſfian, there's haire enough 
to ſtuffe all the great Codpieces in Switzerland, A be- 
gins to ſlirre,aſtirres. Bleſſe vs how his eyes rowle, A 
good yeere keepe your Lord(hip in your right wits, 
beſcech yee. 

Mel. Cleophila ? 

Cleo. Sir, l am here, how d'ee Sir ? 

Troll. Sir, 1s your ſtomacke vpyer?get ſome warme 
porredge in your belly, 'tis a very good ſettle-braine. 

Mel.The Raven croakt, and hollow (hreeks of Owles 
Sung Dirges ather funerall , I laugh'd | 
The whiles: for twas no boor to weepe. The Girle 
Was treſh and full of youth :but,O the cunning 
Ot Tyrants chat looke bigge,their very frownes 
Doome poore(oules guilry,ere their cauſe be hea 
Good. Whar artthou. and thou ? ; 

Cleo, Iam Cleophila, 

Your wofull daughter. 

T:cl, Tam Troiiayour honeſt implement. 

Me. I know yee both, las,why d'ce vie methus' 

Thy 


rd. 
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Thy Siſter,my Erocles, was ſo gentle, 
Thar Turtles in their Downe doe feed more gall, 
Then her ſpleene mixt with:yer when winds and itortyg 
Driue dirt and duſt on banks of ſport ſſe ſnow, 

The pureſt whiteneſſle ts no ſuch defence | 
Againſtthe ſullying fouleneſle of that fury. 
So rau'd Agenor,that great man ,miſchicfe 
Againſt the Girle —'twas a politick tricke, 
We were to0 old in Honour.—-—lI am leanc 

and falne away extremely , moſt aſſuredly 

I hanenotdvnd theſe three dayes. 

Cleo. Will you now, dir ? 

Trell. 1 beſecch vyee heartily Sir. I feele a horribl 
puking my ſelfe. 

Hel. wn | ftarke mad ? 

Troll. No, no, youare buta little ſtaring-— there! 
difference berweene ſtaring and ſtarke mad. Youar 
. bur whymſed, yet crotcherted,conundroun'd,or {o, 

Hel, Here's all my care: and | doc often gh 
For thee \Cleophy a: weare ſecluded 
From all g6od people. Bur take heed, Amuthus 
Was ſonne to Doryla, Agenors Siſter. 
There's ſome ill vicad abour him,if che Surgeon 
Have not been very skilfull ro ler all our. 

Cleo. Iam (alas) roo grieu'd to thinke of loue, 
That muſt concerne me leaſt. 
Mel. Sirra,be wiſe.be wile. FE 
Emir Amethus, Menaphon, Eroclea (as before) 
and Rhenas. 


Troll, Whol?! will be monſtrous and wiſe immeds 
arely. Welcome_Gentlemen,the more the merrier, Ik 
lay the cloth, and ſer the iooles in a readinefle, for | ſet 


here is ſome hope of dinner now.  Extt Trolus. 
| Anith 
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Amer My Lord Meleander, Menaphon your Kinſman 
Newly return'd from trauaile,comes to render | 
His duty t'ce : to you his loue. faire Miſtris. 
Mo. 1 would I could as eaſily remoue 
Cadneſſe from your remembrance,Sir,as ſtudy 
Towdoc you faithfullſeruice—my deare Coufin, 
All beſt of comforts bleſſe your ſweet obedicnce. 
C/o.O:1e chiefe of 'em (worthy Couſin) liues 
In you,and your well-doing. 
Men, This young ſtranger 
Will well deſerue your knowledge. 
Amet. For my friends ſake, 
Lady pray giue him welcome. 
Cleo. Hehas mec it,if forrowes can looke kindly. 
Eroc. You much honour me. | 
 Rhert. How acyes the company : ſure my paſſion will 
betray my weakeneſſe O my Maſter, my Noble 
Maſter,doe not forget me, I am ſtill the humbleſt, and 
the moſt faithfull in heart of thoſe that ſerue you. 
Mel. Hahaha, 


Rhct, There's wormewood in that laughter, tis the 
vſher to aviolent extremity. - 
Mel. [ama weake old man. All theſe are come 
To tcerc my ripe calamities. Mena. Good Yncle ! 
Me/.But le out-ſtare'ee all, fooles, deſperate fooles, 
You arecheated, groflely cheated. range, range on, 
And rowle abour the world to gather moſſe, 
The moſle of honour, gay reports, gay clothes, 
Gay wiuves,huge emptybuildings,whoſe proud roofes, 
Shall with their pinacles,even reach the ſtarres. 
Ye workeand worke like Moles,blind in the paths, 
{hatare bord through the crannies of the earth. 
Tocharge your hungry ſoules with ſuch full ſurfers, = 
| F AS 
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| As beinggorg'd once, make 'celeane with plenty, 
{on ” And when ye haueskimd the vomit of your riots, 
Y are far'in no telicity burfolly,. 


Then your laſt ſcepes ſeize on'ee. Then the ttocpes T, 


Of wormes crawle round, 8 feaſt, good cheare,rich fare 


Dajnty delicious — here's Cleophyl.:: 
All the poore ſtocke of my remaining thrift ; 
You,you.,the Princes Couſin: how dee like her ? 
 {Amethus) how deelikeher?82 
Amet. My intents are iuſt and honourable. 
Mex, Sir, belecue him.. | : 
Mel. Take her, we two muſt part, go to him,dog, 
Ero, This ſight is full of horror. 
Rhet. This is ſence yet in this diſtraQtion, 
Mel, Inthis lewell Lhave given away, 
All what I can call mine. When Iam dead, 
Saue charge; let me be buried ina nooke. 
No guns,no pompous whining : theſe are fooleries.. . 
It whiles we live, we ſtalke about the ſtreets, | 
Tuſtled by Carmen, Foot-poaſts,and fine Apes, 
In filken coates,vnminded,and ſcarce thought on; 
It isnot comely to be hal'd to the earth, 
| Like high fed Iades. vpon a Tilting-day, 
|" In antique trappings : ſcorne to vſe-leſſe teares. 
FE] Eroclea was not coftind fo :ſhe periſht, _ 
And no eye dropt ſaue mine,and I am childiſh. 
I talkelike one that doates; laugh at me, Rhetias, 
Or raile ar me : they will not giue me meare : 
They haue ſtar u'd me : but Ile henceforth be mine owne. 
Good morrow : tis too carly for my.cares {Cook 
Toreuell. I will breake my heart a little, 


And tell yee more hereaiter, Pray be merry. 
Exit Meleanatr, 
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Rhet.Ile follow him.My Lord Amerhus,vie your time 
ReſpeRiuely. Few words to purpoſe ſoon'{t preualle : 
Study no long Orations; be plaine and ſhore, Es 
lefollow him. ©. Exit Rhetiaa, 

Amer. Cleophyla,although theſe blacker clouds 
| Ofſadnes, thicken and make darke the sky 
Ofthy faire eyes, yer giue me leaueto follow 
The ſtreame of my affeRions : they are pure, 
Without all mixture of vanoble thoughts, 

Can yoube cuer mine ? 

Cleo, Tam ſo low 
In mine owne fortunes, and my Fathers woes, 
That I want words to tell yee,you deſerue = 
A worthier choice. 

Amet, But giue me leave to hope. 

Men, My friend is ſei ious. 

Cieo. Sir,this for anſwer : If I euer thrive 
In an earthly happineſle,the next 
To my good Fathers wiſhr recovery, 

Muſt be my thankfulneſle to your great merit ; 
Whici I dare promilefor the preſent time : 
You cannot vrge morefrom me. 

Mel. Ho, Clrophy/s ? 

Cieo, This Gentleman is moou'd. 

Ame. Your eyes, Parthenophill, 

Are guilty of ſome paſſion. 
Men. Friend,whar alles thee ? 

Eroc, All isnot well within me, Sir. 

Meleana'r within, Cluophyla ? — 

Ame. Sweet Maid, forget me not: wenow muſt part. 

Cleo, Still you ſhall haue my prayer. | 

_ Ame, Still you my truth. Extennt omnes. 
Fins Altus ſecundi, 


F 2 | Aaus 
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NECES TECO TIEN 
AQus III. Scena I. 


Enter Cuenlus and Grilla, Cuculus in a blacke veluet 
Cap, and a white Feather,with a paper in 
his hand, © 


% 


Curnlitis 

Oenot I looke freſhly, andlike a Youth of the 

D Trim * | 

Gril, As rare an old Youth as cuer walk 
croſſe-gartered. 

Cucul. Hereare my Miftriſſes muſtred in white and 
blacke, Kala the Waiting-woman, I will firſt begin at 
the ſoote: ſtand thou for X ala. 
|... Gril. Iſtand for Kala, doe your beſt and your wort 
Lo Cucal, ] muſt looke bigge, and care little or nothing 

| for her, becauſe ſhee is a creature that ſtands ar liuery, 
Thus 1 ralke wiſcly, and to nopurpoſe. Wench.a: iti 
not fir that thou ſhould'ſt be either faireor hcveſt ; lo 
conſidering thy ſeruice, thou art as thou art, aid to are 
thy betters, Jer them bee what they can bce. 7 husin 
deſpite and defiance ofall thy good parts,it I cannot in- 
dure thy baſeneſle._tis more out of thy courcetie,chen my 
deſcruing,and fo I expe thy anſwer. 
Grill, T muſt conftefle —- 
Cucul, Well ſaid, 
G11l, YOU are—- 
_ Cacul, Thar's true too. 
_ Gril, Toſpeake you right,a very ſcuruy fellow.— 
Cucul, Away away,do'ſtthinke fo ? 
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Grill. A very foule-mouth'd, and misſhapen Cock(- 
combe. 
Cucu/, llenever beleeve it by this hand. 
Grill, A Magot, moſt vnworthy to creepe in-——— 
_——-To thc leaſt wrir.ckle of a Gentlewomans 


—_ 


(What d'ee call) good conceit,or {o,or what 

You will elſe. — Were you not refin'd by Court(hi 
 Andeducation.,which in my bleare eyes 
Makes you appeare as ſweet as any noſegay, 
Or ſauory cod of Muskenew fall'n from th'Car. 

Cucal, T his ſhall ſerue well enough for the Waiting- 
woman.My next Miſtris is Cleophy/a,the old mad-mans 
daughter: [ muſt cometo herin whining tune, ſigh, 
wipe mine eyes, fold my Armes, and blubber out my 
ſpecch as thus: Even asa Kennell of Hounds ({weet 
Lady) cannot catcha Hare, when they are full paunche 
| on the Carrion ofa dead Horle : ſo,cuenſothe gorge of 
my affe&ions being ullcramm'd with the garboyles of 
your condolements. doth tickle me with the prick (as it 
were) about mee, and tellow-fceling of howling out- 
right. | 
yy This will doo't,if we will heare. 
_ Cvcul. Thouleeſt ! am crying ripe | am ſuch another 
tender-hearted foole. 

Gr1i{{, Even as the ſnuffe of a candle that is burnt in 
the ſocker,goes out,and leaves a firong perfume behind 
' 2t; Or as a piece of toaſted cheeſe next the heart ina 
morning 15a reitoratiue for a ſweet breath : ſo.cuen {0 
the odoriferous ſauour of your loue doth perfume my 
heart, 'Hay ho) with the pure ſent of an intolerable. 
content,and not tobeindurd, 

Cuctl. By this hand tis excellent. Havear thee ):ſt 
of all: forthe PrinceſſeT hamaſta.(hethart is niy Mifttis 

Þ 3 indced, 


| Abouc the Region of thy ſweet Ac— count, 


© Togetadmittance: ſuch a one —— art Thou, 
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indeed, ſhe is abominably proud, A Lady of adamna- 


3$ 


ble, high, turbulent, and generous ſpirit. Burl hauea 

louJ-mouth'd Cannon of mine owne to batterher,and - 

a pen'd ſpeech of purpoſe ; obſerue it. 

_ Grill, Thus walke by,heare and mindeyou nor. 
Cucul, Though haughty as the Diuell or his Dam, 

Thou doſt appeare, great Miſtris : yet] am 

Like.to an vgly fire-worke,and can mount 


Wert thou the Moone her ſelfe,yet having ſeene thee, 

Behold the man ordain'd to mooue within thee. 

—— Looketo your ſelte, Houſwite ; anſwer me 

In ſfirong Lines y are beſt. (thee blinde : 
Gril. Keepe off, poore foole, my beames will ſtrike 

Elſe if chou touch me, touch me bur behind. 

In Palaces,ſfuch as paſſe in before, 

Mnf be great Princes ; forat the backe dore 

Tarter-demallians waite,who know not how 


—_ 


Cacul.S'toot,this is downe-right roaring. 
Grill, I know how to preſent a big Lady in her owne 
cue. But pray in carneſt, are you in loue with all theſe ? 
Cucul. Piſh,] haue not a ragge of loue about me. Tis 


only a fooliſh humour I am poſleſt with,to be ſurnam'd 


the Conquerour. I will court any thing. be inloue. 
with nothing,nor no thing. 

Grill. A rare man you are, [ proteſt. 

Cucal. Yes, I know Iama rare man, andTeuerheld 
my {elſe ſo. = 


Enter Peligs and Corax. 
Pel. In amorous contemplation on my like ; 
Courting his Page by Hel. con, 


Cacal. 
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Cucul, Tis falſe. | 

Grill. A groſſe vntruth ; Ile iuſtific it, Sir, 
Art any time. place, weapon. 

Cucul. Marry (hall (he. 

Cora, No quarrels, good'ee Whiske, Lay by your 
Trumperies,and fall to your practice. inſtru@ions are 
ready for you all. Pelias is your Leader,follow him.Get 

credit now or never. Vaniſh, Doodles, vaniſh. 
_ Cical, Forthe Deuice. 

Cora. The ſame, get ce gone,and make no bawling, 
Exennt. 

To waſte my timethus Droane-like in the Court, 
And loſe ſo many houres.,as my ſtudies 
Haue horded vp, is to be likea man : 
| Thar creepes both on his hands and knees, toclimbe 
A mountaines top, where when he is alcended, 
One carelefſe ſlip downe,tumbles him againe 
Into the botrome whence a firſt began. 
I necedno Princes fauour : Princes need 
My Art. Then Corax, beno more a Gull, 
The beſt of 'em c..nnot foole thee nay. they (hall nor. 


Enter Sophronos and Aretus. 
Soph. Wefind him timely now let's learne the cauſe. 
Aret.Tis fit we (ſhould — Sir, we approueyoulearn'd, 
And {unce your skill can beſt diſcerne the humours 
That are predominant. in bodies ſabie& 
| Toameration: tell vs (pray) what diue{[l 
This Melancholy is, which can transforme 
Men into Monſters. * | 
Cora. Y ar your elfe a Scholer, 
And quicke of apprehenſion : Melancholy 
Isnotas you conceive. Indiſpoſition 


P1id.De- 
wmocril.ln- 
B0Y, 


AO 
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Of body,but the mindes diſeaſe. So Extafie, 


Fantaſlick  Dorage, Madneſſe Phrenzey,Rupcure, 
Of meere imagination differ partly 


From - Melancholy which is briefly this, 
A meere commotion of the minde,o're-charg'd 
With feare and ſorrow , firſt begot 'h' braine, 
The Scate of Reaſon, and from thence deriu' d 
As ſuddenly into the Heart, the Seate 
Of our AﬀeCtion. 


Aret: There are ſundry kinds 
Of this diſturbance; 
Cora, Infinite. it were 

More caſte to coniefture every houre 

We haue to liue,then reckon vp the kinds, 

Or cauſes ofthis anguiſh of the minde. "4 
S9ph. Thus you conclude, that as the cauſe is doubs 

The cure muſt be {;npoſſible , and then (full 

 OurPrince (poore Gentleman) is loſt for euer, 

As well vnto himſelfe,as to his ſubieQs. 
Cora. My Lord,you are too quick thus much I dare 

Promiſe,and doc,ere many minutes paſſe, 

I wil] diſcouer whence his ſadneſſe i is, 

Or vndergoe the cenſure of my ignorance. 
Aret, Youarea Noble Scholer. 
Soph. For reward, 

You ſhall make your owne demand. 

Cora, May [ beſure 7 
Are: We both will pledge our truth. 
Cora. Tis ſoone perform'd, 

That I may be diicharg'd from my attendance 

At Court,and neuer more be lenc for after : 

Or if I be, may Rats gnaw all my bookes, 

IfI get home once,and come here againe, 


Th. | 


The Melancholy Lover, 


1nough my necke ſtretch abalcer for't,[ care nor. 
Soph. Come,come,you ſtall not fſeare it. 
Cora, Lle acquaint yee 


With what is to be done,and you ſhall faſhion it. 
Exeunt omnes. 
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Enter Kala and Eroclea, as before. 


Kala. My Lady do's expe ce, thinksall time 
Too {low till you come to her : wheretore young man, 
If you intend to loue me,and me onely, 
Before we part,without more circumſtance 
Letys betroth ourſclues. 

_ Eroc, Idarenotwrong ce; 
You are too violent, 

Katia. Wrong me no more 
Then I wrong you : be mine,and I am yours : 
[ cannot ſtand on points. 
_ - Froc,, Then toreſolue 

All further hopes, you neuer can be mine, 

Muſt nor, (and-pardon though I ſay) you ſhall not. 
Kala, Thething is ſure a Gelding — Shal nor?well, 
Y are beſt to prate vnto my Lady now, 
Whar proffer I haue made. 

Eroc. Neuer, | vow. 

Kalz, Doe,doc,tis but a kind heart ofmine owne, 
And ill lucke can vndoe me. Be refus'd ? 

_ Olciruy,,—Pray walke on, lle overtake 'ee. 
\V hat a greene-ſickneſſe-liuer'd Boy isthis! Exit Evo. 
Ny Maiden-head will ſhortly grow ſo ſtale, 
That'cwilibe mouldy : but Ile marreher market. 
| Enter Mcnaphon, 
' Ver, Parinenophili paſt the way, prethee Kala 


vi, (; Dire& 
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h ' Dire&metohim. 
Kala, Yes, can dire ce: 
Bur you (Str) muſt forbeare. 
Men, Forbeare ! 
Kala, I ſaid (o. 
Your bounty h'as ingag'd my truth. receiue 
A ſecret, that will, as you are a man, 
Startle your Reaſon : tis bur meere reſpe& 
Of what ! owe to thanktulneſle. (Deare Sit) 


The Stranger whom your courteſte recciued 
For Friend, is made your Riuall. 


Men. Rivall,K ala. 
Take heed,thou art too credulous. 
Kala. My Lady 
Doates on him : I will place you ina roome, 


Where, though you cannot heare,yer you ſhall ſce 


Such paſſages as will confirme the eruth 
Of my intelligence. 


Mcn., Twill make me mad. 
Kala, Yes,yes : it makes me mad too,that a Gentle- 
So excellently ſweer, ſo liberall, (man 
So kind,{o proper,ſhould beſo betray'd 


By a young ſmooth-chind ſtraggler:but for loues ſake 

Beare all with manly courage,— Notaword, 

[ I am vndone then. 

i Mena. That were too much pity : 
Honeſi,moſt honeſt Xa/a; tis thy care, 
Thy ſeruiceable care. = 


Kal.You haueeuen ſpoken all can be ſaid or thought. 


Men. I will reward thee : 


But as for him,vngentle Boy,lle whip 
Hisfalſhood with a vengeance, —- 


Kala. O ſpeake little. 
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Walke vp theſe Raires,and take this key,it opens 
A Chamber doore,where at that window yonder, 
You may ſeeall their courtſhip. 
Men. I am ſilent. Exit Menap, 
Kala. As little noyſe as may be,[I beſeech yee ; 
There is a backe-ſtaire to conuey yee forth 
Vnſeene or vnſuſpe&ed., — He that cheats 
A Waiting-woman of a free good turne 
She longs Re mu expe a ſhrewd reuenge. 
Sheepe-ſpirited Boy, although he had not married me, 
He might haue proferd kindneſle in a corner, 
And ner haue been the worſe for't. They are come; 
On goes my fer of Faces moſt demurely. TX 
Enter Thamaſta and Eccles. 
Tham, Forbeare the roome. 


Kala. Yes, Madame. 
Tham, Whoſoeuer requires acceſſe to me,deny him 


entrance till I call thee,aad wait withour. 
Kala, I ſhall. Sweet Yenzs, turne his courage to a 

Snow-ball,l heartily beſeech ir. Exit, 
Tham, | expoſe | 

The Honour of my Birth,my Fame,my Youth, 

To hazard of much hard conſtru&ion, 

Inſceking an aduenture of a parley 

So priuate with a Stranger , if your thoughts 

Cenſure menot with mercy,you may ſoone 

Conceiue,[ have laid by that modeſiy, 

VWhich ſhould preſerue a vertuous name vnſtain'd. 
Eroc, Ladyto ſhorten long excuſes; time 

And ſate experience haue ſo throughly arm'd 

My apprehenſion, with a reall raſte 

Ot your molt Noble nature, chat to queſtion 


The leaſt part of your bounties,or that freedome 
= ec! Which 
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Which Heaven hath with a plenty made yourich in, 
Would argue me vnciuill,which is more, 
Baſe-bred,and which is molt of all, vnthankefull. 
Tham, The conſtant Loadſtone, and the Steele are 

In ſeuerall Mines: yet is there ſuch a leaguc (found 
Perweene theſe Mznerals,as if one Veine 
Ot earth had nouriſhtboth, The geatle mn 
Is not ingraft vpon an Oliues ſtocke : 
Yet nature hath betweene them lockt a ſecret 

Ot Sympathy,that being planted neere, 

They will both in their branches,and their rootes 
Imbrace each other ; twines of luicround 

The well growne Oake; the Vine doth court the Elme; 
Yer theſe are different Plants. Parthenophill, 
Confider this aright, then theſe ſleight creatures, 
Will fortifie the reaſons I ſhould frame 
For that vngrounded (as thou think'ſt) afteQiion, 
VVhici is fubmitred to a ſtrangers pirtie. 
True loue may blu(h,when ſhame repents too late, 
Bur in all ations Nature yeelds to Fate. 

Eroc, Great Lady,” ewere a dulnefſe muſt exceed 


The grofleſt and moſi ſottiſh kind of i ynorence, 


Not to be ſenſible of your intents : 
I clearely vnderſtand them. Yetſo much 
The difference berweene that heigh: and lowneſle, 
VV hich doth diſtinguiſh our vnequall fortunes, 
Diſlwades me from ambition; that I am 
Humbler in my deſires, then Louesowne power 
Can any way raiſe vp. 

Tham, 1 am aPrincefle, 


And know no law of (lauery,to ſue. 


Yet be denied ? 
Ero. lam ſo much a.ſubie& 
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To enery law of Noble honeſty, | 
Lie a the vowes of perfect friendſhip, 


| Z told a ſacriledge as toule,and curs'd, 
As if fome holy Temple had bin robd, 
And 1 thethiefe. - 
Tham, Thou art vnwiſe, young man, 
To inrage a Lyoneſle. 
Eroc. It were voiuſt 
To talfifie a faith,and ever after 
Diſcoab'd of that faire ornament, liue naked, 
A ſcorne totime and truth, 
Tham. Remember well who I am, and what thou art, 
Ero. That remembrance 
Prompts me to worthy duty,O great Lady. 
It ſome few dayes haue tempred your free heart, 
To caſt away afteQtion ona ſtranger: 
if that affeCtion hauec ſo ouerſway'd 
Your ludgement, that it in a manner hath 
Declyn'd your ſoucraignty ol birth and ſpirit: 
Hou can yee turne your eyes off from thar glaſle, 
Wherein you may new Trim, and ſettle right 
A memorable name *? 
Than, The Youth is idle, 
Ero, Dayes,months and yeeres are paſt, ſince 1/ca- 
Hath lou'd and feru'd you truly : Menaphon ; (phon 
A man ofno large diſtance in his blond, 
From yours ; inqualities deſertfull,grac't 
\Vith Youth, Experience ; every happy gifc 
Thatcanby nature,or by Education 
Improue a Gentleman : for him(great Lady) 
Let mepreuaile,thar you wul yet at laſt, 
Vnlocke the bourty.which your loue and care 
Hauc wilely treaſur'd vp, Ciarich his life. 
2. Thain. 
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_ Tha, Thouhaſtamoouing eloquence, Parihenophih B 
Parthenophil,in vaine we ſtrive to crofle 


The deſtiny that guides vs. My great heart 
Is ſtoopt ſo much beneath that wonced pride 


/ 


H 

Thatfirſt diſguiz'd it, that I now preferre « E 
A miſerable life with thee,before , 
( 


Allother earthly comforts. 

Eroc, Menaphon,by me, repeates the ſelfe-lame word 
Youaretoocruell, if you can diſtruſt (to you: 

_ His rruth,or my report. 4 
Tham. Got where thou wile, 
 llebeancxile with thee, will learne 
To beare all change of fortunes. 

Ero. For my friend, I pleade with grounds of reaſoy 
Tham. For thy love, | 
Hard-hearted youth,l here renounce all rhoughts 
Ofother hopes,of other intertainements, —— 

_ Eroc, Stay,as you honour Vertue. 
Tham, When the proffers of other greatneſſe—« 
Eroc, Lady. 
Tham, When intreats of friends; — —— 
Eroc. Ile caſe your griefe. 
Tham. Reſpc& of kindred . 
Eroc, Pray giue mehearing. 
Tham. Loſle of Fame : 
Eroc, I craue but ſome few minutes. 
Tham, Shall infringe my vowes,let Heauen--— 
Eroc, My loue ſpeake tee ; heare then,goeon. 


Tham. Thy loue,why.tisa Charmeto ſtop a vow 
[n its moſt violent courſe. 


Eroc. Cupid has broke 
His Arrowes here, and like a child vnarm'd, 
Comes to make ſport berweene vs with no weapon, + 


| B | | 
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But feathers ſtolne from his mothers Doues. 
Tham, This is meere trifling. 

Eroc. Lady,take a ſecret. 

I am as you are, in a lower ranke —_ 

Elſe ofthe ſelfe ſameſexe, a maide,a virgine. 

And now to vſe your owne words, if your thoughts 
Cenſure me not with mercy,you may ſoone 
Conceive, haue laid by that modeſty, 6 
VV hich ſhould preſerve a vertuous name vnſtain d. 

Tham, Are younot mankind then ? 

Eroc. When you ſhall reade 
The ſtory of my ſorrowes, with the change 
Ofmy misfortunes, in a letter printed 
From my vnforg'd relation; I beleeue 
You will not thinke the ſheading ofone teare, 
A prodigality that misbecomes 
Yourpiticand my fortune. 

Tham. Pray conceale the errors of my paſſions. 

Eroc. \VouldI had 
Much more of honour {as for life I'value'tnot) 
| Toventure on your ſecrecy. 
Tham. [It will be 


A hardraske for my Reaſon,to relinquiſh 
The affeQion which was once deuoted thine, 
| (hall a while repute thee ſtill the youth 


11ou'd fo dearely, _ 
Eroc, You ſhall find mee euer, your ready faithfull 
Tham. Othe powers (ſeruant. 


ho doe direQour hearts,laugh at our follies! 
Ve muſt nor part yet. 


Ero.Let not my vaworthines alter your good opinion, 
Tham, | ſhall henceforth 


Be iealous of thy company with any } 
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My feares are ſtrong and many. 
K/z, Did your Ladiſhip call me? 
Tham, For what ? 
Kali, Your ſeruant Menaphon deſires admittance. 
Enter Menaphon. 
Mex. \Vith your leaue, great Miſtris ! I come— 
So priuate : is this well, Parthenophill ? 
Eroc. Sir, Noble Sir. 
Men, Youare vnkind and treacherous, 
'I iis tis to truſt aſtraggler. 
Thaw. Prethee ſeruant. 
en. Idarenot queſtion you,youare my Miſtris, 
My Princes neereſt Kinſwoman, but he—— 
Tham. Come,you are angry. 
Mena. Henceforth I will bury 
Vnmanly paſſion in perpetuall filence. 
Ile court mine owne diſtraQion,dote on folly, 
Creepe to the mirth and madnefle of theage, 


K ata enters. 


Rather then be fo {lau'd againe ro woman, 


Which in her beſt of conſtancy 1s ſteddiſt 
In change and ſcorne. 
Tham. How dareye talke to me thus? 
HMen.Dare: Were you not owne Siſter to my friend, 
Siſter to my Amethus ,1 would hurle ye . 
As farre off from mine eyes,as from my heart ; 
For I wonld neuer more looke on yee. Take 


Yourlewellt'ce, And Youth, keepe vnder wing, 
Q [—Boy— Boy. 


Than, Ifcommands be of no force, 


Let me intreat thee, Menaphon. 


Men.Tis naught, tye,tye,Partbenophill,haue I deſeru'd 
Tobe thus vsd ? 


Erac, I doe proteſt-——— 
Men. 
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Men, You ſhallnot, : 
Henceforth 1 will be free,and hate my bondage. 


Enter Amethus, 
Amet, Away,away to Court, the Prince is pleas'd 
To ſec a Viaske to night, we mul} attend him : 
Tis neere vpo 1 the time, —How thriues your ſuit ? 
Men, The judge, your Siſter, will decide it thor ly. 
Tham, Purii-c-ophill,l will pot truſt you trom me. 


Emer Prince, CAretas,Corax(wih a Fapcr-plot) 
ſe: wants with torches, 


Cor. Lights and atrendance,] will ſhew your highnes, 
A trif'e ot m:1neowne brane [f you can, 
Im. zine you wire now in thc Voiugerft LY, 
Y ou'll take 1t welienough,a >cbollers fancy, 
A quab. Tis nothing ellc a very quab. 
Prince. We willol ſcruent. 
Soph. Yes,and grace 1t two SIT. 
For Corax elſe is | ,umorous and teſty. 
Arct. By any meanes,men ſingular in Art, 
Haue alway es ſom- odde whimſey more then vſuall. 
Prizce, The name of this conceir. 
Cora. Sir,it1s calledthe Maske of Melancholy. 
4ret, We muſt looke for nothing but ſadneſle, here 
Ccra. Madneſſe rather (then. 
In {cuerall changes : Melancholy is 
The Koote alwell of every Apiſh Porenſey, 
Langhter and mirth, as dulnefle. Pray my Lord 
Hold and oblcrue the plor,tis there exprc it 
In kind,what ſhall be now expreſt in action. 
Entcr aAmethus, Me. uphon,T hamaſt 1, Ercciea. 
No 1nterpretativn.take your plices quickly. 


—_ _—__—_—_—_ ” 
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Nay,nay.leaue ceremony: ſound to the entrance, 
Floriſh. 


Enter Rhetias, his face whiled, blacke ſhag haire, long railes, 


a piece of raw meate. 


Rhet. Bow, Bow, wow, wow, the Moone's eclipſed, 
He to the Church-yard and ſup : Since | rurnd Wolfg 
Tbark and howle,and digge vp graues, I will never hawe 
the Sunne ſhine againe, tis midnight, deepe darke mid. 
night,geta prey, and fall too, Ihaue catchrt thee noy, - 
Arre, 

Cora, This kind is called, Lycanthropia, Sir, 
When men conceiue themſelues VVolues. 

Prince. Here I finde it. 


Enter Pelias. A Crowne of feathers on, Antick- 
h rich, 


Pel.] will hang 'em all,and burne my wife:was I noran 
Emperour ; my hand was kiſt.and Ladies lay downe be- 
fore me. In triumph did I ride with my Noblesaboyt 
me.ti]l the mad-dog birt mee, I fell, and I fell, and fell, 
It ſhall be treaſon by Statute for any man to name wa- 
ter,or waſh his hands throughout all my Dominions; 
breake all the looking-glaſſes, I willnot ſee my hornes: 
my wife Cuckolds me,ſhe isa whore.a whorc,a whore, 
a whore. 

Prince, Hydrophebiatermeyouthis ? 

Cora. And men poſlcftſo,thun all fight of water : 
Sometimes. it mixt with tealouſie. irrenders them 
Incurable,and oftentimes bring> death, 
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Enter Philoſopher in blacke rags, a copper chaint 07,41 old 
Gowne half: off ,and Booke. 

Phi. Philoſophers dwel in the Moone Speculation and 
Theory girdle the world abovr like a wall. Ignorance 
like an Arherſt, muſt bee damnd in the pit. I amvery, 
very poore,and poverty is the phiſicke tor the ſoule :my 


opinions are pure and pertect. Enuy is a monſter, and 


I dehie the bealt. 
Cora. Delirium this is call'd, which is meere dotage., 


Sprung from Ambicion firſt, and fingularity, 
Selfe loue.and blind opinion of true merit. 
Prince. 1 not diſlike the courſe. 


Enter Grilla in arich Gowne, great P ardinzale, great Rafſe, 
Muff:, Fan, and Coxcombe on her head. 


Grill, Yesforſooth, and no forſooth, is not this fine, 
I p:ay.your bleſſing Gaffer, here, here, here did hee giue 
me aſhough,and cur offs taile : buſſe,buſſe Nuncle,and 
ther's a pum for Daddec. 
Cora. Youfind thisnored there, Phrexitis. 
Prince. Irve. 

Cora. Pride is the ground on't ; 
It raignes muſt in women. 


Eater Cuculus like a Bedlam: ſonging, 


Cacul, They that will learne todris.ke a health in Hell, 
Auſt learre onearth to take Tobacco well, 
To take Tobacco wel! to take Tobaciowell : 
For m Hell they dr11.k nor Wine,ner Alegnor Beere, 
But fire, andſmoake,and flench,as we do heere. 


H 2 4: Sf, Rhet, 
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Rhet, Ile ſoope thee vp. 
Pel. Thou'ſt iraight to execution. 


Gril. Foole, Foole, Foole,catch me and thou canſl, 
Philoſ. Expell him the houſe, tis a Dunce, 


Cuculus ſings. 
Harke,did yce not heare a rumbling, 
T he Gobblings are now 4 tumbling : 
Ihe teare'em, lle (eare em, 
Ike roare 'em, Ile goare 'em - 
Now,now ,now,my braines area Inmbling, — 
Bounce, the gun's off. | 
Prince. Youname this here, Hypocondriacall. 
Cora, Which is a windy flattuous humour ſtuffing 
The head, and thence deriudto thanimall parts 
To be too ouer-curious, loſe of goods, 


Oc triends,cxceſle of teare,or forrowes cauſe it. 


Enter 4 Sea-nimph bie-bellied, (ſinging and 


Good your Honours, 


P: ay your Wor ſhips, 
Deart your Beaunes, 


Hane thee. 

Tol ſh your ſides , 

T 01ame your hides, 
T|conrge your Þ' ides, 

 Andbane thee, 
Nym. Were = and da'nty aud 1 will beety, 
See how they doe !eere me, deride me,and erin : 
Come (port me,come cont me,your Tepſaile aduanie; 
Ana tt v5 conclude our deliehts in « Dance. 


; 
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All, A Dance,a Dance, a Dance. 
Cora, This is the Wanton Melancboly;women 
With chYld poſſeſt with this ſtrange tury often, 

Haue danc'd three dayes together with. ut ceaſing. 
Prisce.Tis very firange: but Heau'n is full of miracles. 
The Darce : —— 

Which ended,they ail run out tn couples. 

Prince. Weare thy debtor (Corax) for rhe gitt 
Nfthis invention : butthe plot deceiues vs ; 
\\ hat meanes this empty ſpace. 

Cora, One kind of Melancholy 

Is onely left vatouch'd; twas not in Art 

To perſonate the (hadow of that !ancy. 

Tis nam'd Lowe- Melancho.y. As for inſtance, 

Admit this ſtranger here Young man,ſtand forth) 

Intangled by the beauty of this Lady, 

T:;c great Thamaſta,cheriſhr in his heart 

The waight of hopes and feares : it were impoſſible, 

To lymnehis paſſions in ſuch lively colours, 

As his owne proper ſufferance coo'd expreſle. 

Ero, You arenot modcſt Sir. 
Tham. Am | your mirth?} 
Cora. Loue 1s the Tyrant of the heart,it darkens 

Reaſon,confounds diſcretion,deafe to counſel] : 

It runnes a headlong courſe to deſperate madneſſe. 

O were your Highnes bur toucht home, and throughly, 

With this/what ſhall | call it)Diuell— — (agen 
Prince. Hold, letno man henceforth name the word 

Wait you my pleaſure, Youth; tis late. toreſt, 

Co:a. My Lords——« 

$91. Enough, thouart a perfect Arts-man, (ﬆin: 

Cor1, Panthers may hide their heads, not change the 
And loue pentne're (© clote yer will be ſeene.. Excunt. 
Fing atlus T erty. _ Aaus 
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Adus IITI. Scena 1, 


Exter Amethus and Menaphos. 


Amethas, 
Oarte ona ſtranger ? 
Mena. Courthim,plead,and ſue to him, 
_— LAT. Aﬀe Ctionately ? 
Mende ey ; and pardon me, if I ſay baſely. 
Amet. Women in their paſhons, 
Like falſe fiers flaſh,to fright our crembling ſences ; 
Yet in themſelues containe nor light nor heate. 
My Siſter doe this ? Shee, whoſe pride did ſcorne 
All thoughts that were not buſied on a Crowne ? 
To fall fo farre beneath her fortunes now ? 
You are my friend. - 
Mena. What I confirme, is truth. 
Amect. Truth, Men1phon ? 
Mena. If 1 conceiu'd you were 
Tealous of my ſincerity and plainneſle, 
Then Sir--— 

Amet.What then,Sir ? 

Mena. | would then reſolve, 
You were as changeable in vowes of friendſhip, 
As is Thamaſta in her choice of loue. 

That finne is double,running in a blood, 
Which iuftifies another being worle, 

Amet. My Menapho»,excule mc,l grow wilde, 
And would not willingly beleeue the truth 


Of my diſhonour : She ſhall know how much 
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Lam adebtor to thy noble goodnefle, 

By checking the contempr, her poore defires 

' Have ſunke her fame in. Pretheetell me (friend) 

How did the Youth receiue her ? 
Mena, With a coldneſle, 

As modeſtand as hopeleſle.as the truſt 

I did repoſe in him,coo dwiſh,or merit. 


Enter Thamaſta and Kala. 

Ame, I will eſteeme him dearely, 
Men, Sir, your Siſter. 
Tha, Servant,I haue imployment for yes. 
Amet. Harke yee : 
The maske of your ambition is fallen off, 
Your pride hath ſtoop'r to ſuch an abie& lowneſle, 
That you hauenow diſcouer d to report 
Y our nakedneſl- in vertue,honors,ſhame 

Tham. Youare turn'd Satyre. 

Ame. All the flatreries 
Ofgreatneſle haue expos'd yee to contempt, 

Tham, This is meere rayling. 

Amet.YX ou haueſold your birth, for luſt. 

T ham. Luſt? 

Amet, Yes,and ata deare expence - 
Purchaſt the onely glories ofa Wanton. 

Tham, A Wanton ? 

Amet, Let repentance ſtop your mouth. 
Learne to redeeme your fault. : 

Kal.] hope your tongue ha's not betrayd my honeſty. 

Mer, Feare nothing. 

Th.m. lt ( 4:n4phon,)T hitherto haue ſtroue ; 
Tokeepe a wary guard about my fame ; 
It I haue vied a womans $kull wo faft 


— 


cs 
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The conſtancy of your proteſted loue ; 

You cannot in the [uſtice of your iudgment, 

Impute that to a Coyneſle,or neglet, 

Which my diſcretion and your ſeruice aym'd 

For noble purpoles. 
Mena. Great Miſtris,no : 


| Irather quarrel with mine owne ambition, 


Thar durit to foare {1»h1 gh,as to feed hope 

Of any lea't delerr, that night incite 

My ducy,toa peniion from your fauovurs. 

Ame. And theretore Laly pray vbſeruehim well) 
He henceforth couers pla ,neequality ; 
Indevournng to rancke his tortunes low, 

Wi ich foine fi: partner, whom without preſumprion, 
Withou: off: ce or danger, he may cherith ; 

Yes and command r01.4s a /\ ike; a V\ ite; 

A Wife,my moſt great Lady 

Kal: all will our. 

Tham. Now | percein* the !e39ue of Amitye, 
Which you haue long berivecne y ce,vow'd and kept, 
I<1:cred and uiolable , ſec:ets 
Ofeuery nature are in comninn :':e : 

I have creſpaſs d,and 1 have been favlry : 
Let not too rude a Cenlure nome me guilty, 


Or iudge my errour wiltull without pardon. 


aten. Gracious and vertuous Miitris. 

Ame, T1sa tricke, 
There is no truſt in1temale cunning(friend) 
Lerher fir{t purge herollies palt,and clecre 
Thewrong done to her honor, by lome ſure 
Apparant te{tumony of her conſtancy : 
Or wee will not d=lecuc theſe childiſh plots ; 
As you relpe& my tricndihup,lend no care 
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[ſo areply. Thinke ont. | 
Men. Pray loue your fame. Exeunt Men, Amet, 
Tham, Gon ! I amſureawakt. Kala [ finde, 

You haue nor beeno truſty as the duty 

Youow'd,requird. 

Kala Notl1 ? I doeproteſi,l haue been, Madam. 

Tham. Beeno matter what. 

I me pay'd in mine owne Coyne , ſomething I mult, 

And fpeedily—ſo,——ſecke out Cuculus 

Bid him attend me inſtantly. 
Kala That Anticke / 

 Therrim old Youth (hall waityee. (indeed: 

Tham, Wounds may be mortall,which are wounds 
** Butno wounds deadly; till our Honors bleed. Exeurr. 
Enter Rhetias and Corax. 

Rher.Thar't an excellent fellow. Di4voho.O this louſic 
cloſe-ſtoole Empricks,that will vndertake all Cures, yet 
know not the cauſes of any diſeaſe. Dog-leaches. By the 
foure Elements I honor thee,coo'd.finde in my heart to 
turne knaue, and beethy flatterer. 

Cora. Sirra,tis pitty thaſt not been a Scholer , 

Th'arthoneſt,blunt,and rudeenough. O Conſcience ! 

But for thy Lord now, haue put him too't. 

Rhes. He chafes hugely, fumes like a ſtew-pot; Is he 
not mon(trouſly ouergone in frenzy f 

Cora, Rhetias tis not a madneſle,but his ſorrow's 
Cloſe griping gricfe, and anguiſh of cheſoule 
That torture him : he carries Hell oncarth 
Within his boſome, twas a Princes tyranny 
_ Causq hisdiſtra&ion,and a Princes (weetnes 

Muſt qualifie that tempeſt of his minde. 

' Rhet. Corax,to prayle thy Art, were to aſſure 


The misbelecuing world,rhat the Sypne ſhines, 
L When 


———_— 
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When tis in th'full Meridian of his beauty. 
No cloud of blacke detraQtion can eclipſe 
The light of thy rare knowledge ; henceforth caſting 
All poore diſguiſes off, that play in rudenefle, 
Callme your ſcruant : onely for the preſent, 
I witha happy bleſſing ro your Labours ; 
Heauen crowne your vndertakings ; and beleeue me, 
Ere many houres can paſle,at our next meeting, 
The bonds my duty owes. ſhall be full cancelled. Exe. 
Cora, Farwel|l—a ſhrewd-braine VVhorfon, there's 
In his vatoward plaineneſſe, — : (pith 
Enter T rollio with a Mnrrion 01. 
Now,thenewes! 


Troll, Worſhipfull Maſter Door, I have a 


grcat 
_ deale of I cannor tell whar,to ſay t'ee : My Lord thun- 


ders : euery word that comes out of his mouth, roares 
like a Cannon : the houſe ſhooke once,my young Lady 
dares not be ſeene. 
Cora, We will roare withhim,7ro/{o,ifhe roare. 
Tr0l, Hehas got a great Poll-axe in his hand, and 
fences it vp and downe the houſe, as it hewere to make 
roome for the Pageants. I have prouided me a Murrion 
for feare ofa clap on the Coxcombe. 


| Cora, No martter for the Murrion, here's my Cap : 
Thus I will pull it downe ; and thus out-ſtare him. 


Trol, The Phyſicion is gotas mad as my Lord. — 
O braue,a man of Worſhip. 


Cor.Lethim come, T ro{io,l will firke his Trangdido, 

And bounce, and bounce in metal], honeſt Tro40. 
Trol. Hee vapours like a Tinker, and ftruts like a 

Luggler. Menanaer within, Soho: So ho. 


Trell,There,there, there; looke to your Right Wor- 
thipfull, looke to your ſelfe. 


Enter 
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Enter Meleander with a poilaxe. 
Mel, Show me the Dog, whoſe triple throatednoyſe; 

Hath cowzd a Lyonfrom his vncorh den, 

To teare the Curre in pieces. 
Cor. Stay thy pawes, 

Couragious beaſi,clſc lo,the gorgeaus 5kull, 

That (hall transforme thee, to that reitlefle ſtone, 

Which Sy //phus roules vp againiſt the hill ; 

Whence tumbling downe againe,it,with his waigh 

Shall cruth thy bones,and puffe thee into Ayre. 

Mel.Hold,hold thy conqu'ring breath cis ſtronger far 

Then Gun-powderand Garlike.[f the Fates 

Haue ſpun my thred,and my ſpent-clue of life 

Be now vntwiſted, let vs part like friends. 

Lay vp my weapon, T r-//i0,and be gone. 
Trol, Yes Sir, with all my hearr. Exit.Trollio 
Mel.This friend and | will walke, and gabble wiſely. 

Cor. I allow the motion : On. 

Mel. So Policitians thriue, 

Tharwith their crabbed faces, and ly tric 

Legerdemayne,ducks,cringes. formall beards, 

Critp'd haires,and punQuall cheats,do wriggle in 

Their heads firſt, like a Foxe,to roomes of State 

Then the whole body followes. 

Cor. Then they fill Lordſhips, ſteale womens hearts: 

with them and their's the world cunnes round, yet theſe 

are ſquare men (till. 
Mel.There are none poore, but ſuch as ingiofle offices. 
Cor. None wile; but vnthrifrs, bankrupts, beggers, 
Mel, Thehangman1sarare hifician. (Raſcals. 


( 
" 
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Bloud-lettings, Vomits,Purges,or what elſe 

Is coniur'd vp by men of Arc,to gull 

Fiege-people,and reare goIden piles,are traſh 

Toa well-ttrong. wrought halter , there the Goute, 

The ſtone, yes and the Melancholy devil, 

Arecur'dinlefle time then a paireof minutes. 

Build me a Gallows in this very plot; 

And Ile diſpatch your bufineſke; 

Cora, Fixthe knot right vnder the Jeſt eare. 
Mel. Sirra, make ready. 
Cora. Yet doe not be too ſudden,grant me leaue. 

To giue a farewell ro a creature long 

Abſented from me,tis a daughter (Sir) 

Snatcht from me in her youth, ahandſome girle, 

Shee comes to aske a bleſſing, 

Mel. Pray where is ſhee 2 I cannortſee her yer. 

_ Cora, Shee makes more haſte 

In her quicke prayers then her trembling ſteppes, 

Which many griefes haue weakened. 

Mel, Cruell man ! 

How canſt thou rip aheart,that's cleft already 

With inturies of time whilſt | am franticke, 

Whilſt chrongs of rude diuifions huddle on, 

And doe diſranke my braines from peace;and (kepe ; 

So long | am inſenſible of cares. 

As balls ofwild-fire may be ſafely rouchr, 

Not violently fundred.,and throwne vp ; 

So my diſtemper'd thoughts reſt in their rage, 

Not hurryed in the Ayre ofreperition, © 

Or memory of my misfortunes paſt. 

Then zre my grietcs ſtrooke home, 

When they are reclaym'd, 

Totheir owne pitty of themſelues— Proceed... 
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What of your daughter now ? | 
Cor. 1 cannorttell yee, 


 Tisnowoutof my wm my braines 


Are crazie; I haue ſcarce ſlept one found ſleepe 
Theſe twelue moneths. . 
Mc. 'las poore man; canſttbou imagine 


Toproſper in the taske thou takt in hang, 

By pradtifing a cure vpon my weakeneſle, 

And yet beno Phyſician forthy elle 7 

Goec,goe, turne ouer all tay bovkes once more, 
And lear:e to thrivein modeſty, for im ce 
Does leaſt become a Seholer. Thouart a foole, 

A kind of learned foole. | 

Cor. Idoeeconfeſle it, - 

Mel, Ifthoucanſt wake with me. forget to cate, 
Renounce the thought of Greatneſle ; tread on Fate; 
Sigh outa lamentable tale of _ 
Done long agoe,and ill done ; and when fighes 
Are wearied, piece vp-whatremainesbchind, | 
With weeping cyes,and hearts that bleed to.deathe 
Thou ſhalt be a companion firfor me, 

And we will fit together like crue friends, 
Andneuer be deuided. With what greedineſſe 

Doe I hug my affli&ions-? there's no mirth 

Which is nor truly ſeaſon'd with ſome madneſle. 

As for example, 

Cora, Vhatnew Crochetnext? 

There is ſo much ſence in this wilde diſtraQion, , 

That I am almoſt out of my wits roo, 

To ſeeand hearc him: ſome tew houres more 

Spent here,would turne me Aptſh, if nor frantick. 

Enter Meleander and Cleophyla. 

| Inallthe volumes thou wo turn'd,thou-Mav = 
3 


Exit. 


y 
OF- 


Ofknowledge,haſt thou merwith any rarity, 
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Worthy thy contemplation like to this ? 


| The modell of the-Heauens, the Earth, the Vaters, 


The harmony.and ſweet conſent of times, 
Arcnot of ſuch an excellence,in forme 
Ofrheir Creation. as the infinite wonder 
Thar dwelles within the compaſſe of this face: 
And yet tell thee, Scholer vnder this 
VVell- ord'red figne.is lodg'd ſuch an obedience, 
As will hereafter in another age, 
Strike all compariſon into a {1lence, 
She hada vitter roo ; but as tor her, 
If I were given co talke, | coo'd deſcribe 
A pretty picce of goodneſle : let.tharpaſſ 
We mp be wite tomtimes: Whar would you with her? 
Cor. | with her ! nothing by your keauc, Sir,l: 


Tt is not my profeſhon, 


Mel, Youare fawcy, : 
And as [ take it, ſcuruy in your ſawcineſſe, 
Tovſe no morereſpet good loule,be patient: 
Wearea paire of chings the world doth laugh ar : 
Yet be content,Cleophita , rhole clouds 
Which barre the Sunnefrom'{hining on our miſeries, 
Villneuer be chac'd offrill Lam dead ; 
And then ſomecharicable foule will rake thee 
Into proteQion. I am haſting on, 
The time cannot be loag, 
Cleo. I doe beſeech yee, 
Sir,as yououe your health as you reſpe& 
My fafety,lernor paſſion owerrule you. 
Met, It ſhall not, | am friends with all the world. 
Get me ſome wine, to witnelſe thac [ will be 


An abſolute goodtellow, I will drinke with thee. 


Cord, - 
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Cora, Haue youprepar d bis Cup ? 
Cleo, Tis in readinefle. 
Enter Cucalns and Grille. 
Cucul, By your leaue;Gallants, I come to ſpeake with 
0 2% Wh they ſay, the old 7r9jeves daughter of 
the houle. ot ARS ek i 
Mcl. Your buſinefſe with my Lady daughter, Tofle. 
_ Gril, Tofſfe-pot ? O baſe! Toffe-pot (por? 
Cucul, Peace;do'ſt notſee in whateaſe he is: I would 
doe my owne commentationsto her; that's all. 
Hel. Doe,come my Genize,we will quaſte in wine 
Till we grow wiſe, | 
Cora. True NeQar isdivine. Exit Mel.e Cora. 
Cucul, So,L am glad he is gone. Page,walke afide. 
Sweet Beauty, I am ſent Embaſſadourfrom the Miſtris 
of my thoughts, to you; the Miftris ofmy deſires. 
| Cleo. So Sir, I pray be briefe. . 
* Cucul, Thatyou may know, Iamnot as they ſay, an 
Animall ; which is as they ſay,a kinde of Cokes, which 
| Isasthe leamnedrterme, an Aﬀe, a Puppy, a Widgin.a 
Dolt,a Noddy a—— 
Cleo. As you pleaſe. 
Cucul, Pardon me for that, itſhall be as you pleaſe 
indeed. Forſooth I loue to be courtly,and in faſhion. 
Cleo, Well,to your Embaſie, what,or from whom * 
Cucul, Marry what is more then | know? for to know 
what 5 what, is to know what's what, and for what's what : 
but theſe are fooliſh figures, and to little purpoſe. 
Cleo, From who:u then are youſent? 
Cucul, There you come to meagen: O,to beein the 
fauour of grear Ladics,isaſmuch to ſay, as to be greatin 
Ladies fauours. 


Cleo, Good timea day tee ; I can ſtayno longer. 


Caucal. 
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Cucul.By this ligkeþytyoumuG;lprnow I rome tepy, . 
The moſt excellent,moſt wiſe,ao}dainty,preciqus,lo- 
uiag, kinde , ſweet, infolerably faire Lady Thamaſh 
comments tg your, litsls .bamlsypis Jeter of impor. 
ranee. By yourleaus, etangfprffkifigand thendeliuer 
in faſhion,co your owne proper beauty. oo __ 
Cleo, Tame from her? Tis firange; | dare peruſe ir. 
Cacul, Good,Oxhat Thadaot refolu'd to live a fin 
plc life / Heer's tsxmptatyion,phle, ro.conture vp a ſpirit 
with a witneſle,S0 fo: (hehapread it. 
Cles.Is't poſſible? Heauen, thouaxt greatand bountiful, 
Sir, much thanke your paines:and to the Princeſle, 
Let my loue,duty,ſcruice.hgmmembred. 
Cucul, They ſhall Mad-dame,  .,.. 
Cleo. When we ofhopes,or helpes,are quite bereauen, 
Our humble pray'rs have. qatrapce. into heau'n., Fen 
ou 


"7 IS 
Extl, 


. 
” % 


Cucal, Thats my opinioncleerely,and without 


Enter CAretas and Sophrands. 
ee ol: la ETD FEOF | 
Aret. The Prince is throughly moud. | 
Sophron. I never ſaw him ſo much diftemp'red. 
Aret, What ſhould this. young man bee, 
Or whither can he be conuay'd * 
Sophr.Tisto me a myſtery, vnderſtand it not. 


Aret. Norl. 
Enter Prince Amethus and Pelias. 


Prince Yechave conſented all to worke vpon 
The ſoftneſſe of my nature; but take heede: 
Though I can ſleepe in fileace,and looke on 
The mockery yee make of my dull patience; 
| Yer'ecſhallknow.the beſt of yee, thatin mee 

* There is a maſculin,a turing ſpirit ; 


Which 
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Which prouokt,ſhall like a bearded Comet 
Ser yeeat gaze,and threaten horrour. 

Pel. Good Sir. 
Prin.Good Sir. Tis not your aQiuewit or language, 
Nor your graue politicke wiſdomes(Lords)ſhall dare 
To check-mate and controle my iuſt commands. 
Enter Menaphon. 

Where is the Youth your friend: is he found yet ? 
Mey. Notto beheard of. 

Prince, Flyethen to the defart, 

Where thou didfi firſt encounter this Fantaſticke, 
Thisairie apparition ; comeno more 
In fight: Ger yeeall from mezhe that ſtayes, 
Isnot my friend. 
Amet. Tis ſtrange. 
Are Soph.\We muſt obey. Exeunt all but the Prince. 
Prince.Some angry power,cheates with rare deluſions, 
My credulous ſenſe : the very ſoule of Reaſon 
Is troubled in me—the Phyſician 
Preſented a ſtrange Maske, the view of it 
Puzzl'd my vnderſtanding : but the Boy—— 

Emer Rhetias. 

Rhetias,chou art acquainted with my griefes, 
Paribenophill is loſt,and I would ſee him 
For he is like to ſome thing I remember 
A great while ſince,a long,long time agoe. 

Rhet. 1 hauec been diligent (Sir)to pry intocuery cor- 
ner for diſcouery,but cannot meer with him: 
There isſome tricke 1 am confident. 
Prin, Thereis,there is ſome practice, ſleight or plot. 
Ryer. I have apprehended a faire Wench,in an odde 


Priuate lodging in the Citie,as like the Youth 
e diſcernd, 


K 


[n lace,as can by poſſibility b 
Prince, 
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Prince, How Rhetias ! 

Rhet. lf it be not Parthenophill in long coates, 
Tis a ſpirit in his likenefſe, anſwer 
I can get none from her 


; you ſhall ſee her. 
Prixce. Theyoung man in diſguiſe vpon my life, 
To ſteale out of the Land. 
Rhet. lle ſend him tee. Exit Rhet, 
Enter Eroclea 11 womans attire, and liftens. 
Prince. Doe,doe my Rhetias. As there is by nature 
In euery thing created contrarietie : 
So likewiſe is there vnity and league 
Berweene them in their kind ; but A4an,the abſtra& 
Of all perfe&ion,which the workmanſhip 
Of Heaven hath model'd,in himſelfe containes. 
Paſſions of ſeucrall qualitie,the muſicke 
Of mans faire compoſition beſt accords, 
W hen tis in conſort, not in (ingle ſtraines. 
My heart has been vntun'd theſe many moneths, 
\\ anting her preſence, in whoſe equall loue 
Trucharmony conſiſted, liuing here 
Weeare Heau'ns bounty all, but Fortunes exerciſe. 
Eroc, Minutes are numbred by the fall of Sands; 
As by an houre-glaſle,the ſpan of time 
Doth waſte vs to our graves.and we looke on it, 
Anage ot pleaſures reuel'd out,comes home 
Atlait,andends in ſorrow, but rhe life 
Weary of ryot,numbers euery Sand, 
Wiayling in fighes, vnrill the laſt drop downe, 
So toconclude calamity in reſt. 
Prince."Nhat Eccho yeelds a voyce to my complaints: 
Can I be no witere private * 
Erec. Letthe ſubſtance 
As ſuddenly bc hurried from your eyes, 


| 


As 


_  Sowintred with the rempeſts of affli&ion, 
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 Asthe vaine ſound can paſſe your care, 

[fno impreſſion of atroth vow'd yours, Kneeles. 

Retaine a conſtant memory. (checkes, 
Prince. Stand vp; tis not chefigure ſtampt vpon thy 

The coozenage of thy beauty,grace,or tongue, 

Can draw from me a ſecret,thar hath been 


The onely lewell of my ſpeechlefſe thoughts. 
Eroc, Iam ſo worne away with feares and forrowes, 


Thar the bright Sunne of your lite-quickning preſence 
Hath ſcarce one beame of force,to warme againe 
Thar ſpring of chearefull comfort, which youth once. 
Apparel'd in freſh lookes. 

Prince, Cunning Impoſtor, 
Vatruth hath made thee ſubtle in thy trade : 
It any neighbouring Greatreſſe hath ſeduc'd 
A frce-bornercſolution,to attempc 
Some bolder aQ of rreachery,by cutting 
My weary dayes off. Wherefore(C-uell-mercy) 
Haſt thou afſum'd a ſhape, that would make treaſon 
A piety,guilt pardonable,blood-ſhed * 
As holy as the ſacrifice of peace? 

Eroc. The Incenſe of my loue-defares,are flam'd 
Vponan Altar of more conſtant proofe. 
91r,O Sir, turne me backe into the world, 

Command me to forger my name.my birth, 

My Fathers ſadnefſe,and my dearth aliue, 

It all remembrance of my Faith hath found 

A buriall,without pitie in your ſcorne. (weauc 

Prince, My {corne(diſdainetull Boy) ſhall foone vn- 
The web chy Arc hath twiſted : caſt thy ſhape off, 
Diſroabe the mantle of a fained Sex, 


Ando I may be gentle. as thou arr, < 
A... 
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There's witch-craft in thy language, in thy face, 
In thy demeanors, turne,turnefrom me (prethee) 
For my beliefe is arm delſe. Yet ( faire ſubrilty) 


Before we part(for part we muſt) be true, 
Tell me thy Countrey. 


Eroc. Cyprus. 
Prince. Ha: thy Father. 
Eroc. Meltanatr, 
Prizce, Haſt aname ? 
Eroc, Anameof miſery,the ynfortunate Ereclea. 
Prince, There is danger - 
In this ſeducing counterfeit. great goodneſle / 
Hath honeſty and vertue left the time ? 
Are we become ſo impious,that to tread = 
The path of impudence, is Law andluſtice ? 
Thou vizard of a beauty cuer ſacred, 
Giue me thy name. 
Eroc, Whil'I was loſt to memory, 
Parthenophill did (hrowd my ſhame in change 
Ofſundry rare misfortunes : but ſince now 
I am, before [ dye,return'd toclaime 
A Convoy to my graue, I muſt not bluſh 
To letPrince Pallador (if 1 offend,) 
Know when he doomes me, that he doomes Frocles. 
_ Tam thatwoſull Maid. 
Prince. Toyne not too faſt 
Thy penance, with the ſtory of my fuffrings. 
So dwelt ſimplicity with virgin truth; 
So Martyrdome and bolineſſe are twins, 
As innocence and /weeineſſe on thy tongue. 
But let me by degrees colle& my ſenles, 
I may abuſe mytruſt, Tell me,whart ayre 
Haſt thou perfum'd,fince Tyranny firſt rauiſht 


_ The 
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The contra@ of our hearts ? 

Eroc, Deare Sir,in Athens haueI been buried. 

Prince. Buried ! Right as 1 

In Cyprus ——Cometotriall,ifthou beeſt 

Eroclea, in my boſomeT can finde thee. 
Eroc. As1,Prince Pa/ador, in mine: This gife 

She ſhewes him a T ables. 

His bounty bleſt me with,the onely phyſicke 

My ſolitary cares have hourely tooke, 

To keepe me from defpaire. 
Prince. Weare but Fooles 

To trifle in diſputes,or vainely ſtruggle 

With that eternall zzercy which prote&s vs. 

Come home,home to my heart, thou baniſbr-peace, - 

My extafie of ioyes would ſpeake in paſſion, 

But that I would not loſe that part ofman, 

Which is reſerud to intertaine content. 

Eroclea,l am thine; O let me ſeize thee 

As my inheritance. Hymern ſhall now 

Serall his Torches burning, to giue light 

Throughout this Land, new ſettled in thy welcome. 
Eroc. Youare ſtill gracious. Sir,how I haueliu'd, 

By what meanes been conuey'd,by what preſeru'd, 

By what return'd ; Rherias,my truſty ſeruanc, 

DireRed by the wiſdome ofmy Vncle, 

The good Sophrones,caninforme at large. 

Prince. Enough, in ſtead of Muſicke,cuery night 

To make our ſleepes delightfull, thou ſhalt cloze 


Our weary eyes with ſome part of thy ſtory. 
Eroc. O but my Father! 


Prince. Fearenot: tobehold 
Erocleaſafte, will make him young againe . 


It ſhall be our firſt caske, Bluſh ſenſuall follies, 
K 3 _ _ Vhich 
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Which are not guarded with thoughts chaſtly pure. 
&© There is no faith in luſt,but baytes of Artes ; 
<< Tis vertuous loue keepes cleare contraQed hearts, 


SELNCBERNDORINUDRCNGURNSTCNG 
Acus V. Scena [, 


Enter Corax and Cleophila. 


Cordxe 

Is well, tis well,the houre is at hand, 

Which muſt conclude the buſines that no Are 

Cood al this while make ripefor wiſhe content - 

O Lady,in theturmoyles of our liues, 

Men are like politike States,or roubled Seas, 

Toſt vp and downe with ſeuerall Rormes and tempeſts, 

Change,and varietie of wracks.and fortunes, 

Till ks to the Havens of our homes, 

We ſtruggle be the Calme that crownes our ends. . 
Cleo. Ahappy end Heaven blefle vs with. it 
Cora. Tis well ſaid,the old man ſleepes ſtil] ſoundly 
Cleo, May ſoft dreames 

Play in his — that when he awakes, 

With comfort,he may by degrees digeſt 

The preſent bleſſings i ina moderate Toy. 
Cora. I drenchr hi- cup to purpoſe ; hene'reſtird.. 

Art Barber or at Taylor - a will laugh 

Ar his owne Mertamorphoſts,and wonder. 

We muſt be watchfull. Does the Coach ſtand ready! 

Emer T rollio. 


A—_——_ 
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Cleo. All as you commanded. What's your haſte for! 
'T7ol, Abrace of bigge women,vſher'd by the you 
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* old Ape,with his ſhee-clog at his bum, are enterd the 
\ Caſtle; Shall cheycomeon ? : 
Cora. By any meanes,the time is precious now ; 
Lady,be quick and carefull,follow, 70/0. 
Tro!. Lowe all Sir-Reuerence to your Right Wor- 
ſhipfulneſſe. 
C/eo, So many feares, ſo many ioyes,encounter 
My doubrfull expeRations, that I wauer 
Betweene the reſolution ofmy hopes 
And my obedienec, tis not (O my Fate) 
The apprehenſion of a timely bleſſing 
In pleatures,ſhakes my weakeneſſe ; but the danger 
Ofa miſtaken duty, that confines 
 Thelimics of my reaſon, let me liue, 
Yertue,to thee as chaſte,as Truth to time. 


Emter Thamaſts. 


Tham, Attend metill I call. —My ſweet Clcophila, 
Cleo, Great Princeſſe— —— 
Tham. | bring oeace, to ſuea Pardon 
 Formynegle&,ofall choſe noble vertues 
Thy minde and duty arcapparel'd with. 
I haue deſeru'd ill from thee, and muſt ſay, 
Thou art too gentle, if thou canſ forger it. 
Cleo. Alas,you haue not wrong'd me . for indeed, 
Acquaintance with my ſorrowes.and my fortune, 
Were growne to ſuch familiarity, 
1 hat twas an impudence, more then preſumption, 
To wiſh, great a Lady as youare, 
Shovld loſe afte&ion on my Vncles Sonne, 
But that your Brother, equall in your blood, 
Should ſtoope to ſuch a lowneſſe.as to loue 
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A Caſt-away,a poore deſpiſed Maid, 
Onelytor me to hope wasalmoſt ſinne, 
Yet troth I neuer tempted him. (Sweetng) 
Tha. Chidenotthe groſlencs ofmy treipaſle(lough 
In ſuch an humble language, I hauc ſmarted ; 
Already in the wounds, my pride hath made 
Vpon & ſufferings. Henceforth tis in you 
To worke my happineſle. 
Cleo. Call any ſeruice ; 
Of mine a debtor ſuch it is; the Letter 
You lately ſent me, in the bleſt contents 
It made me priuy to,hath largely quitted 
=_ ſuſpition of your Grace or goodnefle. 
Tham, Letmeimbrace thee witha Siſters loue, 
A Siſters loue, _— - for ſhould 
My Brother henceforth ſtudy to forget 
The vowes that he hath made thee, would cue 
: Sollicite thy deſerts. 
T2. "—  Emter Amithus and Menaphon, | 
. | Ame. We muſt hauc entrance. 
Tham, Muſt ? Whoarethey ſay, muſt ? you are vi- 
Brother is't you, andyou too, Sir ? __ (mannerly. 
Ame. Your Ladiſhip has had atime of 
| Scolding toyour humour : 
Does the ſtorme hold ſtill ? 
Cl:0. Neuer fell aſhowre 
Moreſeaſonably gentle on the barren 
Parcht thirſty earth, then ſhowres of courtefie 
Haue from this Princefle been diſtilled o me, 
To make my growth in quiet of my mind 
Secure andlaſting. 
Tham, You may both beleeue that I was not vnciuil 
Ame, Piſh, I know her ſpirit,and her cnuy. 


C0 
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Cleo. Now in troth, Sir, | (8 
Pray credit me, doe not vie to ſweare - | 
The vertuous Princefle hath in wards and carria ge 
Been kind,ſo ouer-kind,thart I doe bluſh : 

[ am not rich enough in thankes ſufficient 
For her vnequall'd bounty, —My good Couſin, 
[ haue a ſuite to you. 

Men, It (hall be granted, 

Cleo. That no time, no perſwaſion,no reſpe&s 
Nf [ealonſtes paſt,prcſenc,or hereafter 
By poſhbilitie to be conceiued, 
Draw you from that ſincerity and pureneſſe 
Of loue, which yop haue ofteatimes proteſted 
Tothis great worthy Lady.ſhe deſerues 
A duty more, then whit che tyes of Marriage 
Canclaime, or warrant : be for cuer hers, 

As ſhe is yours,and Heauen increaſe your comforts. 
Ame. Ciqyhila hath play d the Church-mans part, 


Lle not forbid the Banes. 

Hen, Are youconſented ? 

Tha.] baugone taske in caarge firſt, which.concernes 
Brother, be not more cruel} then this Lady, _.(mic« 
She hath forgiueg my follies,ſo may you; .,, 

Her youth, her beauty,innocence,diſcretion, 

VWithour additions ofecſiate or birth, 

Are dower for a Prince indeed. You lou'd her. 

For fure you (wore you did : elſe if you did not 

Here tice your hearr,and thus reſolue,ifnow 

You nifle tis Heaven on earth,you cannot find 

in any other choice ought buta hell. {>mely 
_-#:e,The Ladies are turn'd Lawyers,and pleade hand- 
| cir Clients caſes. Iamaneafic [udge, 


2nd fo ſhaltthou be, Mcaphor. I giuzrnee 
| L | _ Viv 


_ In my obedience to deſerue your pity. 
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My Siſter for a wife; a good one, friend. 


Men. Lady,will you confirme the gift ? 
Tham, Theerrorsof my miſtaken iudgement being | 
Toyour remembrance, l ſhalleuer ſtriue _ (oſt, 


Mev, My louve,my care,my all, 
Amet, Whatreſts for me ? 
I'm ſtill a Batchelor :' Sweer Maid,reſolue me, 
May l yet call you mine? | 
Cleo. My Lord _Amethes, 
Blame not my plaineneſle,l am young and fimple, 
And haue not any power to diſpoſe 
Mine owne wil}wirhout warrant from my father : 
That purchaſi,] am yours, 
4Amet. It fhall ſuffice me. 
Enter Cuculss, Pelias, Trollio and Grilla pluckt © 
, inty em, 
Cncut. Reuenge,l mult haue revenge, I will hauere. 
venge.vitter and abominable revenge, I will h:uere- 
uenge. This vnfaſhionable Munegrill,this Linſev-wool- 
fey otmorrality, by this hand, Miſtris.this ſhee-Roague 
is drunke,and clapper-clawd me wxchour any reverence 
to my perſon, orgood garments, why d'cc not ſpeake, 
Gentlemen. 
Pel. Some certaineblowes have paſt, and like you 
Highnefſle. y 
Tl. Some tew knocks of Friendſhip, ſome loue- 
royes,lome Cuffes inkindneſle,or o. 
Gril, Ile turne bim away, hethallbee my Maſter no 
longer. 
Aten, Isthis your (he-Page, Cyculus?tis a Boy, ſure. 
Cucul, A Boy,an arrant Boy in long coares. 
Troll, He has mumbled his nole, that tis as big as4 
great 
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great Codpecre.. 1 
Cacul. Oh thon Cock-vermineof iniquity. 
Tha.P:{tas.rake hence the wag, and ſchoole him for'e. 
For your part,ſeruanc, Ile intreate the Prince 
To grant you ſoine fit place about his Wardrobe. 
Cucnl, Ener after a bloody no{tdo] dreame of good 
[ horribly thanke your Ladiſhip. (lucke. 
\Whil'ſt I'm in office, the old garbe ſhall agen 
Grow in requeſt,and Taylors ſhall be men, 
ComeT ro/lio,helpe to waſh my face,prethee. 
Trol. Yes,and to ſcowre it too.— 
Exit Cuculus,T rollio, Pelias,Gvill, 


Enter Rhetias, Cora. 


Rhet. The Prince and Princefle are at hand,giue ouer 
your amorous. Dialogues. Moſthonor'd Lady, hence- 
forth forbeare your ſadneſle: are you ready to praRiſc 
your inſtruQions ? 

Cleo, I haue ſtudied genes 
My part with care,and will performe it(Rhetias) 

\ Vith all theskillI can, 

Cor. le paſſe my word for her. 


Floriſh, Enter Prince, Sophronus, Aretins,and = 
Erocleas 


Prince. Thus Princes ſhould be circled with a guard 
Oftruly noble friends,and watchfull ſubie&s. 
O Kherras, thou att 1uſt ; the Youth thou rold'ſt me, 
Thac l1ud at Achens,is returnd ar laſt 
To her owne fortunes, and contracted Love. 

Rhet, My knowledge made me ure uf iny r-port,Sir. 
1 L 2 Prince. 
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Prince. Eroclea,Cleare thy feares,whenthe Sun firincg, 
Clouds muſt nor dire tomuſter in the Skie, 
Nor ſhal they here—— Why do they kavele: Stand vp, 
The day and place is priuiledg d. (a SanQuary, 

Soph. Your preſence, Great Sir, makes cucry.coome 
Prince. \Wherefore.docs this ung _ vie ſuch cir- 
In wry tovs? Riſe. -: (curtiſiangt, 

Eroc. Tis muſtraiſe TY | 
Forgiue me, Siſter, I have been too priuate,; 4 
In hiding from your knowledge any ſecret 
Thar ſhould have been in comnion ewixt our foules: 
Bur [ was ral'd by councell. 

Cleo, That | (hew my iclte a Girle(Siſter)and bewray 
Toy in too (oft a paſſion fore all.chele, 

1 hope you cannot blame me, 
Privcc, We muſt part :- 
The fudden meeting of theſe twolaire Rivolers 
With th' liandofour armes, Clropbila, 
The cuſtome of thy piery hach built 
Even to thy younger yeeres a Monument 
Ot memorable Fame ; ſome greatreward 
Muſt wait on thy deſert. 
Soph, ThePrince (peokes tee, Neve. 

Cor. Chat low,l pray lct's about our buſineſſe, 
The good old man awakes my Lord,with-draw ; 
Rhetias,let's ſettic here the Coach. 

Prince, Away then, = Ex t, 
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T he Song. 


Fly hence, ſhadowes,that doe keep 
Watchfull ſorr owes,charm'd in ſleepe 
T houzh the Eycs be enertaken, 

7 et the Heart doth ener waken 
Ti houghts,chain d Up in buſie ſnaxes 

Of continnall woes and cares: 
Loue anderiefcs areſoexpreſt, 

As they rather ſigh thenreſt. 
Fly hence, ſhadowes,that doe keepe 
Waichfull ſorrowes,charm'd in ſleepe. 


Me/. Where am I> Ha? Whar ſounds are theſe? Tis 
Oh, [ have {lepr belike:tis bur the foolery (day,fure. 
Of foine bevuiling dreame. So,fſo,l will not 
Trouble the play of my delighted Fancy 
But dreame my dreame out. . 

Cor. N'o. row ro your Lordſhip : 

You tooke a jo!ly nap,and ſlept itfoundly. 

Mel. Away, bcaft, let me alone. 

Ceaſe muſicke. 


Cora, O by your leave, Sir. 
] mult be bold to raile yee,clſe your Phiſicke 
\W il! curne to further ficknes. 
Mel.\-hifick,Beare-leech? 
Cor. Yes phiſick,you are mad. 
Mel. Troilto Ci.npwurla, 
Rhict. Jir, [ am here. 
MAI know vl ;ce,R/ ends, pretbee rid the roome 
Ctthiscormentir g noyle. He tells me firra. 
| haue tooke plulic k,Rherras, phificke,phiſicke, 
2 Ret. 


_ * 
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 Rhet.Six true, you have ; and this moſt learned Scho- 
Apply'd tee. O you were in dangerous plight = (ler 
Betore he tocke ye hand. 
Mel, Theſe things are drunke, 
Dire&ly drunke. VV here did you get your liquor - 
Cor. | neuer ſaw a body inthe wane Fw 
Ofage,ſo ouer {pred with ſeuerall ſorts 
Ofſuch diſeaſes.,as the ſtrength of Youth 
Would groane vnder and finke. 
Rhet. The more your glory in the miraculous cure, 
Cer, Bring me the Cordiall 
Prepar'd for him to take afterhis ſleepe, 
Twill doe him good atheart, 
Rhet. [hope itwill, Sir. Extt. 
Mel.Whart do'ſt think I am.that thou ſhould'ſt fiddle 
So much vpon my patience? 'Foole,the waight 
Ot my diſcaſc fats on my heart ſo heauy, 
That all the hands of Art cannot remoue 
One graine to eaſe my griefe. lf thou cood'{t poyſon 
My memory,or wrap my ſenſes vp 
Into a dulneſſe,hard and cold as Flints ? 
If thou cood'ſt make me walke,ſpeake,cateand laugh 
Without a ſenſe or knowledge of my faculties, 
Why then perhaps at Marts thou might'{ make benefit 
Of ſuch an Anticke motion,and get credit 
From credulous gazers, bur not profat me. 
Study rogull the wiſc ; I am too ſimple. 
To be wrought on. 
Cor, Ile burne my bookes (old man) 
But 1 will doe thee good, and quickly roo. 


Enter Arttis with a Patent, 
Arct,Moſt honord Lord Meleander,our great 


Maſids, 
Prince. 
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Prince Palador of Cyprus nath by me 
Sent you this Patent,in which is containd 
Not onely confirmation of the Honors 
You formerly entoyed,but the addition 
* Of the Marſhal(hip of Cyprus,and ere long 
He meanes to viſit you. Excuſe my haſte 
I muſt attend the Prince —— Exit. 
Cor, There's one Pill workes. 
Mel, Do'ſt know that ſpirir?ris a gratie familiar, 
And talkt I know not whar. 
Cor Hee's :tke,me thinks, the Prince his Tutor, 4rctus. 
Mel. Yes,yes, it may be | haue ſcene ſuch a formaliry; 
No matter where,or when, 


Enter Amethus with a Staffe, 


Amet.The Prince hath ſent ye 

(My Lord) this Staffe of '>ffice,and withall 
Salutes you Grand Commander of the Ports 
Throvghour his Principalities. He ſhortly 
Will vihe you himfelfe : I muſt actend him. — Ex. 

Cor, D ceteele your phylick ſtirring yet ? 

Mel. A Diucllis a rare Luggler, and can cheate the 
But not corrupt the reaſon in the 1 hrone. (eye, 


Ota pure loule.-—— Another ? | willſtand thee, 
Bewhat thou canſt,! care nor. 


Emter S:phronus with a 
7 ablct. 
(this rich Relique, 
Soph. From the Prince, deare Brother, I preſent you 
A lewell he hath long warne in his boſome:: 


| Henceforthhe bademec lay, he does belcech you - 
_ To 
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Tocall him ſonne,for hewill call yop Father. 
| Itis anhonor\brother)thata ſubieft = 


Cannot but intextaine with thankfull pray'rs. 
Be moderate in your ioyes,he will in perſon 
Confirme my errand; but commands my teruice. Exit, 
Cora. What hope now of yoyr Cure? 
Mel. Stay ſtay — — What Earthquakes 
Roule in my fleſh?here's Prince,and Prince ang Prince; 
Prince vpon Prince:the dotage of my forrowes 
Reuells in magick of ambitious ſcorne, 
Be they Inchantments deadly(2s the graue) 
Le looke vpon'em: Patenr, ftaffe,ang Relick 
To the laſt firſt. Round me, ye guarding miniſters 
Andeuer keepe me waking t1i] the Cliffes 
That ouer hang my ſight fall off,and leauc 
Theſc hollow ſpaces ro be cram d with duſt. 
Cor. Tis time | ſee to fetchyhe Cordiall, Pr-:hee 
Sit downe:lle inſtantly be here againg——— - . Ext. 
Mel. Good, giue me leave, I will fit downe indeed 
Here'sCompany enough for me to prateto, 
Eroclea. Tis the ſame,the cunning Artſman 
Faultred not ina line. Coo d he havefaſhen d 
A lictle hollow ſpace here,and blowne breath 
To haue made it moue,and whiſper,'c had bin excellent. 


Bur faith,tis well,tis very well as tis. 


Paſſing, moit paſſing well. 
Enter Cleophila, E-oclea,Rhetias . 


Cleo. The ſoucraigne Greatneſle, 
V\'ho,by Commiſſion from the powers of heauen, 
Swayes both chis Land and_ vs,our gracious Prince, _ 
By me preſents you; Sir)with this large bpunty, _ F 
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A gift more precious rohim then his birth-right, 
Here let your Cares takeend , now lictat liberty. 
Your long uwprilon d heart, and welcome home 
The ſolace of your foule too lopg kept from you. 
Eroc, Deare Sir, you know me. | 
Mel. Yes,chou art my Daughter : 
My eldeſt bleſſing. Know thee © VV hy Eroclea, 
[ never did forget thee in thy abſence. 
Poore ſoule,how do'it ? 
Eroc. The beit of my well-being conſiſts in yours. 
Mel. Stand vp : the gods who hitherto 
| Hauc kept vs both aliue,preſerue thee euer., 
Cl:0p/ 1'a | thanke thee and the Prince, 
[ thanke thee too, Eroclea.that thou would'ſt 
In pitic of my age,take ſo much p .ines 
Toliue,cill I might once more looke vpon thee, 
Before | broke my heart: O twas a picce 
Ofpiety and duty vncxampled. . 
Rhet. The good-man rellherh his comfoxts ſtrangely, 
The ſight doth turne me child. _ 
Eroc. Thaue not words that can exprefle my joyes. 
Cleo, Norl. 
Me!, Norl : yet letvs gaze on one another &- * 
And ſurfer with _ cyCs$ - Ne be oiaine, «SCTY, 


p, 


It I ſhould ipeake as much as { ſhould ſpeake: 
I ſhould talke ofa thouſand things at IS 0 
And all of thee. of thee (mychild) of thee : 
Myreares like ruftling windslocke vp in Caues 

Doe buſtle for a vent -— ont'other ſide : 
Toflyeout into mirth werenotſo comely. 

Come hither,ler me kiſſe thee--— with a pride 
vtrength. courage. and fre(l: blood, which now thy pre- 
Hatnſtor'd me wih, I kncele before their Altars, ſence 


M VV hoſe 


S:-. 


Anended onely with your ſcruant Rhetins, 
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W hoſe ſoueraignty kept guard abour thy ſafety. 


Aske.aske thy Sifter(prethce) ſhee letell thee 

How | haue been much mad; 
Cieo. Much diſcontented, 

Shunning all meanes that might procure him comfort, 
Eroc. Heaven ha's at laſt been gracious. 

Mcl. So lay |:but wherefore drop thy words in ſuck 

As if thou wertafraid to mingle truth (a flouk; 

With thy misfo: tunes? Vnderſtand me roughly, 

I would not haue thee to report at large 

From point to point,a ournall of thy abſence: 

Twill cake vp too much'time, | would — 

Ingroſle the little remnant of my life, 

Thac thou mighr'it every day be elling fomewhar; 

VV hich might conuay me to my reſt with comfort. 

Ler me bethinke me, how weparted firſt : 

Puzzles my faint rememorance-——- But ſoft; 

Cleophila,thou told(t me, that the Prince 

Sent methis preſent, 

Cleo, From his own faire hands [ did receiue-my / Site 

Mel.To requite him, we will nordig/his Fella grave 


| ' 
i dt?! 


gm” the mention of him much concernes (anty, 


The bufinefle we inquire of—— as | faid, 
We parted ina hurry at the Count, 

Ito is C aſtle.after made my layle: ; 

But whither thou,dearc heart? 

Rhet. Now they fall roo'r, | looke for this, 


E1 0c. 1 by my Vncles care{Saphronos, ny good Val 


ſuddenly was like a-Saylers Boy convey 'd «(jpboord 
that very night. 


Mel, A policiequicke and ſtrange. 
Eroc, The ſhip was bound for Corinth, whicherbel 


wo 


The Loners Melancholy, 


And all fit necefſaries, wearriu d: 

From thence in habit of a yourh we iourney'd 

To Athens,where till our returne of late, 

Have we liu dfafe. 

Hel, Oh whatathing is man, 
To bandy tations of diftemp'red paſſions, 
Aganit the tacred providence abouehim ? 
Here im che Legendot thy two yeeres exile, 
Rare piry anddelight are ſweetly mixt, 

And ſtill chou wert a Roy. 
Ero:, So [ obey'd,my Vncles wiſe command. 
Mel, Twas ably ei humbly thanke thy Fate. 
Er0c. It earthly treafures 

Are powr'd in plenty.downe from Heau non mortals; 

They reigne amongſt thoſe Oracles, that flow 

In Scholes of ſacred knowledge; ſuch is Athens: 

Yer A:henz was to m2 buta faire priſon: 

The thoughts of you,my Siſter, Country,Fortunes, 

 Andfomethine of the Prince,barr'd all contents, 

VWich e!f: might raviſh ſence: for had not \Rh-tias, 

Becn aiwai-s comfortable to me _certaincly ' 

hs 138 [.C 2 OINVC worle. 

tet aveake low Eroclet ; 
That lat mething of the i rince beares danger i init: 

Yet chouhiſttravay! 4 (Vench)for ſuch lndowments, 

As mighrc-exe a Princea wife fit for him, 

Had he the \\"orId to guide: bur rouch nox there ; 

Ho can't thouhone ?: 

14.t, Sir with your Noble {auour, | 
Rifling y« -urhand ar{t,that point I can anſwer, 

Let, Ho eilgright honeſt Rhetias. 

Phe Nous vrave Lrother 
Perceing d with what a hopel;ſſe loue his ſonne,. 

— M 2 


Lord 


T he Louers Melancholy, 


Lord Menaphon,too eagerly purſu'd ft 
Thamaſia,Couſin to our preſent Prince; ny 
And toremoue the violence of affeQion, 
Sent himto Athens, where for twelac moneths ſpace 
Your daughter,my young Lady and her-Coufin- 
Enioy d each others grietes, till by his Father | 
The Lord Svphronos we were all calV'd home. 5 
Mel. Enough, enough, the world ſhall hencefor 
My thankfulnes to Heauen,and thote'people (wirnck 
Who haue been pitifull ro me ana mine. | 
© Lend meaTooking-ghfk —How now ? How came] 
"$o courtly tn freſhrayinents * 7 K 
Rhet. Here s the Glaſle, Sie! 
"Mel, I'mrin the trim-ro0,——0) Cleophila, 
This was the goodnefle of thy care and cunning. — 
Whence comes th!s noyſe 8 — Loud Muſicke. 
Rhet, ThePrince my Lord in perſon, 2 


Enter Prince,Sophronos, Aretas, Amethas,Menathan,Thi 
maſta,Corax,Kalz. 


Prince, Yeſhall not kneele tovs, riſe all, I charge 
Father,you wrong your age,henceforth my armes 
And heart ſhall be your guard ; we haue o're- heard 
All paflages ot your vnized lones. 

Be young againe, Meleander,liuve tonumber. | 
A happy generation,and dye old 
In comtorts as in yeeres. The Ofſeces. T 
And Honours whith [| late on thee conferr'd, 
f renot fantaſticke bounries,bur thy merit. 
Entoy them liberally. 

Mei.My teates mult rhafike ye. for my congue cannot. 


| Cer. hate kept my promiſe, « giuen you alure cordid 


The Loners Melanchoh. $5 


Mel. O,arare one. ___ (fadnes: 
Prixce. Cood man, wee both have ſhar'd enough of 


Though thine has taſted deeper of tl cx:reme; 
Ler vs torger ithernce forth. V\ here's the picture 
Ifentyee? Keepe ir,tis « counterfeit, 
And in exchange of thar.I ceaze on this, 
The rea!l ſubſtarice : with this other hand 
] give away before her Fathers face 
His younger 1oy,C/-0-41/4.to thee 
Couſin .Amerhn, :take her, and betoher _—- 
More then a Father,a deſeruing husband. 
Thus rot'd of both thy children in a minute, 
[ hy cares are taken off. 

Mel. My braines aredulld, 
I am intranc'd,and know not what you mean: : 
Great, gracious Sir, alas, why do you mocke me ? 
I am a weake 01d man, fo poore and feeble, 
That my vntoward loynts can ſcarcely creepe 
Vntothe graue,where | multſeeke my reſt. 

Prince. Eroclea was.you know,contratted mine : 
C'cophila, my Coufirs by conſenc 
Cfboth their hearts : We # 0th now claime our owne : 
Ir onely reſts in you to giue a bleſſing 
For confirmation. 

Rhetias. Sir.tis truth and iuflice. 

Mel, 1he gods thar le: te ro me, bleſſe your vowes: 
Children children. pay your prayers tro Heauen, 
torthey haue ſ}:ew'd much mercy. But Sophrones, 
Thou ar: my Brott er : Icanlay no more: 

A good. good Brother. 

Price Leauerthereſtrorime. 
Couſtu 7 namaſla,l muſt ENT you tOO 3 
dic s thy wile, Men.iphin, iheatias, for thee 
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$86. The Loxers Melancholy, : 


And Corax.I have more then common thanks, 

On, tothe Temple; there all ſolemne K ites 

Perform'd,a generall Feaſt ſhall bepreclaim'd. 

The Lovers Melancholy hath found cure : 

Sorrowes are chang'dtoBride-longs. So they thriy 

VW hom Fate in ſpite of ftormes hath kept alive, _ þ 
Exeunt 0;Mnes, 
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EPILOGVE. 


=O be 100 confident is a5 vriuſt 
| In any Worke, as too much 10 diſtruſt , 
Who from the lawes of ſludy haue not ſweru'd, 
K now, beg d applauſes nexer w re deſern d. 
"Wee muſt ſubmit to Cen{are : ſo doth He, 


| Whoſe houres beg1 this iſſue , y1 being free 
e hauenet 14. as d you, they 


W or his party 
{Jn this kinde,h.e le not trouble you agen, 
FINIS. 
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J* med Ly I icholas Okes for Richard 
h Ccilws, and are to be ſold at his ſhop 


In F4.5 Church-yard, atthe fiov- 
21 tiethree Kings. [ 033. 


Song ft: 
© HL © het (* 


Le has 


The Serane. 
P.ARMA. 


The AQers Names, 


Bonauentura, A Fryar. 
Cardinal, Nuntio tothe Pope. 
Sorante, A Nobleman. 

Flor, A Cittizen of P arms, 
D onads, Another Cutt1zen. 
Grimalds, A Roman Gentleman. 
GCr0wanni, Sonne to Flerio, 

8 - 9h Nephew to Doxaas, 
Richardetts, A ſuppos'd Phiſitian, 
Waſques, Seruant to Soranyzo. 

P oggio, Seruant tO Bergetto. 
B andevts, 

| _ Woemen. 

Awnabelfa, _ Daughter to Flo110, 
H sppots ta, W ife to Richardette 
Phslotes, His Neece. 


Putana, Jutrefſe to Amunabella, 


2& To the trucly Noble, Fobn, 


Earle of P#terborough, Lord Mordant, 
Baron of Farvey. 


x AHcrea Truth of Merit bath 
STA a gcncrall warrant, There 
WAY Lowe is but ; Debt, Achnow- 
| Y/ IN! ledgement A Inſtice. Greatneſlc 


Y//@Þ) cannot oftenclainge Virtueby 
RD) Tnher:rance ; Yet in this 
Sh | JF 

" YovRs appearcs moſt Emi- 

nent, forthat you arc 10t more rightly Heyreto 

your Fortunes, then Glory ſhalbe toyour Memory. 

Sweeteneſleof diſpotition ennobles a freedome 

of Birth;in B o TH, your lawfull Intereſt adds 

Honour to your owne Name, and mercy to my 

preſumption, Your Noble allowance of Theſe 

Firſt Fruges of my leaſure in the Action, embol- 

detis my confidence, of your as noble conltruCti- 

on in this Preſentment : eſpecially ſince my Ser- 
uice muſt cuer owe particular Juty to your Fa- 


A 2 UOours, 


h T he Bpi le 


Fo uours, by aparticularIngagement, The Graujj 
"2.00 of the Subieft may caltly cxculc the ieightneſle « 'l 
j, i the Title : o herwite, 1 12d beene a feuzre Ludge N 
þ f oainſt mine 0wne guirr. Princes haue vouchlah 
' f Grace TO rifles, oftred from a aa IC of D<cuouon, 
| j your Lordſhip may likewiie pleate ,to admit into 
F your good opinion, with thete weake endeuours,| 


b the conttancy of AﬀeCtio:1 tron a {1nccre Loun! 
of your Dc ſerts in Honour 
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Enter F 


o—” wv "nc a ER an nt 


ryar and Glouanni. 
Fryer, 


Iſpute no more 1n this, for kxow (yonng man) 
Thele are no Schoole-points ; nice Philoſophy 
May to'erate vnlikely arguments, 

\ But Heauca admits no jeſt ; wits thatprefum'd G 
On wit too much, by triuing how to proue 
There was no God; with feoltſh grounds of 
Difcouer'd firft the neereſt way to Hell; (Art, 
And fild the world with deuelifh Atheiſine : 

Such queſtions youth are fond ; For better tis, 

To bleſſe the Sunne, then reaſen why it ſhines ; 

Yet hee thou talk'ſt of, 13 abone the Sun, 


No more ; I may not heare it, 


G0, Gentle Father, 
To you [ haue ynclaſp't my burthened ſoule, 
Empty'd the (tore-houſe of my thoughts and kearr, 
Made my ſeife poore of ſecrets ; hauenotlefr 
Another word vntold , which hath not ſpoke 
All what I euer durſt, or thinke, or know: 
And yet 1s here the comfort I ſhall hane, 
Muſt I not doe, what all men elſe may, loug ? 
Fry, Yes. you may loue faire ſonne. 
Gio. Muſt I not praiſe 
Thatbeauty, which iffram'J a new, the gods 
Would make agod of, if they had it there - 
And knecle to it, as I doo kneele to them ? 


B Spy. 


, 2 —— ... 


'Ti5 pitty ſhee's 4 Whoore. k 


Fry, Why fooltrſh mad-man ? 

G:o, Sha!l a peeuiſh ſound, 
A cult amary forme, from man to ma'1, 
Of brother and of ſiſter, be a ba11e 
Tw1«t my perpetual appti:cNe and mee ? 
Say that we had onc fans, fay one wombe, 
(Curſe to my joyes) gauc beth vs ie, and buth ; 
Arewce not thergiurc tt roorher round 
So muck the moreby Niue; ty the the links 
Ot blood, of reaſon, , Nas + you wilinatt, 
Enen of Revygio.!, tobe cue one, 


One {e1i?e. oe Heth, one lou, one heart, one AY? 


Fry, Rave cone vabappy your. for thouart loft. 
Gio, Sha'l then, (for that I a1 her brother borne) 
My ioyes be cur baniſhtfrom her bed ? 
N:) Far! er ; in your eyes I ſee the ehange 
Ofpitiy.and c >mpaſſion : from your age 
Asfrom a ſacred Oracte diltills 
The life of Cou':ſe!l : tell mee holy man, 
W hat Cure ſhall giue me eaſe 1n theſe extreaimes. 
Fry. Repentance ({onne) and ſorrow for this ſinne : 
For thou ha # mou'd a Matefty aboue 
W ith thy vr-1 anrged (almoſt) Blaſp"cmy. 
Gro. O doe not ſpeake of that(deare Confefſor ) 
Fry, Artthou (my ſonne) that miracle of Wit, 
W ho once within theſe three Moneths wert eſteem'd 


A wonecr of thine age, throughout Bexona 2 


How did the Vniuerſity applaud 

Thy Gonerment, Behan'our, Learning, Szeech. 
Sweetneſſe, and all that could make vp a man ? 

[ was proud of my Tutellage, and choſe 

Rather to leaue my Bookes, then part with thee, 

I did fo : but the fruites of all my hopes 

Are loſt in thee, as thou art in thy lelfe. 

O G:iouanni: haſt thou Icft the Schooles 

Ot Knowledge, to-conuerfe with Luſt ad Death * 


( For Death waites on thy Luſt) Jooke through the workd, 


"Trs pitty ſhee's «Whoore, |» 


And thou ſhalt ſeea thouſand faces ſhine- | 
Moreglorious , thenthis Idoll thou ador'ft : 
Leaue her, and take thy choyce, 'tis much lefle ſinne, 
Though ia ſuch games as tt.ole, they Toſs that winne. 
Guo, It were moreeatfe io [top the Ocear 
From floates and ebbs,then to dWwade my vowes. 
Fry. Then I haue done, and in thy wilfull flames 
Already ſee thy raine ; Heauen is iuft, 
Yet heare my counſel], 
Gio, ASA voyce of life, 
Fry. Hyeto thy Fathers hon'e, there lockethee faſt 
Alone within thy Chamber, then fal: downe 
On both thy knees, and grouell onthe ground : 
Cry to thy heart, waſh cuery word thuu vtter'ſt 
lnceares, (and if't bee poſſible) of blood : 
Begge Heauen to cleanſe the leprofic of Luſt 
Thar rots thy Soule, acknowledge what thou art, 
A wretch, 2 worme, a nothing : weepe, {1gh, pray 
Threetimes a day, and threetimes euery night: 
For leuen dayes ſpace doe this, then if thou find'(t 
No change in thy deſires, returne to me : 
''lethinke on remedy, pray for thy ſelfe 
At home, whil | I pray for thee here— away, 
My bleſſing with thee, wee haue neede to pray, 
Gto, All this Vle doe, to free mee from the rod 
Ot vengeance, elſe I'le ſ\yeare, my Fate's my God. 


Enter Grimaldi and Vaſques ready to fob, 


F xenut 


/ x/, Come (ir, ſtand to your tackling, if you proue Craxes, 


I'le make you ran quickly. 
Gri. Thowart no equall match for mee. 


"17, Indeed I neuer weitto the warres to bring home newes, 
10r cannot play the Moun: ibanke for a meales meate, and ſweare 
| got my wounds in the field : ſee youtheſe gray haires, they'le 


0: flinch fora bloody noſe, wilt thoute this geere ® 


43, Why ſlave. think' they Vie ballance my reputation 


13 32 


Wilk 


" 
Wi 


W. Snadt-. -_ aS- - > th 
"= Ore — VS oy  —SISY 


< 4-v a fi <<: 
- . x 
—_— 


-— ws - Pw 0 


— —_ - 
- 
—— oo JF _ = » 


4 - 
> F he 


”——_ 
— 


edn eo -— <p bor; oo ot 
nt—_—  —__——t___ Eng 4:5 ag. ms --- 


Ion 


" 
47 
. 
* + 
J 
'S4 
IT4 t 


"0 


\ 


Tama Romane. and a Gent'eman, one that hane Bot 
Mine honour with expence of bload. 


Vaſ. You are a lying Coward,and a faole, fighnt,or by theſe Hily © 
[le kill thee..—braue my Lord, — you'le fight. Ke 
Gri, Pronoake menot, for if thou doſt ——— They firht,Gri © 
I'aſ. Haue at you. mal. hath the 
Enter Florio, Donage, Soranzo, worſs. 

Flo, What meane :helſe ſudden broyles fo neare my dares? 
Haue you not other places, but my houſe 
To vent the ſpleeneof your diſordered bloods ? 
Muſt I be haunted ſtil] with ſuch vnreſt, 
As not to eate, or ſleepe in peace at home ? 
Is this your loue Grimpa/ds ? Fie, tis naught. 

Ds. And V/3zes. I may tell thee 'tis not well 
To broachtheſe quarrels, you are euer ferward 
In ſecending contentions. 

Enter aboue Anmbella axd Putana. 

Fls, Whar's the ground? 

Sor. That with your patience Signiors, Ile reſolue © 
This Geutleman, whom tams reports a ſouldier, ; 
( For elſe 1 know net) riuals mee in loue 
To Signior F/orso's Daughter ; to whoſe cares 
He ftillpreferrs his ſuite to my diſgrace, 
Thinking the way to recommend himſzlfe, 
Is to diſparage me in his report - | x 
But know Grimalas, though (may be) thou art 
My equal inthy blead , yer thi. bewrayes 
Alowneſic inthy minde ; which wer't thou Nable 
Thou would'ſt as much diſdaine, as I doe thee 
For this vnworthinefle ; anJ on this ground 
F will'd my Seruant to corre thus tengne, 


"115 petty ſhee's a Whoore, 
olding 4 Man, ſo baſe,no match for me, 
' Vaſ. And had your ſudda ne comming prevented vs,1 had l& 
y Gentleman blood vnder the gilles z I ſhould have worm'd. 
ou Sir, for running madde. 

F Gri.llebe reueng'd -Soranto, 

| ' Ya Ona diſh of warme-broth to ſtay your ſtomack,doe 
oneſt Innocence, doe: ſpone-meat 1s 2 Who'clomer dyet then 
ſpanniſh blade. | 
* Gri. remember this. 
* For, I feare thee not Gremalas. Ex. Gvs: 
' Flo, My Lord Soranzo, this 1s ftrangeto me, 
why you ſhould ſtorme, hauing my word engag'd: 

Po herheart, what nee c yeudoubther vare? 


oſers may talke by law of any game. | 
Vaſ. Yertthe villaine of words , ſignior F/orse may be ſuch; 
s would make any vnſpleen'd Done, Chellenick, 
Blame not my Cardin this. 
" Flo, Beyou more ſilent, 
3 would not for my wealth, my dangbrers loue 
Should cauſe the ſpilling of onedfop of blood, 
T «/ques put vp,let's end this fray m wine. Exennt, 
| Putana How like you this child? here's threatning challeng- 
1ng,quarrelling, an hgnting, on euery fide, afid all is for your 
ake;you bad neede loeke to your felfe (Charagc) you'le be 
Rolne away leeping elſe ſhortly. 
_ eAnnabella: But(Turreſe) ſuch a life, 
To me, my theughrs are fixt on other <4 
Would you would leaue me. 

Put, Leaue you?no marualle el{e;Jeaue me,no leauing(Chardge) 
This is loue outright, Indeede T blame you not, yen have 
Choyce fit for the beſt Lady ig Iraly. 

Anna. Pray doe not talke lo much. 
, Put, Take the worſt with the beſt, there's Grimalds the 
_ avery we!l-timbred fellow : they ſay Ne is a Roman, 
Nephew to the-Duke Aount Ferraro, they {ay he did good ſer- 
Vice 1n the watre *gainſt the Af5#an: 75, but Ffaith( Chardge) I doe 
net like him, and be for nothing, but for being a ſouldier;one a- 
B 3; mongſt 


L 


ihes no content 


3; 


T2 sp:4 ' lbee's A WWhoore. 
$2197 twenty of your skirmiſhing Captaines , but haueſpy 


;y+11C mAyine or other, that marres their ſtanding vpright,T lip. 
1:1 the worte, hee crinckles fo truch inthe hams; thoughhy * 
12211tterne, 1ftheir were no more men, yet hee's notthe ma 
Vid caoole. 
<{4.1, Fye how thou pratſt. 2» 
ur, As i ama very woman, I hike Segriour Soranzy, wa "A 
ce ls wite, and what 1s more, rich; aad what 1 inore then thy {| 
kiud,and what is more then all this,a Nobie-man;fucha one way 1, 


ie 
I the fiire Annabelia, my telfe, I would with and pray for:th7 
hce i, boutifall ; beſides hee 1s handſome, and, by my rroth] < 
thinke wholiome : (and that's newes 1n a gallant of three a 
twenty. ) liberall that [ know:louig, that you know; and any 
irc, clte hee conld neuer ha' purchaſt ſuch a good name , wii C 
FHippoli:athe luſtie Widdow inher husbands life time: As y 
Cwicre bur for that report (ſweet heart) would'a were thig” 
Commend a man for his qualities , but take a husband ashe i; 
Vaine-{utficient, raked man: ſuch a one 1s for your bed,and ſuc 
2 0:C is Srgnzor Soranzo my life fort. 
£4nzua,Sure the woman tooke her mornings Draught to ſoon 
Enter Bergetto and Poggio. 
Fxr.,But looke (feet heart,) looke what thinge comes noy 
Here's another of your cypkers to fiil yp the number: V 
Oh braue o!d Ape wa ſilken Coate,obſcrue. A 
Ber. Did'& thou thinke Pogg:o, that I would ſpoyle my . D 
If 
[ 


New cloathes, and leaue my dinner to fight, 

Pog. No Sir, I did not take yonfor lo arrant a babie. 

Ber. Iam wyſer then ic: for I hnpe Poggio, thou V 
Neucr heard'ſt ofan elder brother,vthat was a Coxcomb, ' M 
Did it For gro? | '- 

Fog. Neuer indeede Sir , as long as they had either lands, 1 

T 


moay left them to inhe ri. h 
Fer, Is tpoſſibie Poggio? oh monſtruous! why Te vade V 
take, wita a handfull of fluer , to buy a headfull of witat# 1 
TyMc,but lirrah, 1 have a ether pm Chaſe 13 hand, I ſhall by. * 
tCWwe ch myne vackls fayes, 1 will but waſh my face , 8 C 


Man 


att foehs,and then hauc at her yfaith----e- 


"Tis pitty jhee's aWhoore. 
my pace Popgro. | 
Tm A whey wk Aﬀe, and a Mule trotthe Spanviſh 
ant, with abetter grace, I know not how often. 
E xeim: 
»4xra, This Ideot haunts me too. 
Par. 1,L.he necdes nodiicription,the rich CAſagnifico, that 15 
low with your Father (Charage) S39nior Donado his Vnckle; 
1 that he meanes to make this his Cozen agolden calfe, thinkes 
Lat you w2!! bearight //ral:re, and fall downe to him preſently: 
ut 1 hope - i.aug wuterd you better : they ſay a fooles bable 1s a 
Ladics piayteilow: yet you hauing wealth enough,you neede not 
caſt vpon the da: 51 of Neſh at any rate:hang him Innocert. 
Inter Glouann. 
Anna, Butice Patana , ſee: what bleſſed {ſhape 
Ofſome cxleſtia.: * :eature now appeares? 
W hat man 1> hee, that with ſuch ſad aſpect 
Walkes careicfe of hin (elfe? 
Tut, Where? 
Anna. Looke below. 
Pur, Oh, 'tis your brother {yRet---- 
Anne, Ha! 
Pxt. *Tis your brother. 
Anna, Sure 'tis not hee,this 15 ſome woetull thinge 
Wrapt vp in griefe, ſome ſhaddow of a man, 
Alas hee beats h15 breſt, and wipes Fis eyes 
Drown'd allin teares:me thinkes ? hearc him ſigh. 
Lets cowne Fatana,and pertakethe cauſe, 
I know my Brother tn the Lone he beares me, 
Will not denve ine partage in his fadneſſe, 
My foule 15 full of teat: effe ard feare, Exit. 
_ 9". Loft,l amioft:my fates 1:anue doom'd my geaik: 
The more | ſtrive, Ilene, themore 1 lone, 
The'cile I Fope: 1 ſee 1ny ruire, certaire. 
V hat Ivogenme:, or e:cors could apply 
To my v.curatic and refticfle wounds, 
throuL! 'V  U'CExam :*d hut in Vane: 
O that nt wociwo wi Reugion {Ut 


Tis pitty fhee's aWhoore, 
. To makeour loue a God, and worſhip it. 

{ haue cuen weartcd heauen with prayers, dryed vp 1 
The ſpring of iy continualkteares, cuen fteru d - 
My veines with dayly faſts: what wit or Art 
Conld Counlaile, | have praQtiz'd; butalas 
T f:1d allthefe but dreames,and old mens taler 
To fright vnſteedy yeuth;I'me till the ſame, 

Or I muſt ſpeake, or burſt; tis not] know, 
My luſt;but tis my fate that leads me on. 
Ke epe feare and low faint hearted ſhame with (ltues, 
lle tell hen) that 1 loue her, mough my heart 
Werc rated at the price of thatattempr 
Oh me! fhe comes, 
Enter Annaand Putana. 
A1nna. Brother. 
Gro, It \uch athing 
As Courage dwell in men, ( yes heawenly powers 
Now double all that vertue in my tongue. 
Anne. Why Brother, will you not ſpeake to me? 
Gio. Yes;how dee Siſter? 
eAnng, Howſocuer Iam,me thinks you are not well, 

P ut Bleſſe vs why are you fo fad Sir, 

Go. Let me intreat you leaue vs awhile, P«tana, 
Siſter, I would bepryuate with you. 

eAnna. WV ith-drawe Pxtana, 

Per. will, 
If chis were any other Company for her, I ſhould thinke myi- 
tence ai) ofthce of (oe credit; but I will leaue the cog 

E xit Pratana; 

E:-. Come Siſter lend your hand,let's walke together. 
! kope you neede not blith ts walke with mee, 
Here's none but you and 7. 1 

eAuna, How's this? | 
Gio, Faith I meane no harm. 
Anna. Harme? 
Gio. No geod faith; ow ift with'ce? 
Ana, | Truit hec be nottant keen 


T1, pitty ſhe's a Whoore, 


Tam very well brother. 
Go, Truft me bur I am ficke, TI feare fo fick, 


'Twill coſt my life. | 
Anna, Mercy fore id it : *tis not ſol hope. 
Gio, Ithinke you loue me diltcr. 

Anna, YL ES you knoW, I doe. 

Gio, 1 know't indeed ----y are very faire. 

. Anna. Nay then Iſee you haue anerry ficknede. 

Gio. That's as itproues:they Poers faigne (I read) 
Tha: 1#no for her farehead did exceede 
Aii other goddefles: butT durſt tweare, 

Your forehead exceeds hers, as hers did t heirs. 

Anxa. Troth this 1s pretty. 

G:o. Such a paixe of ſtarres 
As are thine eyes, would (like Promethean fire.) 

(If gently glaun'ſt) giue life toſenſelefle ſtones. 

Anna, Fieypon Ce, 

Gio, The Lilly and the Roſe moſt ſweetly ftrainge, 
Vponyour dimpled Cherkes doe ftriue tor change. 
Such lippes would rempt a Saint; fuchvhanas as thoſe 
Would make an M&rchorer Laſciuious. 

Anna. D'eemock mee*, or tlatter mee, 

Gio, If yon wonld ſee a beauty more exa&t 
Then art can connterfit,or nature frame, 

Looke in your glaſle, and there behold yourowne. 
eAr:.:, O you area trime youth. 
_ Geo. Here, Offers his D ag ger tn ber. 
eT7:na, Whatto doe. 

Go, And here's my breaſt,” ftrick home , 
Rip v > my boſome, there thon ſhaltbehold 
\ heart, in which 1s writthe truth I ſpeake. 
Why :tan{ee? Anna, Are you carneft? 

C:19. Y es molt camteſt. 

You carmot Joue? e>Anna, W hom? 

240, Me, my tortur'd ſoule 
Hath telt atfl1Þ10n in the heate of Death, 

0 Lnnbella } am qu:re vndone, 
C 
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"Tis pitty fhee's « Whore, 
The loue of thee (my ſiſter) and the view 


Of thy immorrtall beauty hath vntun'd 
All harmony both of my r@and life, 


Why d'cenot ſtrike ? 
Anna, Forbid it my wft feares, : 

If this be trac, 'twere fitter I were dead. 

G:ov. True Annabella; *tisnotime to ieſt; 
I haue too long ſuppreſt tne hidden Alames 
That almoſt haue conſum'd me ; I hane ſpent 
Many a ſilent night in ſighes and groanes, 
Ranouer all my thougt ts, deſpis'd my Fate, 
Real(on'd againſt the reaſons of my louc, 
Doe all that :inovoth'd-cheeke Vertne could aduile, 
But found a!! >-oteleſſe; 'tis my deſtiny, 
That you muſt eyther loue, or i muſt dye, 

A nna, Comes this in ſadnefle from you? 

Go, Let ſome miſchicfe 
Befall me ſoon, if I diſſemble ought. 

Anna, Youare my brotiter Gionan”?, 

G0. You, 
My Siſter e7n»abe/la ; I know this : 
And could afford you inſtance why to loue 
So much the more for this ; to which intent 
W ife Nature firſt in your Creation ment 
To make you mine: elſe *t had beene finne and foale; 
To ſhare one b<auty to a double ſoule. 
Neerenefle in bi-th or blood, doth but perſwade 
A neerer neerenefle 11 aftetion. 
I haue askt Counſel! of the holy Church, 
Who tells meeI may loue you, and ris inſt, 
That fince I may, I ſhould ; and will. ves will - 


' Mnſt I now lrug, or dve? 


efnna, Live, thou haſt wonne 45 
The field, and neuer fought; what thon haſt vrg'd. 
My captie heart had long agoe reſold; 
I bluſh to tell thee, (butPle tell theenow ) 
For enery ſigh that thou haſt ſpent for me; f 


'Tis pitty ſhee's aWhoore. 
I haue ſigh'd ten; for euery teare ſhed twenty : 
 Andnotſo much for thatT Jou'd, as that 
i durſt not tay I lou'd; nor ſcarcely thinke it, 

Gio, Letnot this Muſicke be a dreame(yee goCs,, 
For pittie's-ſake I begge ce. 

eAnna, On my knees, Shes kn 
Brother, cuen by our Mothers dufl, I charge you, 
Doe not betray mee to your mirth or hate, 

Lone mee, or kill me Brother. 
 Gwo, On my knees, Be kneeles, 
Siſter, cuen by my Mothers duft I charge ycu, 
Doe not betray mee to your mirth or hate, 
Loue mee, or kill mee Siſter, 

eArr1, You meane good ſooth then ? 

G:0. Ingood troth I doe, | 
Ard (o doe you I hope: ſay, I'm in earneſt; 

Anna, Tle ſwear't and 1. 

G10, And 1, and by this kiſſe, Kyſſes her. 
(Once more, yet once more , now let's riſe, by this) 
1 would not Change this minute for E/yz1z, 

V hat muſt we now doe? | 

Anvua, W hatyou wall. Geo. Comethen, 
Aﬀter to many teares as wee haue wept, 

Let's learne to court in ſmiles. to kifle and (leepe. 
Exter Florio and Donado, 
Flo. Sigaior Donads, you hane ſayd enough, 
1 ynderſtand you, but would hane you know, 
I will not force my Daughter 'gainſt her will. 
You ſee I have but two, a Sonne and Her ; 
And hee 1s fo denoted to his Booke, 
As 1 muſt tell you true, I doubt his health : 
Should he miſcarry, all my hopes rely 
V pon my Grurle; as for worldly Fortune, 
Iam 1T thanke my Starres, bleft with enough : 
My Carets how to match her to her liking, 
| would rot have her marry Wealth, but Loue, 
/ And if ſhe like your Nephew, let hjm haue her, | 
C 2 Here': 


"Tis pitty fhec's a Whore. 
Here's all that I can ſay. 
Do. Sir you ſay well, 
Like a true father, and for my part, I 
If the young folkes can like, {twixt you and me ) 
Will promiſe to aflure my Nepherv preſently, 
Three thouiand Florrens yeerely cu1myg life, 
A:1d after 1 211 dearck. my whole eltate. 
Flo, 'Tis a faire preffer (ir, inane time your Nephey; 
Shall haue free pallage to commence Fs fate ; 
If hee can thrine, hee ſhall hare my conſent, 
So for this time le leauc you S*g «207. Ex:t. 
Ds, \\ ell, 
Here's hope vet, if my Nephew would haue vir, 
But hee is (nch another Dunce, Ifeare 
Hee'le ncuer winne the Wench ; when I was young 
F cenld haue done't vfaith, and fo ſhall hee 
Tfhce will Jearne of mee; and in good time 
Hee comes himſelfe. 
Enter Bergetto and Poggio. yc 
P o7, How now 5 ergetto, whether away ſo faſt ? 
Bey, Oh Vnkle, 1 haue heard the ſtrangeſt neyes that euer 
came out of the Mynt, haue I not Poggio ? re 
Por, Yes ladeede Str. Do, What newes Bergetro ? ul 
Ber, Why looke vec Vnkie? my Barber told me iuſt now © 
that there 1s a feilow come to Towne, who vadertakes to make dc 
a Mill goe without the mortz]] helpe of any water or winde, N 
onely with Sand-bags : andthis fellow hath a ſtrange Horſe, 2 ; 
moſt excevent deaſt, Ve ajlure you Vnkle, {my Barber ſayes) W 
chote head to the wonder ofa!lt Chr iftian people,ftands iuſk be- 
hg where his taylels, 1s'tnot true P89 929 - | 
” 07,50 the Barber ſwere forſuorh. ki 


DP». Wilthoube aFoole 1! ? co. fir, you ſhall not gos, 
01 have mere mind of a 7Pppet-play . the on the buſineſſe] d 
"nake thy ſelfe a May-game 0 all the work 2 
# oy. Antwerefor your ſelfe Maiſter. rx 


B . Bf EVE" = YH + Vf 
Do, And you are running hither * Fer. ] torſooth Vulle. 
rold y'ee : why thougreat Baby , wi't 2cuer hauc wit, wut 
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Bey. | 


T 
4 
: 
4 
/ 
hy. 
s 
' 


'T:s pitty fſhee's aWhooye. 
7. V, -v VWrkls, ſhi'd I fitathome ſtil}, and not goc avroad 


” ->ſh.o:1s like other gallants? Fe 
>, To tc hobby-hories ; what wile taike ! pray had you 
- Aw: abei/a, When you were at Szg-1or Flor: ” uu? 

7.” Oh te wench: vds ſa'me,Vnkle, 1 rick'cd her with a 
ar. cech,that I made her atinolit butit ber belly with laughy- 
'$- PE er 
[\o, Nay 1 thinke ſo, and what ſpecch was'r? 

5,-, What did I fav Poyc:o? 

Poo, Foitooth mv Maniter faid, that hee Joncd her atmoſt a(- 
Fell as hec loucd Parmaſent, and \wore( Plebe tworne for him.) 
hat ſhoe wamey bout ficha Noſcas Jus was, to beas p1City 4 
POUNg WOEINAN, AS ANY WA» Th Parma, Do. Oh groic ! 
oor Nay Vnkle, theo: (hc. ask't mee, whether Ny Fath;cr had 
py more chuldren theu my teife :and I fayd no, 'twere bettci. 
hee (hould hane had his braynes knockt out firſt, 

D:. This is intolerable, 

%er. Then ſavd thee. will Stem1or Doxad? your Vulkte leaug 
ye: 41} his wealth e 

2. Ha 'chatwas good, di inc batpe vpon that {t1ing ? 

Zo, 1c :Þheharpevpon thatitring, I that ſhe did : i anſ{we- 
Te; . ici neal) hiwealth * why woeman, hee hath no other 
W..' Cc 4, i thould heare ontto Ins everlaſting glory and 
ce"! i hnow quoth 1) Lam his white boy , and will tot 
de gill 4 a0G ith that he tell imoa grea: ſmile,and went away, 
N. Gig ktiher, 

» +» Ahirrih, thenl 1cethere 1s no changing of nature, 
W. Z:»-:7;0, } frare thuu wilt be a very Aſje (till. 

{+ » 00.4 e torry for that Vnkle. 

© {T..1c.comcyou home with me, ſince you are nw bcttex 
Mts bir, oc haveyou wrxeto her after ſome courtly manner, 
UM. _ 't\merich lIewell in the Letter. 
4122274, that will be excellent. 

---. Perce nnocent, 
1.1: mevVletert my wits to ichooals, 
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'T1spitty ſhee's a Whoore, 


OY eu. On OOO OO rr So OO A AA A OO AE, : 
—— uw kckcy,}q,}, 


Enter Giouinni ana Annabella, cs from their Chamy 


C39, F Nome Amnnabella,no more Siſter now, 

But Loue ; a name more Gracious, doe not. 
' Beauties ſfweerte wonder) but be proud, to know 
Tha yeelding thou haſt conquer'd, and inflam'd 
A hcart whole tribute 1s thy brothers life. 

Anna. And mine is his, ol1 hoy .theſe ftolne contents 
\Vould print 2 modeſt Crymſon on my cheekes, 
Had any but my hearts delight preuaiP'd. ie 

G:i2, T maruaile why thechaſter of your ſex 7 
Should thinke this pretty toye call'd 1{aidcn-head, ov} 

So itrange a loſle, when being loſt, 'tis nothing, 8 
And you are {till the ſame. Anna, Tis well for you, 8 
Now you cantalke. Gio, Muſickeaſwell conliſtts wy 
In thYeare, as in the playing. Aa. Oh y'are wanton, 


Tell or'r, y'are beſt, doe. 2 
_  Gis, Thou wilt chide me then, / 
Kiſle me, ſo ; thus hung [oxe on Leda's necke, « 


And ſuck't diutne Am5bro9/ia from her lips : | 

T enuy not the mightieſt man ale, 

Bur hold my ſelfe in being King of thes, 

More great, then were I King of all the world : — 

Bur I thall loſe you Sweet -hearr. #, 

Ana. But you ſhall nor. Go, You muſt be married Mia, 
Anna. Yes, to whom? Go, Someone mult haue youteo 


Anna, You muſe. Guo. Nay ſome other. »0 

Anna, Now prithee do not ſpeake ſo, without teſting vi; 
Yow'le mke me weepe in earneſt. H: 

G:o, What you w!ll not. Z:- 


B:t tell me {weete, can'ſt thou be dar'd to ſweare 
That thou wilt line to mee, and to no other ? j 

Ana. By both our loues I dare, for didſt thou know Mv 
My CG 144nant, how all fuiters lecmmc 8 5 
To iny eyes hatefull, thou wouldſt cruſt mee then, 


| Tg . 
| 'Tis pitty ſhee's aWhoore. 
Cie. Enough, I take thy word ; Sweet we muſt part, 
ember what thou vow'ſt, keepe well my heart. 
Anza, Will youbegon2 Gu, Imuſt. 
Anre, When to returne? Go, Soone. 
Anz Lookeyou doe. OGto, Farewell, Ext. 
1a, Goe where thou wiit, in mind Ile jeepe tree here. 
Is 


where thou ait, Iknow I ſhall be there 
| Exter Putana, 

7«:, Child, how is't child? weil,thanke Heauev, ta! 

Arn, O Gnardian, what a Paradile of Joy 

mic | paſt onuer ! 

P#t. Nay what Paradiſe of joy haue you paſt ynder? 

dy row 1 commend thee (Chardge) feare nothing , (\weetc- 
gri) what though hee be your Bro her; your Brother's a 
4 i hope, and1I fay ſtill, ifa yourg Wench feele the fitt vpon 
T . ct her take any body, Father or Brother, all is one. 

F*:+4, I would not have it knownc for all the world. 

F:. Nor 1 indeed, for the ſpeech of the people; elite 'twere 
Fro within---Daughter Annabella. (nothing. 
nna. C mee !my Father,--here Sir, reach my worke. 
Flo, within, Whatareyon doeing? As. So,lct him come now, 


Fater Fior1o, Richardetto, /:ke a Deftor of Phiſicke, 
«xd Philotis with a Lute tn her hand, 


#:. So hardat worke, that's well; you loſe no time', looke, 
Mic brought you company, here's one, a learned DoRor, late-- 
Come ftiom Padya much skild in Phyſicke,and for that 1 ſee 
a ie of late beene fickly, I entreated this rcverent man; 
vility ou ſome time. 
Ani Y'arevery welcome Sir. 
#:::4 itharke you Miſtreſle, 
ſp Fin ©n iarge report hath ſpoke your praiſe. 
Wc! ke Vertue as perfeQtion : 

w! C..  haue beere bold to bring with mee 
dit." Woeman of ming. a maide, for ſong. 
W muſicke, one perhaps will giue co: tet r. 


Pleale 


—— -” 


—_ 


 'T15 pitty fhee's a Whoore. 
lene you to know her, 


na. I hey are parts I loue, 
And ſhee for them moſt welcome. 


P55, Thanke you Lady. 1 
Flv. Sirnow you know my houſe, pray make not ſtrange, | 
| Ang if you hnde my Daughter nceede your Art, | 
| 1']c be your pay-maſter. 
Rich. Sw, what T am thee thall command, 


| Flo. You ſhall bind me to you, 

Daugh ter, I muſt haue conterence with you. 
Aboutſome matters that concernes vs both. 
Good Maiſter Door, vleaſe you but walke :::, 
W ee'le craue a little of your Cozens cunning . 

] thinke my Girle hath not quite forgot 
Totouch an Inſtrument, ſhe could have don's, f 
\W ce'le heare them both, | 

Rich. Ile waite ypon you fr. E xeu%:, 
Ex#ter SOILANLO 1,1 hu ſtudy reading a Boobs: 
Loxes meaſur 1s extreame, the comfort, parne : 
The life unreſt, and the reward diſda;ne 
W hat's here ? leokto're againe, 'tis {o, {o writes 
This ſmooth licentious Poet in his rymesg, 
But $:z#azar thou lyeſt, for had thy boſome 
Felt tnch oppreſlion as 1s laid on mine, 
Thou wouldſt haue kiſt the rod that made the itinarrt. 
10 worke then happy Mute, and contradict 
W hat Sanazer hath in his enuy writ, 
Loges meaſure 'F) the meane, (weet hs 4unoyes, 
H:ts pleaſur:s life, and his rewara al LOVES 
Had Anrabella \in'd when Sanazar = 
Did in his briefe Exconmm celebrate 
Venice that Queene of Citties, he had left 
That Verſe which gaind ty {uch a {tine of Gok), 
And for one onelv looke from 1226+ // 
Had writ of her, and her quuincr Chieckes, 
O now my thoughts are—- —- 
} ques within--Pray torbeare,1in rules of Cuuilgy, let mg 
notice ont : 1 thallbe tax't of my neglect of duty and ſeruw, 
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"Tis pitty ſhee's aWhoore, 
Sor4n. VV hat rude intruſion interrupts my peace, 
Can Ibe no where priuate ? 
Vaf, within. Troth you wrong your modeſty. 
Soaran, What's the matter Y, aſques, whoi,'t? 
Enter Aippolita a#d V iſques. 
Hp. 181: 
Doe you know mee now ? !looke periurd man on her 
W hom thou and thy ifti ated luſt have wrong'd, 
'Thy ſentu_.11 rage of b;-15d ath made my yoath 
Aicorne to men ai Ange's, ard (hail 
Be now a foyleto tiiy vi.ate. Cc ge? 
Thou know {t (falſe wanto'') w'i.e' my modeſt fame 
Stood free from {taine, OT {candall, a! the charmes 
Of Hcil or ſorcery could not preuule 
Againſt the honour of my chafter ho*ome, 
Thyte eyes did pleade in tcat es,thy tongue in oathes 
Such and ſo many, that a heart of tteele 
W ouid haue beene wrought to p1 ty, as was mue: 
And ſhall the Conqueſt of my Jaywtul] bed, 
My husbands death vrg*d on by his diſgrace, 
My loiſe of woeman-hood be ill rewarded 
With hatred and contempt ? No, know Soranze, 
[ haue a ſpirit doth as much dilſtaſt 
The flauery of fearing thes, as thou 
Noſt toath the memory ofwhat hath paſt. 
Soran. Nay deare Heppolrta. 
B:p, Call me not deare, 
Nor thinke with ſupple words to ſmooth the groſeveſſe 
Of my abuſes; *tis not your new Miftreſſe, 
Y.ur goodly adam A'erchaxt ſhall triumph 
On my dere&ion; tell her thus from mee, 
My byrth was Nobler, and by much more Free, 
Sorar, You are too violent, 
Hip. You aretoo double 
[n yonr diffi mulation, ſee'ſt thou this, 
This habit, theſe dlacke mour:1ung weedes of Care, 
_ Tis3hou art cauſs gf this; and haſt dizage't 


"775 piity fhee's 4 IPhoore. 


My hasba id from his life and me from him, 


And made ine W ;ddow in my widdow- hood. 
. Soran. Will you yet heare? 
Hp. Mor © of the periuries + ? 


thy 1owle is drewn'd too deep GY t1 thoſe (11363, 


Ti;on need {it not 2gGH! to th nmmoer, 
Saran, TECH) kan Y O:1, 
Y OU a6 palt eg inks of Ince. 
Hin. And ton o: ACE, 
aſ F y MG? VOu at lot Hecre the limes of rcafor if 
my Lord had a TEt) 1t100145 toble as Vertue it ſelfc, you rake the 
courie to viedge it ail, Sir T befeech you doe not perplexe her, 
griefcs (a'as) willhauca vent, I darc vudertake Madam Hippo. 
itt Will now treely heare you. 
Sor.42, Jalke to a woman frantick, arc theſe the fruits of your 
Hip, 1hev are the ftruites of thy vntruth, falſe man, ( laue? 
Di it thou nut lweare, whilſt yet my husband liu'd, 
That thou wouldſt wv ith no happinefle on earth 
More then to callinc wife ? didſt thou not your 
Ww Ncn hee ſhouJd dye to marrv mee * for which 
The Dewill in my blood, ad thy proteſts 
Caus d mecto Countiaile han to yadertake 
\ VOYage to /.1507 ue , forthar we heard, 
His Brothet there was dead, and ieft 2 Paughter 
Young and vntriended, who with much adoe 
[ with: him to oring hither ; heecd1d1o, 
qr went; and as thou know {t d\ 'Ec] 1211 (NE WW 4” 
V'1happy man to buy h1s death fo dear 
\V ith my aqduice; yet tnou for whom 1 Fidiir, 
} orget {thy vowes, and leau'ſt me to ny ſhame. 
Soraz, Who could helpethis ? 
Hip. Who ? peri 'd man thon couldR, 
'f thou hadlt faith or loue. 
Soran. Y ou are cecemn d, 
the vowes | Maud, $7; YOu remember y'e": F 
W ere winked and volaw fall, 'twere more 1 


On 


T:; x. cpe them, thea to br cake tPEm ; as for ne 


"x 1s pitty ſhee's a Whooves 

7 carncoe maske my penitence, thinke thou 

How much thou haſt digreſt from honeſt ſhame, 

Inbr.vging of a ger'71c214n to death 

W nc was thy hueband, :uch a one as nee 

S robie in his 0.2%.ty, CoMdition, 

Learning, dun: our, £ <2 aent, CUE, 

AS Parma Cid Nag TRE a wranes mer, 
F:, You doe 53! wii this was not your promie. 
Caras, I care not. et her know her Are ang l11e. 

Er: ; .& beſervile roioblacke a finne. 

T'c ea Curie ; woeman, c me here no more, 

Lezrne to repent and dye, for by my honour 

I hxe tee and thy luſt ; you hane beenetoo fouie. 

Y:ſ. This part has beene fcuruily playd. 
Hip. Aow tooliſhly this beaſt centemnes his Fare, 

And ſhuns the vie of that, which I more ſcore 


Then ] once lou'd his loue ; but let him goe.. She offers te 

My vengeance ſhall giue comfort to his woe. For away, 
12/. Miſtrelle, Miſtreſle Madam eppo/rts, 

Pray a word er tWO. Hip, With mce Sur ? 


J's/. Withyourf you pleale. Hip, What is't?. 

1".i/. 1 know you are infinitely mou'd now , and you thinke 
you haue cauſe, ſumeT confefle you hane, bur ſure not to much 
as you 1Magine, Hip. Indeed, 

V2, Oyos were miſerably bitter, which you followed 
euei to the laſt fillable ; Faith you were ſoinew hat too ſhrewd, 
by my life you could not haue tooke my Lord in a worte time, 
lince 1 farſt knew him : to morrow you fhall fande him anew 
mMa!. Hip. Well, I ſhall waite his lealure. 

4/. Fie, this 1s nota hearty patience, it comes fowerly fron 
von, troth ler me per{wade you for once, 

Hip. 1 *aue 1t and it ſhallbe ſo ; thanks op; orrunity 
perſwade me to what Jann 

Faſ, Vijuthimin ſome milder temper, O if vc could bur 
maſter alittle your femall ſpleen, how might you w inre him / 
Hip. Hee wil never loue me: 7'2/5#es,thon haſt bin a teo truſty 
.Cruant to ſuch a maſter, & I beleeue thy reward i!; the £2) wil Fa: 

- OU* 


Fs pitty ps 4Whoere. 
out like mine. Faſe. So Perays LOO. 
Hi>, Reſoiue thy my twill; ad Tonelo true, (0 trnely hos 
nclt . [ deere et tomy Connie, as thou half beene to himand 
HS 1 TRY IENL{ o tt 4 1 1A equete 'Ce-. O00 cl; CO make 
im Mi tcrofallThane, £1: cnentiny le to. 
Je 4) FOLATE Ah 1's Gentewom Ul, 
Hip. \\i1 nga tones: waves voor hopes ? well, T know 
thou art wile, and lec'tt the rewer: d of | 01d {ernant dafly what 


Ic 18: Fz/. Fedicry ang cs! ect. 
F]. LY Trash out Fo ſques, wer:t | ho nuc, 40010 wouldſt hee 


Pritzate e £0) MIC Uh. | 6h 6, Sos g:1CS; l here CT: tel} oy ſelfe, and all 


What | can cle call myne, ould be at thy diſpoſe, 


Far, V, ore Fra :h it vay old mou'c? then I have the wind 
of you = 1 we. not worthy of it, by any deſert that could 
IV WIDTLINY COmpate ; if COU'd oo 
F:p, What then ? 

F.; ys [| thou'd then hope to live 11 thete my old yeares with 
1ct ke 'rity, 

Hip, Giue ine thy hand. now promiſe but tay lilence, 

And helpe to bring 7:2 yOu a plot! aug ; 
And ere; )ftghtof Hemwen, (thar being dove ) 
TI make thee Lord of inc hl 11ne eſtate 
[aj, Coine 51 are merry. 
This 1s ſuch 1 han inefle that [can 
Neithcr tl: ko or OE. 


Hp. Promictityiccrede, avatis comilray'd, 
FVa/. T eYhere i cat our _=— oh | #7 7 Fey itaches, 5 5tfo- 
cuer vour Jef T'15 Are, 7 ag HE MOM 0246 a Ra 


ly he 41 (pecia. Fador tore bit clerdtioſe i 52 tf. peehiaed, 


Hip, | cake thy W717; 2; + tut, foe ih 11s. 


Come thei, icfs inore coiferr wft18 2140.7, 
Oarhis delicion banc my thonghes Nigilbaconer 
Reuenge ſhall ſv ceten tia my gricke: have afted, Faexnt, 
Error ohmttceTantÞPincr. 
Richar, The ntec tf (my lwvery Neece) theſe ſtrange mil- 
Tg ail myto: mnes 016 20 1m digrace; (haps, 


\T11 \ ( \ __—_ #3 
,3 TC] 1'3'f A! 6h it J' 1 L->.::07 4 
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'Tis phtty ſhee's a Whoore. 


W hiles others act my {hame, and Tamdfſilert. 
Phi, But Vnk ewherein can this borrow ed ſhape 
Giuc +01 CoMtent + ? 
Rich. rd. Vic teli thee gentle Necce, 
Thy wanton Aunt m ” im pang riotts 
Linc> now fecure,: bikes I am {ure'y dead 
wy late lourney to Ligorne tor you 
/ As [ hauc caus dit to berumord out) 
Now would | ſee with what animpude!ce 
Shee gies {Cope t9 her lyotc adultery, 
And he! x thc C OMINO!N VOYCE allowes hereof : 
Thus farrc I hauc prenath d. 
Pt. Alas] fcarc 
You meanefſort. {trangec 3 cucenge. 
R-cia) dd, O be 05 tronic), 
Your ignorance f1,a]! pleauc for you nal], 
Purto ow buſinelic , whit, you 'carnt for certawe 
H.w $2ernmr Fin ro meanes tine his Daugs*t 
I: ma WF ifc to S6rT.:; ES 2s 
T7 "oi C41 1NE. 


ti .rd, But how finde you young Annavella s!oue, 
CG IO Thins ? 


/ 1. FT « ngnt | coulc! Ferceiie, 
Sc ver ther farcics him or any el{c, 
kichard, *hae's Myitery 1 in that which :me muſt ſhew, 
SI'G&VS C ven kivdly, Phi. NY cs. 
kichira, And craw'd your COMmpany > Phi, Often. 
aickard, 3 \s well, 1T USTEES : I could wiib, 
Lam the DoGour now, al d as 'Or YOu, 
None krow <5 you; 1t all faiie not we ſhall thrine .. 


But \\6 116) COMESL re 4 F;iter (211inaldi. 
Lkiow hin ts Cremer 


[4 
A Re MTA WW A: [0 «&& (211 


1cT, r:eErcallyecd 


Wt -? 
Y | rv Ph Fa Inke oft, a 6091t *rrrato One 
Atter HI ON JI4C Nt of rÞe Pope 
I” ene rHIc5SiNnÞ; 10 4; of When NCAnes 
2168 2. $570 2a the lone of fa nate! 
{3 ; Gt, 


DC | 


'T1s pitty ſhee's a Whoore. 


Cri, Sue you Si... Richard, And you STt, 
Cri, T haur hear] h 
Ot, our approu'd 5kill, which through the City 
I> freely talkt of, and would craue your ayd. 
Richard, For what Sir ? 
_ Gri, Marry fir for this — 
But I would ſpeake in Priuate, | 
Richard, Leauevys Coren. Exit Phs, 
Gris. I lone faire Avx.:be/.1, and would know 
Whether in Arts there may not be recelpts 
| To moue affection. 
| Richard. Sir perhavs there inav, 
But theſe will nothing profit you. 
| Grs, Not mee” 
Rich.;rd, V nlefſe I be miſtooke, you are a man 
Greatly w fauour with the Cardinall. 
Gr:, What of that? 
Ri h.:rd, In duty tohis Grace, 
I will be hold to tell you, if you {eeke 
10 marry Florio s daughter, you muſt fir 
Remoue a barre twixt you and her, 
Gri, Whoſe that? 
Richard. Sorants 1s the man thar hath her Kear?t, 
And white hee lives, be ſure you cannot 1peec. 
 Gri, Soranzo, what mine Enemy, 18't hee © 
Richard, Is hee your Enemy ? 
Gris, Theman I hate, 
W orle then Gonfulion ; 
Fle tcl] him ſtreighs.. - 
Kichard, Nay, then take mine aduice, 
| {Euen for his Graces fake the Cardinal ) 
1 Tle finde atime when hee and ſhee doe meete. 
Ofwhich Vlegiae you notice, and to be ture 
Hee ſhall n tſcape you, Þle prouidea povſo! 
Tedip your Rapiers poynt mi, 1t hee had 
As many heads as Hidr« had, he dyes. 
þ G1, Bur ſhalt Irruſt thee Doctor 2 


- Mt. eddie et eee Gee et. -—£w JAG os 


'Tis pitty jhee's aWhoore, 
Ruicwas a, AS YCUTr ſelte, 
Doubt 19 24 1} OWgHt ; thus {hall the Fates decree, 
By me Sc? £9 falis. that min 'd mec. | Enenit, 
F ;iter Dovat 0, Te Q<HO - zd : 'CO840, ; 
Ds. eli S{T, 1 10601 = CON toket om F473 RC tary 
end VOUL N-CL:CI'BO] NL) ik fc; ] caniot toi WEAR thi: 1.c9 ray 


vu ww 


0 31KE: UTAS (ii; C 1K | A111 at iac, *? ou COIWC ONCE RY IC Vy in 
cr. | tcate thun wut are - Wha: ocucr i makc. 

ber, You make Vnkle? Why am not 7 bigge erongh vo Car- 
ry mire one Letter 1 pray : ? 

Do. 1.1 carry atooles Þ £ac] o'thy ownc ; Why thon Dunce, 
woulcſt thou write alert oc? , arg carry ut th1\ te , 

Ber. \ cs that | Wu : "ad reade it tr her w ith my owWne 
dy \outh, fer YOU 117 Lit ft! vi EC *ſhee WAI; nL. DE.CCUE MC {NY {ſeife 
when 11 c hcarcs n.C 4 ake, the Will not oeleene aro0thers hand- 
wriing. O you th.10K iam abiockc-' ca Vakle , ne fir ag. 
LS os] have 11:42:26 alertey 11 © fe. to | have, 

P.r, Yestrue!, fir. | hone it inns pocket. 
D” Aiweercon 1 doubt, PIay iet's {ee t. 
de 1 carrot tc acc ny One hand very well Perot, 
.” 1 C3" Ez LL? 0. 
7 LEN, 
Pe WS '- ICAaCes, 
* M4, | tity £314 Fu je - \Weete Miltreſſe, I could call 
; 3077 wad lie as ff jt as any that loues yeu , but 
LET 7...n. I leiucaet to him as more fit for 
+ od : ; col tr 4 «> t brand. ' am wiſe ©:0#gh to rell you 

4, POYE LCC CCC!) ' YOu (ihe my Jnikles wit bet- 

og RT, Elms 3 mee I yor like mine b trer then 


| 5 ft Gas LES ; 
{21.11 12 Ad FP) oF. O77 Prgn:; C7.) - yeeth + Jo #: mmmeudng "7 


ory 1 Py 


jiis tC yom, / ff, Y wut vowards ard uowiewards, 
Or Qu may cole, Bergerto, 
Le h PA Baſle V rite. 
0, OC c<: ur IE 111 wine vo all 
dig A L, ber en take rt earned Letrerx ? 
ES SI LIEY: Com agpord batininegwne 


T5 pity ſhee's 4 Whceore. 


Ber. And mine Vukle, beleeue it, no bodies elſe ; 'ryas n 
ow: brayne, I thanke a good witfor'c. | 4 
Do. Get you hoine ir , and looke yon keepe within doorgif 
ti:] | returne, 
Ber Fow ? that werea 1cſ{t indeede $3 (corne 1t y faick, 
Do. What you doe not ? | 
ber, lIudge mc, ButI doe now. 
Pog. Indeede (ir *tis very vahealthy. , 
Do. Well fir, if L heare any of your apiſh running to motions 
and topperies till Il come backe , you were as good no ; looly 
wor. Exit Do, | 
Ber. Poggio, ſhall's ſteale to ſee this Horſe with the head in\k 
Pog. I but you muſt take heede of whipping. (rayle} 
Zer. Doſt take me for a Ghild Poggeo, ] 
Come honc{t Poggto, : Exenntg | 
Enter Fryar aud Giouanni, | 
Fry, Peacc, thou haſt told a tale, whoſe euery word 
Threatens eternall {laughter to theſoule : 
I'mc ſorry I hauc heard it ; would mine cares 
Had beene one minute deafe, before the houre 
That thou cam'ſt to mee: O young man calt-away, 
By tc relligious number of mine order, 
I day and night haue waK't my aged eyes, 
&boue thy ſtrength, to weepe on thy behalfe : 
Rut Heauen 15 angry, and be thou reſoln'd, 
_ Thou arta man rematk't to taſt a milchiefe, 
Looke fort ; though it come late, it will come fare. 7 
G2. Father, in this yon are vnchar:table ; 
VV hat I haue done, I'leproue both fitan good. 
It is a principall (which you haue taughe 
W hen [ was yet your Scholler) that the Fame , 
And Compoſition of the Mrnde doth follow ! 
The F: ame and Compoſition of Body : 
So where the Bodres furniture 1s Beauty, 
The /Tindes muſt needs be Verne ; which allowed, 
Vertme it (cle 1s Reaſon but refin'd, 
And Loxe the Quinteſence of that, this proues 
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'T15 pitty fhee's a Whoore, 
My Siſters Beanty being rarely Faire, 
Is rarely Ver:#ors ; chiefely in her loue, 
And chicfely in that Lore, her lone to me. 
If hers to me, then fo 1s mine to her ; 
Since in ithe Cailles are effects alike, | 
Fry. Og .orancein knowledge, long agoe, 
How ofcc: oaue | warn d thee this before ? 
Indecd: if we were {ure thete were no D erty, 
Not Heawen ner Hell, thento be lead alone, 
By Natures 'ight (as were Philoſophers 
Of cider tine.) migat inſtance ſoine defence. 
But (tis 5444 fo ; ther Madman, thou w it finde, 
That Natz © is in Heau.ns poſitions blind, == | 
Gio. Your ageo're rue: you, had you youth "ike mine, 
You'd maxc her loue your hcauen, and her due, 
F-y, Nay then I ſee tart too farre told to hell, 
It lies not 11 the Compaſle of iy prayers | 
To call thee backe; yet let me Counſell thee : 
Perſwade thy ſiſter 'o ſome marriage. 
Gro, Marriage ? why that's to dambe her ; that's to prove 
Her greedy of variety of lult. 
Fry. O feareful]i! if thou wilt not,giue me leaue 

To ſhriue her ; leſt i.ee ſhould dye vn-abſolu'd. 

_ Ceo, Ar your beſt leafure Father, then ſhee'le tell you, 
How dearely ſhee doth prize my Matchleſſe loue, 
Then you will know what pitty 'twere we two 
Should haue beene {undred from each others armes. 
View well her face, and in thar little round, 

You may obſerue a world of variety ; 

For Colour, lips, for ſweet perfumes, her breath :; 

For Iewels, eyes ; for threds of pureſt gold, 

Hayre; for delicious choyce of Flowers, checkes : 

Wonder m euery rortion of that Throne - 

Heare her bur ſpeake, and you will ſweare the Sphzres 

Make Mulicke to the Citizens in Heauen : 

__: Father, what is elſe for pleaſure Fad, 
eaft 1 oftend your eares ſlial} goe vu-azm'd, 

E 


'Tis pitty ſhee's « Whoore. 

Exy.” The more heare, I pitty thee the more, 
That oe fo excellent ſhould giue thoſe parts 
All to a ſecond Death ; wl:at I can doe 
Ts Hut to pray; and yet I con!d aduiſe thee, 
Wouldit thou be rutl'd. 

Gro, In what? 

Fiy. Why leave her yet, 
The Throne of Mercy is aboue your treſpaſſe, 
Yettime 1s left you both---- 

Gio, To embrace each other, 
Elſe letall time be {trucke quite out of number ; 
Shee is like mee,and } like hcr refolu'd. 

Fry. No more, Ile vifit her; this grienes me moſt, 
Things being thus, a paire of foules are loſt. Exe, 


Enter Florio, Donado, Annabella,Purana. 


Flo, Where's Giouann: * 
Anna. Newly walk't abroad, 
 And(as 1 heard him fay ) gonto the Fryar 
His reuerent Tutor. 
Flo, That's a bleſſed man, 
A man made yp of holinefle, | hope 
Hee'le teach him how to gaine another world. 

Ds. Faire Gentlewoman, here's a letter ſent 
To yon from my young Cozen, I dare ſweare 
Hs loues you in his ſonle, would yon could heare 
Sometimes, what I ſee dayly,ſighes aid teares, 

As if his breaſt were priion to his heart, 

Flo. Receine it Annavella, 

Anna, Alas good man. 

Ds. Whar's that ſhe ſaid ? 

Px. Aud pleaſe you ſir, ſhe fayd, alas good man, truely I doe 
Commend him to her every night before her firſt flcepe, becauſe | 
i wou'd haue her dreameof him , and ſhee harkens to that moſt | 
religiouſly. | | 

Do. Say'ſt ſo, gadamercy P#tara,there's ſomething for thet, 
38d pritiee due What thon canit on his behalfe ; he 


Tis pity ſhee's 4 Whoore, 
2 hour, tz? mvaword for't. | 
* Fe A you Mm oft heartily fir, now I hanea Fee/re of 
your mind, !'& mce alone to WOrke. 
Anna. Cucrdien | 
Pu. Did you call . 
A ana, Keepe this letier, : 
Do. Signto7 : lorio, in any cafe bid her reade it inſtantly: 
Flo. Keepe it for what? pray reade it mee here right. 
Anna. 1 ſhall far, She reader. 
Do. How d'ee finde her inclin'd Ssgntor ? 
Flo. Troth fir I know not how ; notallſo well 
As I could wiſh. 
Anza. Sir | am bound to reft your Corens debter, 
The lewell I le returne: for if he lone, 
Tle count that loue a 'ewell. 
Do. Marke you that ? 
Nay keepe them both ſweete Maide. 
Anna, You muſt excuſe mee, * 
Indeed I will not keeper. 
Flz, Where'sthe Ring, 


That which your Mother in her will bequeath'd, 
And charg'd you on her bleſſing not to giue't 


To ary but your Husband 2 (end backe that. 
Anxa, 1] haneit not, 


Flo, Ha! have it not, where is't? 


Anna My brother in the morning tooke it fro me, 
Said he would weare't to Day. 


Elo, Well, what doe you ſay 


To young Bergereo's lone? are you content 
To match with him ? ſpeake. 


Do. There's the peynt indeed. 


Ara. What ſhall doe,] muſt fay ſomething now. 
Flo. What ſay, why d'ee not ſpeake? 


Anna, Sir with your leaue 


Pleaſe you to giue me freedome, 
Flo, Yes you haue. 


Anna, Ss 0n807 Donado, if your Nephery mcane 
4 


T8 pitty ſhee's a Whoores 
To rayſe his better Fortunes in his match, 
The hope of mee will hinder ſuch a hope ; 
Sirif yau One him, as | Know you. doe; 
Find one more wortny of i11s CNOyCe ten nee, 
In ſhort, i'mecinrc, I ſhi'nothe his wite. 
Do. Why here's p:aine deaung, I commend thee fg. 
And all the wo:ſt I with thee, is heanen biciic thee, 
Your Father yetand I will ſtillibeftciends, 
Shall wenot Sigruny 7 75520 7 
Flo, Yes, why not ? 
Looke here your Cozen comes. 
Ente Bergetto and "0Jg10. 
Do, Oh Co: comb?, whar coin he make here? 
Ber, Where's my Vukie irs. 
Do, W hat's the vewes row ? 
Ber, Sanc you Vukle, fine you, fou muſt not thinke I come 
| __ For nothing Ma'ſters , 2nd how and how 1:'t2 what you haue 
| read my Jetter , ah, there I---- t1ckicd you yfaith. 
Po7, But*twere better you had tickled her in annther - lace. 
Ber. Sirran Sweet-hea 7,Tietel: thee a good jeſt, and riddle 
vhat*tts. 
eZnna, Youſlay youl'd teil mee, 
© Be, As I was waking 1uſt now in the Streete, T mett a 
| ſwaggering fellow wculd needs take the wal! of me , and be. - 
cauſe tee did thruſt me, Ivery valiantly cad him Fegue , hee 
he: eupo'1 da {me drawe, 1 told hm Thad more wit then {o, but 
when neefaw that T wonld not, hee did ſo manle me with the 
hilts of 11s Raoicr , that my head fu' g whilit my feete caper'd 
1 the ke” ci, 
Do, Wa uer the like aſle ſcene? 
£5417, . 4 whard:d you all this while? - | 
Le., Lang” at.him fora gull, till I ſee the blood runne abeut ! 


4a, 


m' - Carc+. ant then I couid not chooſe but fiade 1nmy © £ 
Neart T0 cv; till a fellow with a broad beard, (they {ay hee '_ 
15 4a neww-con. Poor cad mee to this huuſe, 5d y21e MEd | 
playſter, looke v2 here 'tis ; and fir there was a you.'g wench 


valktiny face and hands moſt excellently , yfaich I fhall lone 
a / 
þ 


'T1s pitty ſhee's a Whoore. 


her as long as T linc for't, did ſhe not Poggre ? 

For. Yes and kilt him too. 

Por, Whyla row, you thinke T tell a lye Vnkle I warrant. 

Ro, Would hoe that ocate thy blood ont of thy head, had 
mcaten ſome wit into it; For T fare thounener wilt have any. 

Be-., Oh Vikle, but there was a werch, wou'd have done 4 
12210 hea t ood to haue iookt ON HET, by this light! ſhee had a 

face mee-thiks worth twenty of you Miſtreſle eArrabella. 
Dy, Was «ucr (uch a fooic borne? 

Auna, Tam glad ſhee !tk'r you fir. 

Ber. Are you fo, by wy troth I thanke you ferſooth, 

Fl, Sure'twas the Doctors necce, that was laſt day with 
ys Acre; 
| Bey, 'Twas ſhee, *twas (hee. 

Do How doc you know that ſimplicity ? 

Ber. Why Coe's not hee layſo? if I ſhould haveſayd no, I 
hould hano ginen hinithe iye //zk/e, and fo haue deſern'd a dry 
beating againe ; ienonec of that. 

Flo, Avery modeſt welbehau'd yourg Maide as I haue ſecre. 

Do. !> ſhec indeed ? 

Flo. Indeed 
Shee is, if I hame any Tudgement. | | 

Do. Well fir, now you are free, you necd not care for iend- 
ng letters. now you are diſmiſt , your Miſtrefle here wall 
"ONE Of you, | 

Ber, No; why what carcl for that, I canhane Wenches e- 
\GugF 12 Parma tor halfe a Crowne 4 peece, cannor I F oggto ? 

['oz. Vie warrant you fir. 

Dy. Stgnor Floyio, I thanke you for your free recourſe you 
gu for my admittance ; and to you faire Maid: chat Iewel]l I 
W143} g10C YOU 'gainſt YOUur marriage, come wyll YOu £OC {ir e 

Ber. I marry will 1 Miſtres, farwell Miſtres. 3 ie come a- 
gaireto morrow--=-= tarwell Miſtres. Ex: Do. Ber, © Pog. 

Enter G10. | 

#0, Sonne, wherc hane you beene ? wat alone, alone, ſtil, 
(711) * I would net havent fo, you 114i! forfake this wer book- 
Mh humour. Well, your Sifter hath ſhuuke the Foole off: 


E I | | '> 16 © 


 *'Tis pitty ſhee's aWhoore, 


C10. *Twasno mitch for her. 

Flo, *Twas not indeed I ment it nothing lefſe, 
Soranzo 1s the man I onely like ; 
Looke on him Annabella, come, 'tis ſupper-time, ; 
And it growes late, Exit Florio. ; 

G:2, Whoſe !ewelPs that ? J 

Anna. Some Swcet-hearts. 

Gio. So 1thinke. 
Anna. Aluſtyyouth, Signior Donaades gaue it me 

To weare againſt my Marriage. 

Gto, But you ſhall not weare it, ſend it him backe againe, 

Auna, What, you are jealous ? 

Gio. That you thall know anon, at better leaſure : ; 
\V e.come {weete night, the Euening crownes the Day, Exex,j 
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eA ins I ertins, 


«. _ ol 


Enter Bergetto «nd Pogglo, 


O'es my Vnkle thinke to make mee a Baby (till ? ns, 

Poggio, he ſhall know, I hauea skonce now,” 
Pog. Tlethim notbobbe you off like an Ape withan apple. 

Ber, Sfoor, I will haue the wenchy, if he were tenne Vnkle, 


in deipight of his roſe Poggro, | (ground; 
Pog. Hold him to the Gryad-ſtone, and giue nota jotd! 
Shee hath in a manner promiſed you already. 
Pog. True Poggio, and her Vnkle the Door | 
Swore I ſhonld marry her. | 
Pog. Heiworel remember. | 
Ber. And I will haue her that s more; did'ft fee the codpeirs} 
poynr ſhe gaue me, and the box of Mermalade ? a 


Pog. Very weil, and Kiſt you,that my chopps watred att 


B cre 
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fight on't; there's na way but to clap vpa marriage in hugg 
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ber. I willdo't for I rtell thee Poggro,l begin togrow vali. 
methnng 


'Tis pretty ſhee's a Whooye. 
methinkes, and my courage begins to riſe. 
Pog. Shou'd you be afraid of your Vnkle ? EE 
Zer. Hang him oid doating Raſcal), no, Ifay I will hane her. 
Fog. Loſenotime then.* 
Ber, Twill beget a race of Wiſe men and Conſi-bles , that 


hall cart whoores at their owne charges, and breake the Dukes 
peace erel haue done my ſelfe, ==— come away. Exeunt, 


Exter Florio, Giouanni, Soranzo, Annabella, 
Putana #14 V aſques. 


* Flo. My Lord Soranzo, though I muſt confeſle, 
The proffers that are made me, }.a e beene great 

In marriage of my daughter ; yet the hope 
Of your ſtill riſing honours, haue prenaild 
Aboue all other Ioynctares ; here ſhee 1s, 
She knowes my minde. { eake for your ſelfe to her, 

And heare you daughter , ſce you vfe him nob]y, 

For any privat e {i eech, 1'le giue you time : 

Come {onne and you, the reſt let them alone, 

Agree as they may. 

yy, I ve 4 you far. 

G0. Siſter be not all wocman, thinke on me. 

Sor an, Vaſques? Vaſe My Lord. 

Sorax, Attend me wrhout— £xeunt emnes, manet Sonran. 
eA,xa. Sir what's 1 our will with me? (& Anna. 
Scran, Dee you net know what I ſhould tell you ? 

Anna, Yes, you'.e ſay you loue mee. 

Soran, And Iieiweare it too ; will you belceue it ? 

Anna. 'Tis not poynt of faith. 


Exter Gionann! ab»ore. 


Soran. Have you not willto lone? 

Anna. N.t you. Soran, W hom then ? 
eAnxa. That as the Fates inferre. 

G50, OttFoſe T'me regient now. 

SJoran, W Fart meane you tweere ? 

4214. lo line and dye a Maide, 


Yor H , 


'Tis pitty ſhee's «Whore. 
$569, Chthat's vnht, 

Ui, Here's one can ſay that's but a womans note. 
$0.21, Did you but fee my heart, then would you fweare.. 

ira, That you were dead. 

G:o. That's true, or fomew hart neere 1t. 

Fo: an, See ycutheſetrue loues teares? 
Anna. No. Gro, NoW ſhee winkes. 
Sor.zy , They plead to you for grace. 
Auaa, Yet nothivg ſpeake, 

Soran, Oh grant my ſuite, 

Anna, Whatis't Sora n. To let mee le. 
Azna, Take It — 

So n. Still YOUrsS. —=—- | 

-- n4, That is not mine to giue. 

Gio, One ſuchanother word wonld kil is hopes, 

Sox. Niiltrcs, to leaue thoſe fruitleſſe ſtrifes of wit, 
] know I hane lou'd you long, andlou'd you truely ; 
Not lope of what you haue,but what you are 
Haue drawne ine on, then let mee notin vaine | : 
Scill feele the rigour of your chaſt diſdaine. i 
I'me licke, and ſicke to th'hearr. . 

Ana, Helpe MP JHA vVite. 

Soran, W nat meane you 2 

Aura. Why Ithought you had beene ficke. 

$:r4n, Doe you awcke my loue ? 

G10, There fir ſhe was too nimble. 

Soran. *Tis plaine ; ſhee langhes at me,thefe {corneful] tang 

neither become your modeſty, or yeares. oF 

Amnna. Youareno lookingeglaſſe, or if you were, I'de drek 

my larguage by you. ' 

Gzo, me confirnt'd =m— 

4nna, To put you out of doubt, my Lord, mee-thinks you! 

Common ſence ſhould make you vnderitand, that if I lau'd y@bt 
or defir'd your lone, ſome way I ſhould haue $inen you bel 
taſt : bur ſince youare a Noble man, and one L wouidnot Wil 
(hould ſpend his youth in hopes, let mce aduile you here, took 
arc your ſixtte, and thinke I wiſh you well, I tel] you this. x 


Sor 


| "T1s pitty fhee's a Whoore, 

Soran, Is't you ſpeake this ? 

Anna, Yes, I my lelfe; yet know 
Thus farre | gine you comfort, if mine eyes 
Could haue pickt out a man (among all thoſe 
That ſue'd to mee) to makea husband of, 
You ſhould haue beene that man let this ſuffice, 
Bc noble in your ſecreſfte and wile. 

Gio, Why vow 1 ſeeſhee loues me, 

eA x7, One word more: 
As euer Vertue liu'd within your mind, 
As euer noble courſes were your guide, 
As euer yan would haue ine know you low'd me, 
Let not my Father know hereof by you : 
If I hereaftcr finde that I muſt marry, 
it ſhall be you or none. 

Sora. TI take thit promiſe, 
Ann: Oh, oh my head, 
Soran, What's the matter, not well ? 
«411. Oh T begin to ſicken. 
G:0. Heauen forbid. Exrt from abore. 
Joran, Helpe, helpe, within there ho: $8 
Gio. Looke to your daughter S5gmer Florio, 


Exter Florio, Giouannz, Putana, 


Fl. Hold her vp, ſhee ſounes. _ 5 
Gio, Siſter how d'ee ? 
e114, Sicke, brother, are you there ? 
F/o, Conuay her to her bed inſtantly, wh 
tian, quickly I ſay. 
Put. Alas poore Child, 


# 
ter V alques, 


Pf 1 fend Or a Phi 


E xernr, rarer SOTANZO. 


Faſ, My Lord. 


$0; 19 Oh 
nh | A/Jres, NOW 1 doubly aml VD” gone; 


Both | - 
oN Hl ny Yeſens- | Oy 
Ang Ss : Y me , that {hee could '-40t "ae, 


#23 


| 
| 
| 


Faf. By lady S:r, ans f0 '3 yours, if you knew all. — 'las fir, 
T am ſorry for that, ay [ce tie but the Afaides fckrefſe, an o- 
ner-flnxe of vouth- £54 the © fir, {ere is no ſich prefentremedy,, 
as preſent Marriage. Fat hath hee given you an abſolnte_ 
deniall ? 

Foran. Shnehath and he ath not 7 mefull of griefe, 
But what ſho 0, ie 19. THEE as VC gOC. Exennt, 


Wy" , - ; 
Ervrcr Gionat ti ang Putaia. 


Par, Oh fir, wee areall v2done, quite yndane,vtterly yndone;. 

And fhanr'd forcuer ; your ſiſter, oh your ſiſter. | 
Gio, What of her ? for Heaucns ſake ſpzake, how do'es ſhee? 
Put On that ener 1 was borne to ſee this day, : 
Gio, She1s not acad, ha, 1s ſhee? 

Put. Dead ? no, ſhee is quicke, tis worſe, ſhe is with childe, 

You know what you hane done; Heauen forge ce, 

"115 to0 Jate to repent. now Heauen helpe vs. " 
Gio, With child ? how Joſt tho know't ? Þ 
Par. How doel kiow't? am I at theſe yeeres ignorant, what | 

the meaning's of Quames, and Waterpangs be? of changing of | 


Colours, Qaczineſle of ſtomacks, Pakings , and another thing 
tha: T coulc. ame; doe not (for her and your Credits fake)ſpend 
the tine inaiking how, and which way, tis !o ; ſhee 1s quick þ 
vPo!. my word, if you :&t « Phiſitian {ee er water yare Þ 
F3Gove | F 
G16, Bat it wiatcale is ſhee ? F 
Pwr, Pati amended, 'twas out a fit which I ſoothe eſpi'd,, 
ad ſhe muP looke for oftc: hence forward. 3 
Cx6. Commend me to her, bi nei tikeno care, _ 
Let nottne Do Ror vilit her cha ceyon, 
Make ſome excuſe. til: I retiine ; ch mwees , 
i Natic a world of buſtnefie inmy hoaad, | 
oc 1)tdicomort her : Bow doe this newwes DETPIEX mce 1. 2 
-f my Yetber come to her, tell him ſhee'© recoucr « well, | 
Da; 28, 25 bur ſome ul dyet , ace heurc 310 man, 
Looke you to'ts | T 
Pxr, I will fir, £ x whe. 4 


C1: ' 


'T15 pitty fhee « FWhoare, 
Enter Florio aud Richa; derro 
Fle. And how d'ee finde her fir? 
Rechard. Indifterent wel], 
I ſeg no danger, (carfe perceiue ſhee's licke, 
But that ſhee told mee, fhee had lately eaten Y 


Me'lownes, and as ihee thought, thoſe 
W ith her young tomacke. 
Flo, Did you gine her ought? 
Richard, An ealte (urfeit water, nothing elſe, 
You reedenot doubt her health ; 1 rather thinke 
Her {.cknefle is a fulneſle of her bloed, 
You vaderſtand mee? 
Fl, 1 doe ; you counſell well, 
And once within theſe few dayes, will fo order't 
She thall be married, ere ſhee know the time. 
Richard, Yer let not haſt(ſir)make vuworthy choice, 
That were diſhonour. 
Flo, Maiſter Door no, 
I will not doe fo neither, i plaine words 
My Lord $9ranz0 is the man I meane. 
Richard, A noble and a vertuous Gentleman, 
Flo. As any is in Payma; not farre hence, 
Dwels Father Bonanentare, a graue Fryar, 
Once Tutor to my Sonne ;now at his Cell 
Ile hmeem nurried. 
Richard. You taue plotred witely. 
F!v, Tle tend one ſtraight 
Toſpeake with him to nighr. 
Richard. Soranzo's wile , he will delay 110 tUNe> 
E{5. It ſhallbe to; 
Enter Fryar 41d Gliouanni, 
*ry, Good peace be here and loue. 
 #/0, Welcome relligious Fry ar, you are one, 
That till bring bleſſing to the place YOU COME tO, 
- v3, vir, wth what ſpeed I could, I did my beſt, 
2 raW this noly man trom forth his Cel], 
To viſit mv 6cke titer, that with words 


diſagreed 


'Tis pitty ſhee's aWhoere, 
Ofghoſtly comfort 1nthis time of neede, 
Hee mizht abtolue her, whether ſhe ltue or dye. 
Flr. *Twas weil done Giouanr, thou herein 
Haſt ſhewed a Chriſtians care, a Brothers lone 
Come Father, I'le co1dudt you to her chamber 
And one t'i11g would 1ntreat yO!!s 
Fry. Sayonlir. 
Flo, Ihanc a Fathers deare imprcf110!1, 
And { with befoic | till 13T9 iy Tn, 
That I might ſec her marricd, as 'ti* ft ; 
A \vy ord "0 ON YOu Gran 12 , Will W1i ne er [NOTre, | 
The! all our beit pertwalions, 
. Gentle Sir, 
All this Ple fay, that Heauen may proſper her. Exennt, 
| E -:ter Grimal I. 
, Now ifcthe Door keeze iis word, Sorax2s5, 
Twe vg to One '01 Mile your Bride ; 1 know 
115 a1 ynnoble aF, 22d not becomss. 
A Sou'dies valicur; but in termes of loue, 
W hcrc Merite camot ſway, Poitcy muſt. 
I am re(vlu'd, if ih,s Phiſitiar 
Play n»t on both hands, then S-rauzo falls, 
Enter Richardetto, 
Richi da. Youare come as I could with, this very night So-. 
412.5, 't18 ordain'd muſt becathed to Anyabel, ; wg for ought ! 
Tor, married. Gr;, How | Fs \ 
Richard Yet \ Our Pat!ence. 
The place, tis I ryars Bo2ncmmuares Cell. 
Nov TI would with vou to beſtow this night, 
{: watching thereabouts, 'tis huta night,” c 
If ron miſle now, t9 morrow Þ Ic k::0w all. acti 
Gri. Have Vou tne pov ſo? 
Rickard, Here ti: mm tins Box, 
Doubr notlung, this will doe't ; 1nany caſe 
As 39 a reſpe*t your life, be quickc and ſare, 
Cr, Vhe ſpeede him. 
Richard, Doe ; away, for "ti; notfafe 


We ”T7Z 
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'Tis pi 35 fhee's a Whoore. 
you Mould be ſeene much here==euer my Joue, 
Gr1., And mine to yOu, | Exit Gr1, 
Richard. So, if this bitt, Ile Jaugh and hug reuenge ; 
And they that now dreame of a wedding- feaſt, 
May chance to mourne the lnſty Bridcgromes rune. 
But to my other buſineſie ; Neice Phz/orts. 


Enter Philotis. 


Pis. Vokle, 
| Kichard, My louely Neece, you haute bethougnt 'ec. 
Phi, Yes, and as you counſel'd, 
Faſl:ion'd my heart to loue him, but hee {weares 
Hee will to night be marriea; for he feares 
His Vnkle elſe, it hee ſhould know the drift, 
\W Il hinder all, and call his © ouzeto ſhrift. 
Richard, To night? why beſt of all ; butlet mec ee, 
I_ hi—yes,— ſoit ſha!lbe; In diſguiſe 
Wee'leecare]ly tothe Fryars, I hauethought on't. 


E atey Bergetto 1d Poggio 


Pi. Vnkle, hee comcs. 

Richard, Welcome my worthy Couze. 

er, Tale pretty Laile, come buſle Laſſe;a ha Pop(o, 

P/;, There's hope of this yer. 

A::rhard, You ſhall nauerime enongh, withdraw a litt'e, 

\\ ee wuſt conferre at large. 

cr. Haue you notſweete-meates, or dainty deuices for me ? 

P'::, You ſhall enough Sweer-heart, 

Br, Sweer-heart, marke that Poggers ; by my troth 1 cannot 
c.00{6 ut krfſe thee once more for that word Sweetheart ; Peg - 
* , Ihanca monſtrous {welling avout my ſtomacke, whatſocue! 
2. matter be. 

/'-7, You ſhall hane Phiſick for't fir. 

RuP, 4, Time runs apace. 

Zr Times ablockhead. 

| K:ichaya, Bernd , when wee hane done what's fittto doc, 
1ngn von may kifle your fall, and bed her two, « Exenn:. 
F 2 Enter. 


"Tis pitty ſhee's a Whore. 


F;ter the Fryar in lis ſtudy, fitting 11 4 chayre , Annabella EF 
ting anal whiſhering tokim,a Table before them and WAx-loghn, . 
4c weepes, and wrings her hana. | 

Fry, Tamglad to ſee this pennance ; for belecue me, 

Y 011 haue vnript a foule, ſo foule and guilty, 

As 1 muſt cell you true, I maruaile how 

The earth hath borne you vp, but weepe, Weepe on, 

Theieteares may doe you good ; weepe faſter yet, 

W hiles I doerea!ea Lecture, 

Anna, Wretcned creature. 

Fry. I, you are wretched, miſerably wretched, 

Almoſt condemn'd aijue ; there 1s 4 p/ace 

(1 iſt daughter) ina blacke and hollow Vault, 

WW | ere day 1s never {eene ; there (ſhines no Sunne, 

But flamirg horrour of conſuming Fires ; 

A lightleſle Suphure,choakt with ſmoaky foggs 

Of an inteted darkneſle ; 1n this place 

Dweil many thouſand, thouſand fundry forte 

Ot ncuer dying deaths ; there damned foules 

Roare without pitty, there are Gluttons fedd 

W ith Toades and Addars ; there 1s burning Oyle 

Powr'd downe the Drunkards throate , the V ſurer 

Is torc'tto ſupp whole draughts of molten Gold; ? 

Thcre 1s the'Murtherer for-cuer {tab'd, ; 

Yet can he neuer dye ; there lies the wanton 

O.1Racksof burning ſteele, whiles 11 his {oule | 

Hee teeles the torment ofhis raging luſt. 
Anua. Mercy, oh mercy. 


Fry There ſtands theſe wretched things, 
W ho haue dream'tovt whole yeeres it lawlefle ſheets 
And ſecret inceſts, curſing one another ; 
Then you will wiſh, each kilte your brother gaue, 
Had beene a Daggers poynt ; the!: you ſhall heare 
How hee will cry, oh would my wicked fiſter 
Had firſt beenc dainn'd, whenſhec did yeeld to luſt, 


Pg 


| 


'T15pitty [hee's a Whoore. 


Put ſoft, methinkes 1 ſee repentance worke | ; 

New motions in your heart, ſay? how is't with you : 
* Anna, Is there no way left to redeeme my milerie»? 

Fry. There is, deſpaire not ; Heauen is merciful], 

And offers grace euen now z tis thus agreed, 

Firſt, for your Honours _ that you marry 

The Lord Sorar20, next, to ſaue your ſoule, 

Leaue off this life, and henceforth line to him: 

Anna, Ay mee. 

Fry. Sigh not, 1 know the baytes of ſinne 
Are hard to leaue, oh'tis a death to doe't. 
Remember what muſt come, are you content? 

Anna. 1 am. —. 

Fry. ike it well, wee'le take the time, 
Who's neere vs there ? 


Enter Florio, Giouanni, 


Flo, Did you call Father ? 
Fry. Is Lord Soranzo come? 
{ Fle. Hceeſtayes belowe. 
Fry. Haue you acquainted him at full ?_ 
Fs, ] hane and hee 1s ouer-1oy'd. 
/r3. Andſoare wee: bid him come neere. 
Gro, My Siſter weeping, ha ? I feare this Fryars falſhood, 
Iwiil call him, Extt. 
7 /s. Daughter, are you reſolu'd ? 
£tna, Father, I am, 


£ :.ter Glouann, SUTANZO, 494 Vaſques, 


figs MW y Lord $orants, here 
C .euce your hand, for thatl gine you this. 
Scr4n, Lady, lay youſoroo? * 
«+4, I Coe, and vow, to liue with you and yours. 
/ }: 4 'mely re{Ci1i'd . 
3 Cvgiſt on both, moreto be cone 
Tuu wav 4 a forine it on the Mortning fun, 


£ x: pit, 
FE lc 


'Tis pitty ſhee's a Whoore. 


Entes Grimaldi with his Raprer arawne, 
and a Darke-lantherne, 


G:1. 'Tx8 early night as Yet, ang yet too {oone | 
To finiſh juch a worke; here I will Iye | | 
To) liſten who comes next. Hee lies down 


Enter Bcrgetto and Philotis dr/gnis'd, and after 
Richardetto 44 Poggio. 


Be-, Wecearec almoſt at the place, I hope Sweet-hearr,. , 
Cri. Iheare them neere, and heard one ſay Sweet-heart, \ 
'1is hee ; now guide my hand ſome angry tice » 
Hometo his bolome, now haue at you tir, fries Ber, & Ex 
Ber, Oh heipe, helpe, here's a ſ{tich fallen in my guts, 

Ol for a Fieſh-tayJor quickly =—— Poggio, 
Phi, What ayles.my loue ? 
Ber, lam\ure | cannot piſſe forward and backward, andy 

I am wet befo: : and behind, lights, lights, ho lights. 

Phi, Alas, ſome Villaine kere has ſlaine my lone. 

Richard, Oh Heaven forbid it ; raiſe vpthe next neighbow 
Ln{tantly Poggzo, and bring lights, Exit Poggi. 
How 1s't Bergetto? {laine ? ) 
Tt cannot be ; are you ſure y'are hurt? 

Ber. O my belly ſeeths like a Porridge-pot, ſome cold wat! 
] ſhall boyle ouer elſe ; my whole body 1s 1n a {\weat, chats 
may wring my fhirt ; feele here—why Poggio, | 


Enter Poggio with Officers, and lights and Halberts, 


Pog. Here; alas, how doe you ? 
Kichard. Giue mea light, what's here? all blood ! O firs, 

S1THLOY D on.ido's IN cphew NOW 15 flune, 

F. low the murtherer with all the haſte 

V p to the Citty, hcc cannot be farne tence, 

Follow I beleech you. FOE 
© ſjicers. Folley. , follow, tollc:y £ ers O fic Wh. 

Richah, 


3 
< 


; 'Tis pitty ſhee's aWhacve. 


Richird, Teare off thy linnen Cour, toſtsp Nis wonnds, 

Be of good] comfort man, - | 
Ber, Is all this mine ow*c! '00d?- 1, then good-nigbt with 
me,Poggio, commend meto wy Ynkic ©; ft heare ? bit him for 
my ſake make much of?! [54 0.4 I {49 going the wrong 
way ſure, my bly akes tis ——oh tariye}l, Poggio----ON-aqecs 

” FORN® Dyer. 
Fhi, Ohee is ded, 
Dog. How ! dad ! 
Ruha, Hees dead inceed, 
Tis NOW to Jate tO \1"CEPE, ler's haue him home, 
And with wht {pced we may, finde cut the Murtherer, 
Po... Ch my Maiſter, my Maiſter, my Mailter. E xeant. 
Emer Vaſques axd Hip; olita, . 


F!;p. Betroath'd ? 
I af. L ſavy 1t. 
Hep, And whea's the marriage-day ? 
V x/. Some two dayes he.::ce _ : | 
Hip. Two dayes? Why maulI would but with two houres 
Tofend him to his laſt, and lafting flee; e. 
And &aſques thou ſhalt (ce, Ile doe it brauely, 
Uaſ; I doe not doubt your wiſecome, nor (I truſt) you my 
[ am infinitely yours, (lecrefie, 
Hip, I wilbethine in ſpight of my diſgrace, 
So loone ? oO wicked man, I durſt be ſworre, 
Hee',| laugh to ſee mee weepe. 
V'af. And that's a Villanous fault in him. 
Hip. No, |ct him laugh, Pmcarm'd in my reſolues, 
Be tr.ou ſtill true. 
 F'if. 1 fhould getlittle by treachery againſt ſo hopetull a pre- 
terment, as I am like to c]imbe to. 
Hip. Even to my boſome Vaſques, let I'y youth 
cuell intheſe new pleaſures, if wee thriue, 
reenow hath bnta pairc of dayes to liac. Exern;. 


Eiter Horio, Donado, Richardetto , Poggio ard Officer,. 
7/2, 'Tis kootlefle now to ſhew your ſeltea child 
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'Tis pitty jhee's a Whoore. 
Si:ai97 Donads, what is done, is done ; 
Spen:] 100 the time i: te3res, bur lecke for Tuſtice. 

Rich, xd, | mult confefle; fomew hat I was in fault, | 
That i:ad not firſkacquainted vou what lone 
Paſt twixt him and my Neecc, but as 1 Jie, 

His Foitune grieues me as it were mine owne. | 

Do. A'a. poore Creature, he ment no man harme.. ; 
That i am ſure of. | 

Flo, lbeleeue that too; 

Burt ſtiy my Maiſters,are you ſure you ſaw 
The Murtherer paſſe here ? 

Offic. 4nd it pleatc you fir, wee are fire wee law a Ruffian 
with a naked weapon in h15 hand all bloody , get into my Lord 
Cardinals Graccs gate, that wee are ſure of ; butfor feare of his ; 
Grace (bleſle vs) we durſt goe no further. 

Do, Know you what manner of nan hee was ? 

O fic. Yes ſure I :now the man, they fay a is a ſouldier , hee 
that 10u'd. your daughter S:r a''t pleaſe y'ee, 'twas hee for cer- 
[a1 Ee, | 
i 49; Grim lt ON my tc. 

O fric. t, 1, the tame. 

Richard, The Eardica!) ts Noble, he no doubt 
Wulgue true Tuſtice. 

Do. Knocke ſoine oe at tne gate, 
Pop. Vie knocke fir, Poggio hacks, 
Serrant within. nat wonlg ce? 
Flo, Wee require ſpeech with the Lord Cardinal] 
About ſoine preſent bufinefe, pray int.;rme 
His Grace, tit we are here. 


F 1*cr Cardin.all and Grimald1. 


(ar. Why how now trends? what {a cy mates are 
That kno >or duty nor Ciu: (ity ? (you ' 
Are we = 7erton friobeyuur hoaſt? 
Or 1s ur hols 6ecomes your £2:5mon Inne 
Tobeare our cores ar pleaſure ? whar ſaci hate -- 


Je YOUrS As 3127 15 £4007 waite ft times 2 


hy 'T15 pitty fhee a Whoore. 


Are you the Maiſters of this Common-wealth, 
And know 10 more diſcretion? oh your newes 
1s here before you, you haue loſt a Nephew 
Denads, 'aft night b, Gremala! flame: 
Is that you: butneffc ? wei: fir, we have knowledge ov, 
Le that ſuitice, 
ri, In pretence of yurr Grace, 
Int;onght | ncuer ment Zergerro harme, 
But Ficrio you can teil, with now much ſcorne 
Soranzs backt with hi> Gorfoderates, 
Hati! often w ro'1g 'd incc : [ to be reueng'd, 
(For th..t : cou'd not win him eileto fight) 
Had thought by way of + mbuſh to hauc kild him, 
But was vniucke'y, therein miſtooke ; 
Elſc hee had felt whac late Bergertro did: 
And thongh my fault to cm were meerely chance, 
Yet k:umb:y Iinbmit me to your Grace, 
To doe with mee as you pleate. 
(ar. Rife vp Grimalas, 
You Cittizens of Parma, if you [ceke 
For Iuftice ; Know as Nxro fromthe Pope, 
For this offence here recejue Gr:mald; 
Into his holinefſe prote&ion. 
Hee is no Gommon man,, bat nobly borne; 
Of Princes blood, though you Sir Florio, 
Thought him to meane a husband for your dau gh ter 
If more you ſecke for, you muſt goe to Rome, 
For hee ſhall thither ; learne more wit for ſhame. 
Bury your dead---away Gr:mald;---Jeaue'em. Ex.Car.o Gri. 
De. Is this a Church-mans voyce ? dwels Iaitice here ? 
Flo. Inſtxce is fledd to Heanenand comes no neerer 
Yoranto, was't for him ? O Impudence [ 
Had hethe face to ſpeake it, and not bluſh ? 
Come, come Donaao, there's no helpe in this, 
\Y hen C aramals thinke murder's not amiſie, 
Great imen may doe there wills, we muſt obey. 
But Heauen will judge them for't arother dav« Z vent, 
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'Tis pitty ſhee's aWhoore, 
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«© Tus (Ju 4rLHs. 
AL Br. ut.  Hoboyes, 


Enter the Fry.ir, Gionvyy, Annabela, Philotts, Sora1zo, Do» | 
1ado, Florio, Richarde!to, Putana and V afſques. | 


t 


Hcſe holy rights perform'd, now take your times, 
lo ſpend the remnant of the day 1n Featt ; 
Such fat repaſts are picaſing to the Saints it 
Wi ito are your gucſts, tzough not with mortall eyes 
To be behe!d; long proſper in this day 
You happy Couple, to cach others 10y; 

Soran. Father, your vrayer 1s,heard, the hand of gosdnefle 
| Hath beene a ſheild for me againſt my death; 


F. y, 
_ 


And more to blefle me. hath enrieht my life ; 
With this moſt prectous ſewell; (ncha prize T: 
As Earth hah nct another like to this. \\ 
Cheere vp my Loue, and Gentlemen, my Friends, 

| Reioyce wich mee 19 mirth, this Cay wee'le crowne 1 


With uſty Cups to Annabeis's heaitn, | 
Cr2, On Torture, wete the marriage yet 7adone, 
Ere I'de endure thy fignt, to tec my Loue 
Clipr by another, 1 would dare Confuiicn, 
And &.- | ©c orrour often tionfand deaths, 
Val N:- mou nctivell Sir © 
Gio, Piethee fe iow W a TC) 
1 rcede tor thy ofticious arhgence. 
Flo. Siznts Dorado, Corae you mull forget 
Tow lace miſhays . 21d drowne your cares fn wine. 
Se a: Taſquer? 
Ka. M 10rd. 
Sor Reach mer nat Weghty bowle. 
Fit ofthe (119244mnt, NETE'S TO You, 


Y our. 


"Tis pitty fhee's + Wheove, 


Cour ture COME® Bext, though now a Batchelour, 
Here's to your ſiſters happineſle and mine, 

G19. ] cannot Orinke. 

$a, Wlat? oy 

G19, 'Twril1.:deede offend me. 09 

Anna. Pray, doe not v1ge him if hee benot willing, 

F!/o, How now,what noyle 18 this ? 

7-7, Or, I had forgot to te]l you ; cet taine youg Maidens 
\f P.,194 in honour to MaGam efnnabela's marriage hane ſent 
he loucs to her ina Maſque , for which they humbly craue 
vour Patience and ſilence. 


Co9-an. Wee are much bound to them , ſc much the more as 
t comes vnexpected ; guide them in, 


Hoboyes. 
Entcyr Hippolita 1d Ladies in white Roabes with 
Gia layds of Witlowes, 


/1r-nike aud a Dannce. Daxce. 


$oray9, Thanks leuely Virgins, now migh wee butk now 
11 hon wee hane becne beholding for thy loue, 
\Vec thail zcknow!edgent. 
Hip, Yes, you ſhall know, 
What thinke you now 
Omnecs Happolira ? 
Hep. 'Tis ſhee, 
D :otamar'd ; nor bluſh young louely Bride, 
I © me not to defraud you of your man, 
Tinow no time toreckon ypthe talke 
\\ hat Parma long hath ramour'd ef vs both, 
ct 1aſh report ru: on ;the breath that vents it 
Vi. l tkea bndble) breake it ſe!fe atlaft, 
Put te you Sweet Creature, lend's your hand, 
'©111aps 1t hath beene faid, that T would claime 
me mercſt in Soranzo. now your Lord ; 
\ Nat | bave rieht to doe, his {oule knowes Tote 
2 1 MVAuty to your Noble worth, 
ects efrabells, and my careaFrom 
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"Tis pit#y ſhee's a Whoore. 


Here take S9ra»<0, take this hand from me, 
Ple o:.ce more ioyne, what by the holy Church 
Is finiſh'tand allow'd ; haue I done well ? 
$9r.771, You hane too much ingag'd vs. 
H:p, On: thing more ; 
That you nay know my ſingle charity,! 
Freely I hereremirallintereſt 
[ erc could clayine ; and giue you backe your vowes, 
and to coafirm'r, rexch ine a Cup of wine 
My Lord S$oranzs, tn this draught L drinke, 
Long reſt tec -u——- looke to it Va/ques. | 
- Faf. Feare nothing -—- He giues her apoyſond Cyl 
S ran, Hippolsa, I thanke you,and will pledge (She drink} 
Tins happy V nio as another life, 
W 1netnerc. 
F af. You ſhall hane nane, neither ſhall you pledge her. 
Nip, How ! 
Va/. Know now Miltreſle ſhee deuill, your owne miſchieun 
Hath k:id yon, 1 muſt not marry you. (treache 
H:p, Villaine. 
O macs. What's the matter ? | 
Yaſ. Fooliſh woeman, thou art now like a Fire-brand , th * 
hath kindled others and burnt thy ſelfe ; Troppo ferar nigem 
thy vaine hope hath deceiued thee, thon art bur dead , iftha 
haſt any grace, DIay, . F 
Hip. Monſter. 7» 
Laſ. Dye in charity for ſhame, | 


* 
, 


This thing of maliee, this woman had priuately corruptedn 
with promiſe of malice, vnder this politique rcconciliatients 
ro poyſon my Lord, whiles ſhee might langhat his Confulf 
on his mar riage-day ; I promis'd her faire, but I knew what 
reward ihould have becne, and would willingly haue ſpar dW 
life, bar that I was acquaimed wiiti the c{anger of her diſpalith 
en, 41d now hane fitted her a 1ſt payment in her owne col 
there itee 13, ſhee hath yer and end thy daya| 
peace vild woman, as tor life there's no hope, thinke not of] 
Om#cs, Worndertull Tuſtice ! 


X'» Re 6 ack 


— 


*Tispitty ſhee's a Where. 
Richard, Heauen thou art r12hteous, 


Monſters, and dye togetÞcr in your tinnes 
Hated, tcorn'd and vnpittied—- oh---oh--- 


Dyes. 

Fls. Was e'Ttelo vilda Creature? 

Richard, Here's the end 

Ofluſt and pride. Anna, Tt is a fcarefu'l ſight. 
Soran, Vaſques,] know thee rc.w a truſty ſeruant, 

And nener w1ll forget thee----come Hy Lowe, 

Wee'le home, and thanke the Heauens for this c{cape, 


Father and Friends.wee muſt breake vp this mirth, 
| Ttis too fad a Feaſt. 


Do. Beare hence the body. 
Fxy, Here's an cmmous charge, 
Marke this my Geon:4n1,and take heed. 
I feare the encnt ; that marriage ſe!dome's gocd, 
V\ I cre te bride-banquer ſo begins inblood, DFxews' 
Enter Richardetto a»d Philotis. 


Richard, My wretched wife more wretched in her ſhamc 


Thcn in her wrongs to me, hath paid too toone 
The forfeit of her modeſty and life. 


Ard 1amfure {my Neece though vergeance houcr, 
Keeping alcote yet from S$ranzo” fall, 

Yet hee will fa'l, and firke with 6 
| need not { nu thy heart pertwades me lo) 
To turther his cortuFon : there js one 
Abcue begins tO worke, for as ] heare, 
Vebate's already twixt his wife ard him, 


'£ oWNe Weight. 


Thick e: 


Tis pitty ſhee's a Whores 

Thic'-en and rut to head p {ce (as tis fayd) 
Siu htens h's.lowe, and he abandons hers 
Nog 1taike I heare, fince things goe thus (my Necce) 
'13 tc-:der lone ard pitty of your youth, 
Nt; countell is , that vou ſhouid free your yeeres 
From hazard of theſe WOES 3 by flying hence 
). frire Crcm1, there to VOW your {oule 
In ho:inefe a holy Votarefle, 
Lctue meto 'ce the end ofthele extreames 
Al ha:mwveworid y coarſe; are vneue?, 
N » }1-e 18 bletſcd but the way to Heauei. 

Phi. Viakle, hail I refolue tebe a Nun ? 

Richard, 1 gent'e Neece, and in your hourely przyers 
Remember me your roore vnhappy Vnkle ; 
H'e to Cremona now, as Fortune leades, 
Your home, your c:oyiter, your beſt Friends, your beades; 
Your chaſt an } 4:gle life thall crowne your Birth, 
\Whodyes 1 Virgizue, line a Saint anearth. 

P/4;. Tyen farwell world, and worldly thoughts adciu, 
\V cicoine chaſt yowes, my ſelfe I yeeld to you. Exeun 


f | 
; 


OT 


Exter Soranzo vnbrac't, and Annabella aragg d in, 


Sor:u, Come ſtrumpet, famous whoore, were eutery drop 
Of b;ood that runs inthy adulterous veynes , 
A life, this Sword, (dolt ſee't ) ſhould in oneblowe 
Co-fmnd them all, Harlot, rare, notable Harlor, ; 
Tha: with thy brazen face maintainft thy linne [ 
WW as there no man in Parma to be bawd | 
To your loo e cnnming whorcdome elſe hut I 2 
Maft your hot ytch and plurifie of luſt, 
The heyday of your luxury be fedd 1 
Vpto a furfcite, and cnyid none but I 
Bc picktout to be cloake to our cloſe tricks, 
Yoar be.iy-ſports ? Nw I mult be the Dad 
To ail that guilymauti ey that s {tuft 
Inthy Corrupted baitard-vearing wombe, 


Ti: pity ſhuts a Whore 


Shey, muſt I * 


ena, Beaſtly man, why 'ris thy fats : 
T ſued not to thee, for,but that I thuught* 
Your C rer-loning Lordſhip would haue runne 
Madd on denyall, had yee lent metime, 
| wonld hauec told 'ee in what caſe I was, 
But you wou!d needes be doing. 

$941. Whore of whores | 
Dar'ſt thou tell mee this ? 

Anna. O yes, why not ? 
You were deceiu'd in mee ; 'twas not for loue 
I choſe you, but for henour ; yet know this, 
| Would you be patient yet,and hide your ſhame, 

I'de fee whether I could loue you. \ 

Soran, Excellent Queane ! 
VW hy art thom not with Child ? 

«e Anna, What needs all this, 
W hen'tis ſuperfluous? I confeſſe I am, 

Soran. Tell mee by whome:; 

e:14. Soft fir, twas not in my bargaine. 
Yet ſomewhat fir to ſtay your longing ſtomacke 
I'me conment t'acquaint you with ; The man, 
The more then Za» that got this ſprightly Boy, 
(For 'tis a Boy that for glory ſir, 
Your heyre ſhalbe a Sonne. ) 

Soran, Damnabic Monſter, 


Anna. Nay and you will not heare,T'le ſpeake no more. 


Soran, Yes ſpeak and {peake thy laſt, 
+ Anna, A match, a match; 


This Noble Creature was 1 cucry part 

Soangell-like, ſoglorious,that a woeman, 

\V he had not beene but human as was I, 

Wold haue kneel'd to him, and have beg'd for loue. 

You,why you are notworthy once to name 

His name without true worſhip,or indeede, 

Vnleſſe you kneeF'd, to heare another name him. 
S072, What was hee cal'd? 


> 


Anas 


'Tis pitty jhee s a Whoore. 
Auna, Weeare not come to that, 
Let it ſuffice, rhat you ſhall hane the glory, 
£0 Father what {o Braue a Father got. 
[1 briefe, had noc this chance, falne out as 't doth, 
I nener had beene 1oubled with a thought 
T hat you had beenc 2 Creature ; but for marriage, 
| {carce dreame yet 0: that, 
FSoran, Teil me his name. 
4431. Alas, alas, there's all 
Will you belceue ? 
$oran, FP hat ? 
eAnna, Y cu (hail neuer know, $o:4u, Row | 
eAny4, Neuer, 
{f you doe, let mee be cur{t. 
Irs, Not know it,Striumpet, Vle ripp yp thy heart, 
And tide 1t there. 
ena, Doe, doe, , 
Soran. Ad wit!. my teeth, 
Teare the proaigious leaCher Joynt by iovnit. 
Anna, a. tn, ha, the mai) $ MiefTy. 
JILAn. I2-: it rhou laugh - 
Came +9re. tel] mee our Jouer, er by Truth 
Vie he thy tieth to ſhreds : who is! 


Atina, Che morte plurs dulce che morire per Amore, fing!, 


Soran, Thus will I pull thy hayre, and thus Ile drag 
LL Inſt be-Jeapred body through the duſt, 
Y ettell his name. 


A e141 1 oy Mea TJ ia 9 Haw ara ba 
Anna, Aoyennom oratia L.ctmorerere ents dolgre, ing 


Soras, Doft thou Tr Me Creaturc of the Earth 
Shall not rede<ine thee, wer ce t cre, knee ing Kos, 
1d begge thy life, or Ange is th: come- OW: TE 
Te o plead in teares, yet ſhould nt 1Þ prevay ic 
Againſt my tage {oft thon not it emole yer ? 

Ana. At what? to dy £2 No |; Ear "txt hang-Man 
? dare thee to the woi }, i the a:'s) ftyi! c home, 
Jane Tenge. hind, ard t.cu ſhall, feci'r 

Soran 


11 pitty ſhee 4 MT hoove, 


Seran, Yet tclitncecrettondyeſt, and teilinee truely, 
Knowes thy old Father thi.? =A.#4. Noby my life, 
Sera Wilt thou confi, at 1 wil ſparetiy le? 

Anna, Niy life? 1 will ror buy my fe fu gdeuc. 

Oor.,m, ] Wn vIREITH ſlacke NV Ve QTAICE, 

Eme V aiques. 

4a. What dec nicave Sir ? 

Src, Hovhenc {aſgr. co: fuch a damned Whore 
D. #2 ucs 00 piety 

h4a{ Now thegn toretend ! 

Andagnd you be hor . xecntioner,and kill her in your rage too ” 
O veto moi manike; ſheet: your wife, what fuults hath 
bee 1c dong by lier Ufort ſhe mat ried you, were not 2guſt you, 
1a Pro Lidy whit hath ſhee committed, which any Lady 
n+ Jtrly 1: tGhke cafe wont not ? Sir, you muſt be zu ed by 
your 1 calun . and nat D) y OUT fury , that were yahumaie ang 
beattsy. 

S&ran. Shee ſhall vor line. 

['a/' Comme ſhee mitt ; you would have her coufeſſe the Au- 
thors of her preſent misfortumes ! w arr nt'ec, *tis an vnconſcio- 
nable demand, and ſhee ſhould !oelc the eſtimation that I ( for 
my part; hold of her worth, if ſhce had done 18; .-why fir pou 
ought not ofall men lining tro know 1t : good far bee reconciled, 
alas good gent'ewoman. _ 

Anna. Piſh, doe not bcg for mee, I prize my life 
As nothing ; if The 2as willneeds bee madd, 

Why ler him take it. 

Soran. V'aſ-ues, hear {t thouthis ? 

Vaſ Yes, and commend her for it ; in this ſhee ſhews the no: 
blcneffe of a gallant {p1rit, and beſhrew my heatt, but itbecomes 
ncr rarely— -------- Sir,inany caſe {mother your reuenge; leaue 
the tenting out your wrongs to mee, bee, rul'd as you reſpet 
your honour,or you marr all---- Sir, if cuer my ſeruice wereoft 
any Gredir with you, benot ſo violent in your diſtra tons : yu 
are married nos ; what a tryamph might the report of this giuc 


to other negleAed Sutors , 'tis as ma1:like to beare extremities, 
a goditke toforgiue, 


ap Sorasy. 


'Tis pitty ſhee's «Whoore. 


Soran. O Paſauer. Veſques, mthis peece of fleſh, 
This faithleſte face of hers, had I layd vp 
The treaſure of my heart ; hadſt thou beene vertuaus 
(Faire i icked woeman) not the matchleile toyes 
Of Life it {elite had made mce wiſh to 'me 
With any Saint but thee; Decerrfull Creature, 
How haſt thou mock'r my hopes. 41d 1n tne thame | 


Of thy lewd wombe, euen buried mee altue ? 
1 did too dearely loue thee. 

Vaſ. his is well; | 
Follow this temper with ſome paſſion,  /// 
Bee bricfe and mouing, tis for the purpoſe. | 

Soran. Be witneſle to my words thy ſoule and thoughts, 
Andrell mee didſt nut thinkethat in my heart, 
1 did too {uperſtitiouſly adore thee. 
Anaa. T muft confeile, I know you lon'd mee well. 
Sora, And wouldſt thou vie mee thus? O Annabella, 
Bee whus afſur*d,whatſee're the Villaine was, 
That thus hath tempted rhee to 7 hz- a//prace, 
Well hee might luſt, but neuer lov'dlike mee : 
Hee doated on the picture that hung out 
V pon thy cheekes, to pleaſe hi; humourous eye ; 
Not on thepart Tow d, which was thv heart, 
And as I thought: thy Vertues, 

efnna. O my Lord! 


Theſe words wound ceper then v1 S;yvord could do. 


UVaſ. Let mee notener take commforr, tur] begin to weepe my © 
ſelfe, ſo much 1 xitty F1m;why Hadam 1 knew when his rage | 
was oner-paſt, what it wou!ld come ty 
Soran Forge mee Annabelli, thyugh thy youth 
Hath temprtea thee above thy ſtrength to folly, 
Yet will not I forget what I 6.uid bee, © 
And what I am, a husband ; in that name 
Is hid Deuimity ;if I doe finde 
Thatthon wilt yer be true, here | remit 3 
all fortae: faults, andtake thee to my, bo; me, 


UVa/, By my troth, ard thar's 3 poynt ot noble Charity, 


Ann. 


_* 


Tis pity ſhee's a Wheore, 

Af 614. Sir en mY knees — 

$641, Rite vp, you ſhall not kneele, 
Get you to your chamber,ſee you inake no ſhew 
Of alteration, I le be ww you ſtreight ; 

Mi reaſon tells mee now, that 'Tss 4 Commun 
T5 e T: 14 frailty is {6 bee A WOMAN, 
Goe to rour chamber. Exit Anna, 
Uaz/: So, this was ſomewhat to the matter; what doe you 
<hinke of your heauen of tappinefle now (it ? 

Sor.24, I carry hell about mee, all my blood 
Js fir'd in twittrenenge. 

["a/. That may bec, bue know yoo how,or on whom ? alas, 
to marry a great woeman, being made great 11 the ſtocke to your 
hand, is a vtuall ſportin theſe dayes ; but to know what Secrer 
it was that hannted your (#z»-beryy, there's the canning. 

Sora, Ie make her tell her ſelfe, or---- 

Va/. Or what ? you mult not doeſo,let ine yet perſwade your 
ſufferarce a little while, goe to her, vic her mildly, winne her it 
it be poſſible to a Voluntary, to a weeping tune; for thereſt, if 
all hit:, I willnot mifſe my marke; pray firgocin,the next news 
I tell yon ſhall be wonders. 

- Sorau, Delay in vengeance emes a heauyer blow. Exit, 

V:/. Ak firrah, here's worke for the nonce ; 1 had a ſuſpici- 
on of 2 baC matter 1: my nead a pretty W hiles agoe; but after 1 'Y 
M adam: (curay lookes ere at home, her waſpiſh peruerſneſſe, 
:1 > loud fault-finding, then I remembrecd the Prouerbe, that 
M here Fiens rrowe, ana Cocks hold their peace , there are ſorry 
Leuſes ; Stoot, 1fti1e lawer parts of a Shee-taylors ( unning, can 
cur ſach aiwelkng inthe temacke , Ile neuer blame a falſe 
{ich 1 2 ft oe whales I ime againe ; vp and vp ſe quicke? and fo 
anckly 102? *rvwerea hne policy to learue by whom this muſt 
DERNOWNE 2: avid | have thenght on't------- -here's the way or 
1Me---.- W2* (7:08 vId Miltrefle ! alas, alas, | cannot blame 
ce.c< haves 3.ord, Heauen helpevs, is ſo macde as the devill 
niet 2c {came for him. 

Enter Putana. 

Pur, 76/267, that ever I was borne to \ce this dv, 

n-2 oth 


"7; pitty jhee's a Vhoore, 


I> r. bee ve thee fo too, tometimes Vaſques 

U.:/. Mee? why hee makes 2 dogge of mee; vtit if tome wen Þ 
of 197 mince, I know what wee would doe ; a5 jvreas T ama 
G 1ClF man;hee will goe neere to killmy Lady with vnkindnefſe, F 
i2y icebe with-child, is that ſuch a matter for a young woemay | 
of 1:ier yeeres,to be blam'd for ? 

1';-t. Alas good hearr, it 13 againſt her will full ſore. 

[aſi 1 durit be4worne,all his madaeſle is, for taat thee will | 
20t confeſle whole 'tis, which hee will know, and when he doth - 
know it, Lam ſo well acquainted with his humour , that hee 
wiil forget all itreight ; well I could wifh, ſhee would in plain: 
rerm2s tell all, for that's the way indeed. 

P;t. Doc you tiinke fo? 

['/. Fo, 1 know't; prouided that hee did not wiune her tot| 
by force, hee was once ina mind, that you could tell, and men' 
to hauc Wilt.g it out of you, but I ſomewhat pactfied him for 
rat; yetſuic you know a great deale. 

Pat. Hcauen forgiue vs all, I know a little Va/ques. 

L'a/. Why ſhould you not? Wwhoelſe ſhould ? vpon my Cov 
{Tience ſhee Jones you dearely, ard you would not betray hert 
anv afilicion for the word. 

Pur. Not for all the world by my Faitffand troth Vaſquez. 

[”. ' Twere pitty of your life if you ſhould, bur 7 chis yu 
ſhould both releinc her -reſentdiſcomforts,pacifie my Lord, 
game your ſelfcenerlating lone and preferment, 

Put. Do'ſt thinke fo V a/ques ? 

V+/. Nay i know't ; ſure *tw as ſome neere andentire friend 

Put, 'T was a dearefriend indeed ; but----- 

Vaſ. But what ? feare net to name him ; my life betyweene yd 
and danger ; faith I thinke 'twasno baſe Fellow. 

Fur, Thou wilt ftandbetweene mee and harme.? 

V./. V'ds pitty, what elſe; you ſhalbe rewarded too;truſt mt 

Par. 'Twas euenie worle then her owne brother. : 

Va/. Her brother G1o:ann | warrant ee ? þ 

Put. Enen hee V-/7zes ; 2s braunea Gentleman as enerkil 
tire Lady ; O chev love 1not perpetually, 

\ a. A brave Gentleman mdeed , why therean I © onus 


'Trspitty ſhee's a Whoore, 


Ler choyce=---better and better-----you are {ure 'twas hee? 
Par. Suze; and you ſhall ſee hee will not be long from her 
:00. 
Va/;, He were toblame if he wow - but may I beleeue thee? 
Put. Belecue mee | why do'ſt thinke T am a Tir ke or a Icw? 
10 Va/9uss, I have knowne their Cealings too long it belre them 
46W . 
Y «/. Whereare you ? there within firs ? 
&n;er Bandetti. 


P1t How now, What are theſe ? 
V -// Yon ſhall know preſently, 
Come fars, take mee T h1s old D ammal er bhATge, 
Gag her in{tantly,and put out her eyes, quickly, quickly. 

Put. Vaſques,V aſques. 

I'a/, Gag her I fav, sfoot d'ec ſuffer her to prate ? what d'cc 
{1mble about ? ler mee come to her , Tc hclpe your oid gums, 
you Toad-bellied biich ; firs, carry her clotely into tte Coalc- 
houſe, and pur out her eyes inſtantly , if ſhee roarcs, ſlirt her 
nele; d'ec heare, beeſpeedy and ſure. Why this 1s cxce!lent and 
1bouc expectation. ; E x1it with Purana, 
Her owne brother ? O horrible ! to what a height ot liberty 11 
damnation hath the Deuill trayn'd our age, hcr Brother, well ; 
there's yet buta beginning, | muſt tomy Lord, and tutor Fun 
vetter 11 his points of. vengeance ; now |! tee how a tinoon; ale 
20C5 beyond atmooth tavle, but foft,--- 

\« Pat tNING COIRNCS NEXT * E ntey CGronann:, 
Cienann Nas Twwonld wiln , iy beleete 1s {ti engthued, 

Trs as firme ax \V mrter and Summer. 

Giv, Where 5 my Siiter ? 

Fa. Troubled with a new ficknes my Lord.the's ſomy hat i!). 

(/z0. Tooketoo much of the flcſh 1 beleeue. 

Y'a/. Troth tir and vou lthinke have ene hitr it, 

But My vertunns Lady. 
Cuz. \Wherc's thee ? 
Va/. Inhcr ..:.nber;pleafe vou viſit her;ſhe is alone, your,li- 


411d rFAanzo. 


verality hath Eoubly :nade me your {cruant,and cuer ſhal cuer--- Fit! 12 | 
dir,l 4:n made; nw, I have nIVEd ny Cane with cCunn! $4 E ter N0- | 


'T is pitty ſhee's aWhoore, 

anc] fueconte, ! beſecch you ler's be priuate, = 
$-».7, My tadyes brother's come, now hee'le know all. 
2, Lethim k1ow't, I have made ſome of them fait enough, Þ 


How hae you deitwith my Lady ? | 
Sor44- Gently, a3 thou haſt counſaild ; O my foule 3 
Ruas Circular inforrow for reuenge, I 
2at V.ijques, thou ſhait know-=-- | 
Yaſ. Nay, | will know no more ; for now comes yeur tune 
to know ; ! would not talke ſo openly with you : Ler my young þ 
Mailter take tire eough , and goe at pleaſure ; hee is ſoldto 
death, 41d the Deuill ſhall net ranſome him, Sir I beſeech yau, 
your Prinacy. 
| Soran. No Conqueſt can gayne glory of my feare. Exu, |- 


Es:ter Annabella aboxe. 


leaſuresfarwell, and all yee thriftleſfſe minutes, + 
W herein Falſe :oyes haue ſpun a weary life, 
To theſe my Fortunes now I take my leaue, 
Thou P-ecsous Time, that ſwiftly rid'ſt in poaſt 

Oner the world,to finith vpthe race 

Of my laſt fare ; here ſtay thy reſtleſſe coule, 
And beare to Ages that are yet vnborne, 

A wretched woefull woemans 7 ragedy, 

My Co:cience now ſtands vp againſt my luſt 
With diſpoſitions charedtred 1n guilt, Exter Fryar. 
And te]ls mee Il am loft : Now I confefle, 

Beauty that cloathes the 9ut-/ide of the face, 

Ls curſed if it he not ecloath)d with grce: 

Here like a Turtle (mew'd vp 11a Cage) 
k Vn-mated,I conuerſe with Ayre and wal!s, 
j And deſcant on my vild vonnappineſle. 
' O Gonann, that haſt had the ſpoyle 


Anna. 


OE as i Co. 
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'T1s pitty fhee's a Whoore. 

Cf thine owne vertues and my modeſt fame, 
W ould thou hadft beene lefſe ſubie& to thoſe Stars ” 
That luckelefſe raign'd at my Natiuity : #- 
O would the ſcourge due to my blagke offence 
Might paſſe from thee, that 7 a/oe might feele, 
The torment of an vncontrouled flame. o 
F117. What's this Irheare? 
Anna, That man, that Bleſſed Fryar, 
W ho ieynd in Ceremoniall knot my hand 
To him whoſe wife I 10w am ; told mee off, 
I troad the path to death,and fewed mee how. 
But they who ſleepe tw Lethargies of Lui 
Kugge their confuſion, makirg Heauen vuin't, 
And lo did I. 

Fry, Here's Muſicke to the {oute. 
Anna, Forgiue mee my Good Geri, and this once 
Be helpfull zo my ends ; Let ſome good man 
Paſſe this way, to whelſe truſt I may commit 
This'paper double lin'd with teares and blood : 
W hich being granted ; here 1 ſadly vow _ 
Repentance, and a leauing of that life 
I long hauedyed in, 
Fry, Lady, Heauen hath heard you, 
Ard hath by prouidence erdain'd,that 1 
Mould be his Miniſter for your behoofe. 

Anna. Ha,what are you ? 

Fry, Yourbrethers friend the Fryar ; 
Glad in my ſeule that I have liu'd to heare 
This free confeſſion twixt your peace and you, 
What would you or te whom ? feare not to ſpeake- 

Azna, Is Heauen fo bountiful! ? then I haue found 
Moge taugur then I hop'd ; kere Holy may— T hrowes alcttey, 
Commend mee to my Brother.giue him that, 
Tha: Letter ; bid him read it and repent, 
Tel. him that I (imprifon'd in my chamber, 
Bard of all company, euen of Afy Cardin, 
V\ ho g:xes me cauſe of m:2ch ſuipeR | þ:ue time 
Ss. } 


'Tis pitty jhee's' a Whoore. 
To bluſh at what hath paſt : bidd him be wile, 
And not belecue tne Friendſhip of my Lord, 
I feare much more then I can ſpeake: Good father, 
The place is Cargerous,and tpyes arebulic, 
I muſt breake of youw'le coe't? 
Fry, Be{urel w ul; . : 
And fly with fpecde —= my bicflt:'g euer reit | 
\W ith thee my daughter, line to dve more blefled. E xi Fry, 
Anna, Thanks to the heauens,w ho haue prolong'd my breath 
To this good vie : Now I can yeicome Death, Exit, 


Eiut:r Soranzo and Valques. 


Vaſ. Am I to 5e belecu'd now? | 
Firſt, marry a {trumper that caſt her ſelfe away vpon you but to 
laugh at your hornes? te teaſt onyour difgrace,riott in Your VEX» 
ations, cuckold you i" your bride-bed , waſte your eſtate vpan 
Panders and Bawds ? 
Sora;:, No more, I {ay no more. 
Faſ. A (uckoldis a goodly ;.ir7e beait my Lord, 
Soran, lamreſolu'd; vrge not arother word, 
My thoughts are great,and all as rcfojiuce 
As thunder; ir. meane time I le cate 0.7 Lady 
To decke ker teife in all her bridz!; Ros, 
Kifle rer, and fold her gently in my ar:nes, 
Bcgone; yer heare you, sre the Ber cir tyucy 
To wii i Ambuſk 2 
J a/ - 02d Sirgtioublenot your {fc .o0itwther bnifines, then 
Your YC iie :cf9.ution;remember t7 at {me tf Ca1:9t berecals, 
E4.. Wu llthecuaning wor:.s thei: cn innice 
The 5:z:cs of !f' mato my Buth-cz, co {calt, 
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9 \ \ | E | | t 
Tis pttty free 54 Whores 
Enter Giouanty. 


Gio. Baſie opinion 18 an idle Foole, 

That as a Schooie-ro(| keepes a child 1n awe, 

F1ights the v3experienc't temper of theming : | 

Soeid it mic; Fo ere Ay precoous Sufter 

Was married,:}cvcÞ: 2!i raſt of loue would dye 

In fic a Cort: I; tur | frideno Change 

Ofp'c {© in this forwaitlaw of ſports. 

Thee i: 6! one 10 nice, and enery kiſſe 

As {1k £er, and az de: cou as the firlt. 

T1 cat : when ye. tie pt muicdgc of youth 

Tr.titi«d Hes F ;'; z:c - O rhe glory 

O; two viited hearts like hers and mine ! 

Ler P-# ig Fcoke-men dreame of other worlds, 

My world,and all ef happineſle 1« here, 

Ard I'de not change it for the beſt to come, 

A life of pleaſure +5 Elyzeum. 

_ Father, von enter on the /#6z/e 

Ot my retyr'd delights; New I can tell you, 

The hell you oft hage prompted, is nought elle 

But ſlawiſh and fond ſuperftitious feare ; 

And I couldproue 1t too— 
Fr. Thy blindnefle ſlayes thee, 

I ooke there, *tis writt to thee. Grees th- 
G:0, From whom ? Letter, 
Fry, Vorip the ſeales and ſee : 

Ine blocd's yetſeething hor,that will anon 

Beftrozen harder then congeal'd Corrall. 

W hy d'ee change colour fonne ? 

G1, Fore Heauen you. make 

Some petty DenillfaRtor 'rwixt my leuc 

And your relligien-masked ſorceries. 

Where had yeu this ? 

£7. Thy Conſcience youth is fear d. 

Eiſe thou wouldft toope to warning, 

G19, 'Tis her hand 


Entey Fryar 
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'Tis pitty ſhee's «Whoove, 


1 :now”t :; and tis all written 11 her blood, 
lie yrites [| know not what; Death? Dle 10+ +-ar 2 

.narmed thunder-bo!lr aym'd at my heart 
Slee tyrites wee are diſcouercd, pox 0! {AN2); 
Of lowe faint-hcarted Cowardiſe ; d:itcouered ? 
The Deuill wee are ; which wav is't vollio.'e ? 
Are wee growne Traytours to our ewnie delights. 
Covfulion take tuch dotage, 'tis but forg'o, 
This is your peeuith chattering weaxe 01d mu:!, 
Now fir, What newes bring vou 7 

__ Emer Vaſques. 

J/aſ. My Lord,according to hts yearciy cuſtome Keeping this 
day a Feaſt in honour of his Birth-day, by mee, inuites you thi- 
ther ; your woftiy Father with thc Popes renerend Navtrso,and 
other Magnifico's of Parma, hate prom d their preſence, wil: 
pleaſe you to be of the number ? 

Gio.. Yes,tell them I dare come. 

V.1/. Dare come ? 

Gio. Solfayd : anc tell him more I will come. 

V:/. Theſe words are itrange to mee, 

Gio, Say | will come. 

Va/. You will not miſſe ? 

G9, Yet more, I'le come; fir, are you arfyer d? 

V.:/+ Sa T'le fay my feruice to you. Ext V aſe 

Fry. You will notgoel truſt. 

G19. Not QOoe - 5x what ? 

Fry, O wwe not goe, this feaſt I'!c gage ny fe) 

Is but a plot to trayne you to your 11ine, 
Be rut'd, you tha'not goe, 

C10 . Ne: QuC ? ſtooG, Death 

Threatning h1: armies of confounding plagues, 
l 


W ith hoſts of dangers otas blazing Starrs 
I would be theic; tut gue? ves and mef 
To ſtrike as deepc 11 laughter as tl:cy 2 
For I will gcc. : 
Fry. Goe where thou wilt, I ſee 
The wildizeile of thy Fate drayes to an eng. 


i1C 


"T1: pitty ſhee's a Whoore, 
To a bad fearefu]lerd; 1 muſt not ſtay 
To know thy fall, backe to Benonial | 
\V ith {pced will haſte,and ſhun this commung blowe, 
Parma farwell, wou'd T had neuer knowne thee, 
()r ought of thine; w el] TOMnoMmAnN, {12CC NO Prayer 


Can inake thee fafe, I leaue thee to delpayre, Exit Fry, 


Deſaire or tortures of 1 thouſand heils 
All's 5:6 to mee; I haue ſet yp my reſt. 
N:w,-»worke ſerious thoughts on 03efull plots. 
Be al! 1 mani my ſoule ; let not the Curlſe 
Ot old rreſcription rent from mee the gall 
Of Courage, which inrolls a glorious death. 
If I muſt totrer like a well-growne Oake, 
Some vi:der ſhrubs ſhall in my weighty fall 
Be cruſht to ſplitts ; with me they all ſhall periſh, Exut, 


Fnier Soranzo, Vaſques, ard Bandetti. 


$o.44, You wil! 10t fayle, or ſhrinke in the attempt ? 

a”. 1 will vncertake for their parts ; be tire my Matiters t0 
oe bloady enogh, and as vnmercifull, as if you were praying 
vpona rich oooty onthe very Mountaines of Ligaria; tor your 
pardons trutt tomy Lord; bot for reward you hall truſt none 
but your ovwne pockets. 

Bas. omnes, Wee le make 2 inurther. 

S-Yaw, Here s gold, here s more ; want nothirg, what you Jo 
1< nobie, ard a! act of bratic reuenge. 
le mae vee ric: B.udcrs and all Free, 

Onmn::, LioeTrty. !1berty, 

Ve/. Holc, take euery mana Vizard ;-whei veeare with- 
CLARE. KECFE as much ſfilenceas YOU CA!! Fviitbly : eu know 
UC «a:c}:-word. till which be (pol.en.mo!ie not, but when yu: 
Neare .-.zt, ruih 1a ithe 2frormy-Hlood ; I nneedenori. font vec 
!1YOUr OW 6 tofeflon, | 
Unnes, No). *©, NO, 

9 ADIOS your ends are profit ante Pepe 
3 04, theguelts iyill all cuine V 474; - 
V 4/3680, ens 
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| "Ts pitty ſhee's aMhoore. 
11d row Ict me a little edge your reſolution ; E 
vou ce nothiu'g i; yoready to this Great worke, butagreatmin 
30 you : Callto vour remembrance your diſgraces, your loſſeg 
x Honour, Hippe/:: 4's 500d; andarme yeur courage 11 your owpff 
[ wrongs , fo ſai] you beſt right thoſe wrongs 1n vengeance 
| which you may tiucly call Toxrowne, ; 
| Soran, *Tis well ; the leſle I ſpeake, the more I burne, 

j ard blocd ſhall queuch that fame; 

if V/af. Now you begin to turne Italian, this beſide, when mw 
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l young Inceſ{-monger comes, hee wilbe ſkarpe ſet on his old bit;| 
| giue him time cnough, let him haue your Chamber and bed atl; 
p berty ; let my Hor Harc hane lay ere he be hunted to his dew, 
-;,:- Gio. thatif itbe poſtible, hee may; poaſt to Hell in the very AR ofh, 
$2131, damnation, 
[ Sores, It ſhail be ſo: and ſee as wee would with, 
4 Hee comes hi:nſclfe firſt ; welcame my uch-lon'd brother, 
__ Now Ipercciue you hongur me; yare welcome, 
Bur where's ny father 2 
Giz, With theotiter States, 
Aitcnding on the rao of the Pope 
To waitc ypon him hither ; how's my fiſter ? 
Soran, Likea good huſwife, ſcarcely ready yer, 
Yeare beſt walke to her chamber. 
Gio, If you will. 
Soran. I muſt expe my honeurable Friends, 
Good brother get her forth. 
C10, You arebuſie Sir. Exit Giouant, 
7. Euen as the great Deuill himtelfe would hane it,lerchin!* 
goc and giut himſelfe 11 his owne deſtruction; harke,the Nuwi 
Isat ha:id; good fir be ready to Teceine him. 
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Fo Cordnall, Florio, Donado, Richardetto aud A1rtenudant 


$5721, Nioltreucrend LOId, th1s5 Frace hath made me proud 
7 hat you vouchfafemy mouſe ; i cucr reſt 
) cur bunowferuantfor this Nuble Fanour, 

27, SY 1are ont Jrignd my Lord, bis holineſſe 


'T1s pitty ſhee's a Whore. 
chall vnderſtand, how zealouſly you honour / 
Caine Peters Vicar in his ſubſtimte 

Qur ſpecial loue to you. 

S,-«#. S1gnors to you | 

M1 welcome, and my euer beſt of thanks 

Tor this {© memorablc ceurtelie, 

P!caxtcth your Graceto walke neere e 

:r. My Lord, weecome  _ 
Toce.cbrate your Feaſt with Ciuill murtlf, 
As ancient cuſtome teacheth : wee will goe, 
$--..9, Attend his grace there,S4gniors keepe your way. Zxe 3: 


Enter Giouanni ad Annabella /:97 on # bed, 


G10, What chang'd ſo leone ? hath your new ſprightly Lord 
Found outa trickc in night-games more then wee 
Could know in ou {timplieny ? Þal is to? 

Or cocs the ntt come 0! you, to proue treacherous 
To your patt vowes ar: varhcs ? 

e-/nna., WV hy {ſhould You jeaſt 
Atmy GCaiamity,witnout all ſence 
Of thezpproaching dargers you are 11? 

G:o, What dangcr 's halfe ſogreatas thy renolt* 
Iheu arta faithlefic fifter,elſe thou know, 

Malicc, or any treachery beſide 

\\ euld ſtoope tomy bent-brc,wes; why I hold Fate 

Cia.ptim my fiſt, and could Command the Courſe 

Of tin es ete1na;! motic!3 ; kadft theu beere 

Oe thought more ſtecdy ther: a11 cbbing Sea, 

Ad what? yur ie now be hen}, that's reſolu'd? 
nt, b1other, ceare brother, know what 1 hane beene, 

Ar KNOW thatnow there's! ,1ra dying time 

\Wixtvs and our Comfuſton: ies not waſte 

<.eprecieus houres invayne and vielefle ſpeech: 

"  IRLIE gay aily les WETE NOL PHT 021] 

LY LOMCENd: thy lnddgys, (fn 
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*T is fitty ſhee's aWhoore. 
1 char hauenow beene chambred here alene, 
I, 1d of my Guardian,or of any elle, 


4m not for nothing atau inſtantfree'd 
To freſh accefſe; be not deceiu'd My Brother, 


This Banquet is an harbinger of Death ; 
To you and mee,reſalue your (elfe 1t 1s, 
And be prepar'd to welcome it. { 


Gio, Well then, 
The Schoole-men teach that all this Globe of exrt]: 
Shalbe conſum'd to aſhes ina minute. 

Anna, So I haue read toe. 

G:o, But *twere ſumewhat ſtrange 
To ſeethe W aters burne, could [ beleeue 


This might be true, 3 could belegue aſwell 
There might be hell or Heauen. 


Axna, That's moſt certame, f 
| Gio A dreame, a dreame;elfe un this other world | 

W ee ſhould know one another. 

Anna. So wee ſhall. 

Gio, Haue yau heard ſo ? 

Amna. For certaine. 

Gio, But dee thinke, 
Thar I ſhall ſee you there, 
You looke on mee, 


| May wee kille one another, 


 Prate or laugh, 
Or doe as wee dec here ? 
- Anna. 1 know not thar, | 
But on for the preſent, what d'ee meane 
To free your ſelfe from danger ? ſoine way, thinke 
How to eſcape; I me ſure thegueſts are come. 
Gro, Looke vp, looke here ; what ſee you in my face? 
Anna. DiſtraR1on and a troubled Countenance, 
G19, Death and a ſwift repining wrath---yer looke. 
W har {ee you in mine eyes ? 
e-A»na. Methinkes you weepe. 
G:s, 1 doe indeede; theſe are the funerall teares 


Shed 


'Tis pitty fhee's a Whoore. 


Shed ol your graue, theſe furrowed VÞ my cheekes 
When firſt I lou'd and knew not how to woe. 
FairC + A1abella ſhould I here repeate 
The Story of my life, wee might looſe time. 
3erccord all the ſpirits ofthe Ayre, 
And all things elſe thatare ; that Day and Night, 
Earely a:d late, the tribute which my heart 
Hath paid to A»nabella'sſacred lone, 
Hath been theſe teares, which are hex mourners now? 
Neuer till now did Nature doe her beſt, 
To ſhew a matchleſſe beanty to the world, 
\W hich in an inſtant, ere 1t Rark was ſeene, 
Thc jealous Deſtinies require againe. 
Pray Anuabela, pray ; ſince wee muſt part, 
Goe thou white in thy ſoule, to fill a Throne 
Of Innocenceand Sanity in Heauet. 
Pray, pray my Siſter. 
eAnna. Thenl ſee your drift, 
Yee bleſſed Angels, guard mee. 
Guo. Soſayl, 
Kiffſe mee ; if euerafter times ſhould heare 
Ofour faſt-knit affeRions, though perhaps 
The Lawes of Conſcience and of Cinill v/c 
May iufſtly blame vs, yet when they but know 
Our lones, That /oue will wipe away that rigour, 
Which would in other /:ceffs beeabhorr'd. 
G1ue mec your hand ; how ſweetely Life doth runne 
[nrheſe well colcured veines ! how conſtant] 
Theſe Palmes doe promiſe health ! but I conld chide 
With Nature for this Gunning fattery, 
Kiſle mee againc— —--forgiue mee. 
Anna. Wh my heart. 
ro, Farwell. 
Anna, Wul you begone 7 
G10, Be darke "5right Suniic, 
Andmake this mid-dry night, thar thy guilt rayes 
+14 not behold adecdiwill trrne their fplendous 
hk 


'T13 pitty ſte s a Whoore: 
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AAA, On Cromer 1) i OL [14:4 
G:-, Whcn thouart dC... 
i' g.ue my reaſons for't;tor to Ulpure 
W ith thy(cuen in thy death) moit love:y DCauUt\, 
\\"onld make mee ftagger to pertorme 2-25 -i77 
W hich I moſt glory 1, 
Ama, Forgme him Heauct----and me my i1:11es, rarwell. 
>rother vukind, vakind---mercy great Heaucn---0h--Ch, Dyeg, 
Gio, Shee's deal, alas gao ſon's; Tre kapl ſe Frurte 
That w her wonmbve receir'd ,its itfe from mec, 
Hath rad from mc6a(7..4le tid 1 Grauee 
I muſt not dally,ints ad Marrizge-bed 
In all her beſt, bois her aline and dead. 
Sorau30 thou ralt miſt thy ayme 1 this, 
I haue prevented ::20\v thy react ing plots, 7 
And kil'd a Loue, for wrofc each drep of blosd 
I would nave paw! iny heart ; Farre Aranbellt, 
How ouer-glor ious att tion in thy wounds, 
Tryumphng oter tay aud hate | 
Shrinke rot Coonragtons hang, 45d vp my cart, 


2 6 
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And boldiy aA my ..f, am grim Key mf 140 Body, 


4 H 3:uer, 
Fer Cardinall, Florio, Do't. Qi, Somme, Vocparderto, Val. 
Fl 
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QUES 472 AILCARANIS , 1 fc) FARE? View FACES, 
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 \OUT ſertinty)y your preſenge. 


Car 


 *T17 pity ſhee's «a Whoore, 
C4», And wee your Friend, 
Soran, But where's my Brother G:orannz ? 


Enter Giouannt with a heart VPp5r7 315 D agger, 


Gie, Here, here Soranzo ;trim':. inreeking bloot 
Thar tryumphs oucr death ; proud in the ſpoyle 
Ef Loue 11d } eng "Ance, Fate or all rhe Powers 
Thar guide the mntions of Immortal! Souies 
E 21) tot prevent mee, 

C1. Whar meanes this ? 

F/ Synrc Gron tn? 

$:>.' , Sha!l [ be foreſtal!''d ? 

50. Benot amaz'd : If your miſgiuing hears: 
Shrinkeat a:. 1die ſight; what bloodleſic Ve c 

Of Corard pail:on would hue ceaz'd your ſeiice* 
Had you beheid the Rape of Life aud Beanty 

W hich 1 hane ated ? my iter, oh my ſiſter 

Flo. Ha ! W hat of her ? 

Gio. The Glory of my Deed 
Darkned the mid-day Sunne, made Nooneas Nig!:- 
You came to teaft Aſy Lords with dainty fare, 

I came to feaſt too, but I dig'd for food 

In a much richer Mv:1e then Gold or Ste:'0 
Ofany value ballanc't; *ris a Heart, 

eA Heart my Lords, in which 1s mine intomb'c, 
Looke well vpon't; dee know't ? 

Fa/, What ſtrange ridle's this ? 

Gic. Tis eArnabelld's Heart,'tis ; why d'ce ſtartle © 
| w.v, Pts hers, this Daggers poyntplow'd yp 
Her tr1:1tc full wembe, and left te mee the fame 
Of 2 mott glorious executiener. 

[. Why mad-man, art thy ſelfe ? 

G.:. Yes Father, and that tmes to come may know, 
How as my Fate | honoured my renenpe - 
iff Father, tov! cares] will yeeld vp 
2087 Much 1 have deſeru'd te bee your fonne. 


— i 


to. What is'tthor fay lh & 
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Tis pitty fhee's «Whore. 
Gi2, Nine Moones haue had their chwnges, 


| Since firſt throughly view'd and truely low'd 


Yenr Daughte- and 1! S1ſter. 

Fly, How ! alas my Lords,Iee's 4 frantick mad-n:ant 

Gio, Farkcr ne : 
For nine Moncei sf ace; 1n1ecrer 1 cnjoy'd 
Sweete T1740, 5 igutes Nine Moncins | find 
A happy Monarcit of ter neart and her, 
Soranz,9, thon know tt ris ; thy paler cheeke 
Bearcs the Corfuniriiog print of thy diſgrace, 
Por her too fruitfi]l wombe to {cone bewray's 
The happy paſſage of vur {tone delights, 
And made her Mother to a Child ynborne. 

Car, Inceftuons V iilaine. 

Fl,. Oh his rage belycs him. 
Gio, It does nor, 'tis the Orac!. of truth, 
I vow K15 fo. 

$9oran, I ſhall burſt With fury, 
Bring the ſttrumper forth, 
W:IiÞ. 1 ſhall Sir. | Exit Nals 

Gio. Doe far, haue you all ao taith : 
To credit yet my Triumphs ? here I ſweare 
By all that you call {acred, by the lone 
] bore my A:zatella whilſt ſheliu'd, 


EN Ly 
IS't ac Or NO UT Eter Val, 


Flo. Curied man---haueTlin'd te— — © yes 
{ar . Hold vo #1110, Es 

Monſter of Clu!Cr';, {ce what thou haſt done, 

Broake thy old t 1ti-2rs heart; is noncof you 

Dares venter 0!) 11115; ? 
Gio, It em; oh iny Father, 

How well F15 ccatn becomes him in his griefes * 

Why tewas Cone with Courage; now ſurvines 

None of ar th. our ], guilt inthe blood © 

Of Fayre Fer wid a Auiplelſe Father 


Or Ale 
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Sort, i: hawnane fc oroe ot men, nt her athoingint 
Tout line thy 0w7riers f 
For Tn TI999 -C:1thec \CS; 
er inmsy fifts 1 bare the tw ilts of lite, 
$0r..y22, (cerhis heart which was chy wittes, 
Thus I cxchangelt royally for time, ES, 
And thus and thus, now braue reuc1gec is mine, 

14. Icamotholda'.y longer ; you fir, are you groyne inſ-: 
[ent in your butcheries © haue ar you! Fiobt, 
Gio. Come, I am arid toincete tlice, uy 

11/. No, will ignotbe yet? if this will not,another ſhall. 
Not yet; T ſhall fitt yoll anon -—— Vengeance, 
E uter Bandett, 
Gio, Welcome, come moreof you what E're you be, 
I dare your worſt. — 
Oh I can ſtand no longer, Feeble armes 
Haue you to {oone lolt ſtrength. 
af; Now you are welcome Sir, 
Away my Maiſters, all 1s done, 
Shift tor your ſelues, your reward 1s your owne, 
Shift for your ſelues. \ 
Ban, Away, away. . E 11451 Bandetti. 
I'if., How dec my Lord, tee you this ? how is t? « 
$9ran, Dead ; butin death well pleaſed, that I hane liu'd. 
Toltee my wrongs reteng'd ol that Blacke D ggiil/, 
) Faſques, to thy boſome let mee giue | 


My lait of breath, letnotthat Lecher line----oj: Dyes, 


/3/. The Reward of peace and reſt be with him, 
\1y euer deareſt Lord and Maiſter. 
G19, Whoſe hand gaue mee this wound ? 
{ a/. Mine Sir, I was your firſt man, have you enough? 


(zo, I rthanke thee, thou haſt done fur mebur whar 1 would. 


naue elſe done on my lelfe, ar'tſure thy Lord is dead ? 
/o/. OhImpuaden: ſlaue, as fureas | am ture to (eethe Que, 
Cr. Thinke on thy life and end,and © 11] for mercy, ; 
049, Mercy? why T hane found it iy this /r- 54 
.z-, Strige yet to cry to Heauen 


A 3 C3: 6; 


"7 1s prity fhee's aVFhoore., 
&:>, Oh 1 blced fafl, Fog 
'>e. th, thouatta gucit long losk't for, I embrace 
: tance and thy wouutls ; oh my laſt minute comes. 
f Wuierec're 1 goe, ler 1nce entoy this grace. 


, . 

: I'rcely to view Aly Anuabella's face. Dyes, 

' _ Do, Strange Muacle of luftice! 

| (cr. Rayic vp thc Citty, wee fhall be murderedal], 

| Fj. Yeu necde not feare, you ſhail not ; this Xrauge raske'be. 
4 18 caded, I hanc paid the Duty to the Sonne which L haue voy. 
| Cc} tothe Father, 


Car. Spcake wretched Villame, what mcarnate Fein 
Hach led thce on to this ? 

11, Honelty, and pitty of my Maiſters wrongs ; for knew 
I'y Lord, 1:un by birth « Spaziard, brought forth my Con 
-i:y 1n my youth by Lord Seranzs's Father ; whom whil ft hel: 
ucd, Iteru'd faithfully ; ſince wheſe death I hane beene to thi; 
110,13! was tohim; whati haue done was Cuty , and I repen 
rothing,out that the loſſe of my life had not ranſom'd his. 

Car, Say Fellow, know'ft theu any yet vnnam'd. 
Cf Counſell in this Inceſt ? 
Jſ. Yes, an eld wocinan, ſometimes Gxaraian to this mur: 
thered Lady. 
C.:r, And what's become of her ? 
ar, Within this Roome ſhee 1s, whoſe eyes after her cow 
teſion I cans'd te be put out, butkept aline , te confirme what 
from G114:1t's owne month you haue heard : now My Lord, 
| what I have done yau nay Indge of, and let your owne wiſe 
k dom<Leea nudge in your owne reaſon. 
, Cr, Peace; Firft this wocman chiefe in theſe effets, 
| \y tentence is, that forthwith ſhee be tane 
| 
f 
| 


| Our of the Cirty, for examples ſake, 
T here to be burntto afhes- 


k Dc. 'T1s moſt int. 

Car. Bent your Charge Deans, ice it done. 

h No. | thall. 

f 2! W nattor ki? 1! jeath,'tis welcome, i have beene he- 
0% 1 the Sorta | wir tthe Father, | 


Car: 


Tis pitty ſhee”s a Whooze. 
Car. Fellow, for thee ; fiice what thou did {t, was done 
Nt for rthy {e. fe: being no [taiian, 
21h thee for over, to Gepalt 
WW. three dayes, in this wee doc diſpenſe 
WW 2th grovutds of reaſon not ot thine offence. | 
[Tis well; this Corcueſt is mine , and I retoyce that a 
SP: al @1t-W ent an /talian is /Euence. Exit Val. 
{ ar, Takevpt thelc laughtered bodies, ſce them tuiicd, 
And all the Gold and 1cwells, or wharſoeucr, 
Confiicate by the Canons of the Ghurch, 
\Wce ceaze vpon to the Popes proper y{c. 
kr har, Your Grac CS Farcon, thus long I lid Miſguis'd 
To {cr the cnet of Pride .tnd L157 at once 
Brcugl:: both to om oy ends. 


C.z. What R:cvcnterto whom wee thoughr for dead ? 
DV. Sir Was It YOU- — anr———__ 


Rics avs Y our friend, 

oo Wee ſhall haue time 

To talke a: | rgc cofal.. out neuer yet 
JuceF at 7G me ;:27> hauc {0 ſtrangely mer. 


Ur 1:5 th \ CEE, {o r1Ch tn Natures ſtore, 
\Who could got (ay, Tis pitty ſree's a Whoore © £Fxernt, 
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The generall Commendation deſerued by the Ators, in 
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Wc Preſintment 0: tis Tragedy, may -alily cxculc ſuch 
KY 0111S, as arc efcaped in the Printing : f common 
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| whe Sceane, 


The Speakers names, fitted to their 


| Qualities _ 


Ped 


AMYCLAS,  Commonto the Kings of Laconia; 
ITHoCLEs, Honour of lonciipeſſe, A auourire. 
OkRGILVS, Angry, Sonne to Crotoſfon; 


BASSANES, Yexation, _ A icalous Nobleman, 
ARMoSTES, Anappeaſor, A Counſellorof State; 


_ CroToLoN, Noyſe, Another Counſclior 
PrRoPHILYsS, Deare, Friend to Ithocles: 


NEARCHVS, Young Prince, 
TEecxicys, Artiſt, 
HEMoPHIL, Glutton, 
GRoNEAS, Tanernhaumer, 
AMELvs, Trafly, 
PHvLas, W#atchſull, 


CALANTHA, Flower of beauty, The K 
PENTHEA, Contflaint, - ihe 
EvrHranea, 


Perſon s included. 
F; erceneſſe, 


Father of Ithocles, 
Simplicity, 


Orgilus fo diſguis'd, 


| "HR 


SPARTA - 


"ore 
Ry 


logue. 


f f Pr Sree: Sparta. HE whoſe beſt of Art 
WV. Hath drawnerhisPeecece, cal; it the Broken -Heare, 
The Tithe lends no expectation here 
Of epi( laugbier or of ſome lame leere 
At placeor perſons z nopretended clauſe 
Of. ieſs ofiz for a brotbell Courts applauſe 
Erom oulggr ageniretion : ſuch low ſongs, 
Tun di unhaſt egres, ſuit not modeſt tonguer. y 
Thr ingive Sis then deſers'a freſh bayes 
When langeence awdSweetneſle crown'd their layes ; 
Then vices. galpdforvreath whoſe whole Commerce 
Was whip dto Exile by vnbluſhing verſe. 
T-bit lay ye kept in var Preſentonent now, 
Nao tehe freadome more then we allow ; _ 
What maybthere thought a fiction, when Times youth: 
Wanted ſemeriper yeayes, was knowne A Truth : 
In which; iſw#ds han cloath'd the ſwbieft right, 
Enmonyauetege Pith with Delight. 
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v6 
THE MOST VV OR- 
THY DESERVER OF THE 
' _nobleſt Ticlesin Honour, VV 11- 


LI1AM,Lord C RAVEN, Baron 
of Hamſtced-Marlhall. 


My Loxrp- 
000 0(Y, HE glory of a great name) acqui- 


Sf | red by agreater glory of AtFron, 
*# hath in all ages liu'd the trueſt |} 
þ|.j chronicle to his owne Memory. | 
| 91 Inthe practiſe of which Argu- 

e21|-| ment, your growth to perfection 


endexvours merit thankes from Poſterity to be read with de- 
light. Many Nations, many eyes, have beene witneſſes of 
your Deſerts, and lou'd Them: Be pleas d then, wichthe 
freedome of your own Nature, to admit ONE amongſt All, | 
particularly intothe liſt of wha honour ataue —— | 

2 s | 


The Epiftle Dedicatori. 
of Nobilitic. There 1s a kinde of humble Awbition, not 
vn-commendablc, when the ſilence of ſtudy breakesforthin- 
to Diſcourſe,covecing rather encouragement then Applauſe, 
yet herein Cenſure commonly is too ſevere anAuditor, with. 


outthe moderation of an able Patrenage, I have ever beene 


flowin courtſhip of greatneſle, not ignorant of ſuch defecs 


onte Induſtry, emboldensmy weakneſle, of confidence, to 
relliſh an experience of your Mercy, as many brave Dan- 
rs have taſted of yowr Courage. Your Lordſhip ſtroue to 
knowneto the world (when the world knew you leaſt) 
by voluntary bur excellent Attempts : Like Allowance I 
plead of being knowne to your Loraſhip (in this low pre- 
ſumption) by tendringtoa favourable cntertaiment, a De- 
wotion offred from a heart, that can beas truely ſenſible of a- 
ny leaſt reſpect, as ever profelle the owner in my beſt, my 
ecadicſt ſervices, A Loverof your naturall Loveto Vertue, 


lobw Fare, 


as are frequent to Opinrow: but theTuſtice of your Inclinati. 


J K 
F 


—— 
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Aus promus, Scenaprims, 


Enter Crotolon and Orgiliats 


ure, EESa Aily not further, I will know the reafor 
£22 Thar ſecds thee to this 1007neys 
Orc, Realone good Sir, 
1 can yecig many. 
Cret, Clue Me or,:, 4 g00d one ; 
S.ich 1 expcea,:undi cre we part muſt haue :. 
{chens? pray why to Athens? you intend not 
To kicke againſt rhe world,turne Cyaicke,Stoicke, 
Ur r:2d tc Locicke Ledure, or become 
An Are:paptee ; and Iudoe in cauſes 
| ouching the Common-weglth > for as I take i ir, 
Tae budGing of your chin cannot prognoſticate 
Sograve an honour: Org. All this I acknowledge. 


Cre:, You doe :then( Son): fbooks and loue of know!cdge 
Eflame youtothis traaeli, here in Sparta 


Yeu may 35 free;y Budy. Oro. "Tis no; that 5; 


_ C rot. Not, that Sir ? ASA tn ory hee 
: 0 ACGAUALME m8 WIR tac truth. Ire. Thus LOacy <c: 


| of Afr 


- 


——_- , 9 RR" . 


et eo rot_—_—— 5» 


Perors centrated mine, isnow fo vuak'd 


_ » WD—wgs — 


The Broken HE AR To 


Aiter ſo many quarrels, as diflention, 


Fuiy,and R- ge had drauch't i11 blaod, and ſometimes 


With aeach to aca confederates, as faded 

With n6 .y Qead Tor a/w,ahd your lelfe m5 Lord, 
Our Prelciit Ring "Y-$. 1144.1) reconcird 

Your eager (words, and Sea: 4 a ger tt. p22ct : 
Friends you profeſt your {ejues, which to conftarme, 
Arclolution fora laſting lzague 
Betwixt your Families was cnmertain'd, 

By 10ynlng ina ſimenear cond, 

Me, and the {216 Penrvea,oncly daughter 

To Thraſu:. Cre:, What of this ? Org. Much, muciz(deere fir) 
A \irzedome of conerſe,an enterchange 

Of holy,and cha(t lone, fo fixt our ſoults 

Ina firme grouth cf holy vaion, that no Time. 

Can cat intothe pleage ; we had enioy'd 

The ({weets om vowed expeRcd, had not croclt 7 

Preventedail choſe triumphs we prepar'd for, 

By Thraſus kis vatimely death, Cret. Moſt certaine. | 

Org. From this time ſprouted vp that poylonous ſtale 
Of Aconte, whoſe ripened fruit bath raviſht 
All health, ali comforc of a happy life ; 

For Ithocler her brother, proud of yonth, 

And preuder in his power, neuriſhe cloſely 

The memory offermer diſcontents, 

Toglory in reucng-, by cunzing partly, 

Partly by threats, 'a wooes at ence,and forces 

His virtuous fiſter co admit a marriage 
With Fa{4xes, a Noble-man, in honour 

And riches, I confefle bey ond my fortunes. 

Crer. Ali this 1s no ſound reaſon te importune 
My leave for thy departure. Org. New it foliowes, 
3catteous Pexthea wedded tothis torture 
By an intulting brother, being ſecretly 
Compcid to yee!d her virgine freedome vp 
To him, who ncuzr can vſurpe her heart 


Tic Broken HB ART>- 
70 2 molt baibarous thraldome,miſery, 
AtfiRton,that he favors not humanity, — | 
Whoſe 1orrow meits not into more then pltty, 

In hearing but hr name. Crot. As how pray? Org Bafſanc: 
The man chi: cails her w:fe ; conſiders truly 

hat Heaven 3t perfet.ons he 18 Lord of, 

By ihinking faire Pencoea his; I mis thought 

Begets a Kind: of Monſter- Lone, which Lone 

14 nurie vare 2 feare te ſtrong, and ſeruile, 

As brands alldotaze with a Tealoutie. 
Ailzyes who ac vpen that fhirine of beauty, 
He coth icſoiur, 08 homage tothe miracle ; 
Some one, he is aller d, may now or then 

(1: opportunity but ſ3.t) prevatle x 

So much ont of 2 (clt;-vnworthineſſe 

His feares tranip!-it Þim,nv: the: he findes cauſe 
Ia her obedice:.cc,vu his awne 4diftruft. TT 

Cret. You ſpin out 1 067 dilceurie. Org,My griefsareviolent; 
For knowing how t{+. Maid was heretofore 
Courted by me, his ica!oufi:s grew wild 
1 ba: I ſhouid ftcale 2patne 110 her fauours, 
A:d vnderrmuc ber vertacs : Which the geds 
Know Invr dare,no: dreame of : hence, fromhence, 
T vendertake a voluntary cxile. 

Fir't, by my abſerice retake oft the cares 
Of !:aious Baſſenes, but chiefly (Sir ) 
To ric Pextheatrom a hell on earth : 
Laitly,to lole the memory of ſomerking, 
Her preſence trakesto line in meafieſh. 
Cree, Enonga (my Orgilus) enough : To Arbcn; 
LI giuea fall conſent : — Alas good Lady — 
Wee thall heare from thee often? Org. Often, Cree, ££5 | 
[hy Siſter comes to giue a farewell. oy 
Enter Enpyrania, 
Fuptr. Brocher. 
- Org. Enpbraria, chus vponthy checkes I print 
A. vrothers kifſe, more carctull of thine honour, 
B 2 
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The Broken HEART. 

Thy health,and thy well-doing,then my lifes 
Betore we part, in preſence of our tather, | 
I muſt preferre 2 ſui to 'ce. Evphr. You may tlie 17, 
My brother, 2command.- Org. That YOU will promiſe 
To piffe never to any man, how ever worthy, 
Your fajth, till vitth our Fathers icave 
T giue a tice content. Crot. An cafie mation, : 
I'le pronnie for her,Orgulu. Orgs Your pardon; 
Eaphbr ema's 08th muſt yeeld me tatisfaRion. 

Enrir, By Fefta's ſacred fires | fiveare, Cror. Aud i 
By gceat Apolie's beames joyne in the vow ; 
Not without thy allowance, to beitow ber 
On any liuing. Org. Decre Ewuphrania 
Miſtake me not ; tarre, farre 't!s from my thought, 
As fa; re from any wiſh of mine, to hinder 
Preferment to an honourable bed, 
Or firt1 1g Fortune: thou art young, and handſome : 
And 'twere iniuſtice ; moregatyrannic 
Not to adaance thy merit. Truſt me Sitter, 
It ſhall be my firſt care to ſee thee march'd 
As may become thy cheyce,and our centents : 
T hane your oath. Expbr. You bane : but meane you brotker 
Toleave us as you fay ? Crore II, Emphrania: 
He has !uſt grounds dire&t him: I will proue 
A father and a brother to thee, Exphr, Heauen 
Does iooke tntothefſecrets of all hearts : 
Gods you have mercy with 'ec,elſe— Crore. Doubt nothing 
7hy brotker will retarne in ſatety to vs. 

Org. Seuies ſunke in ſorrewes,never are withont 'em ; 
They cnange fretb ayres, bat beare their griefes about 'em, 

Excunt one 


Ficuri{in. SCERE 2. 


Frier Amclas the King, A rmoftcs, Propbiluc; 

and attendants. 
Amy. The Spartane gods are gracious, our hymility  _* 
hall bend before their Alcars,and perfume 7 


T hs Broker HEART. : 

Thc remples wich abundant facrifice, 9 
5-: Lo:ids, A.2jo/as your old King 1$entring 

*nto his yourh againe. I ſhall ſhake off | 

This {iluer badge of age, and change this fiiow 

For ares as gLy asare Apolls'slockes ;' | 

Our heart leaps innew vigour. eArme. May old time 

'7%.n Hacks to donvle your long lite (great Sir) 
Amy. It will,it muſt Armefer,thy bold Nephew, 

Death-orauing Irhecles, brings to our gates 

Tr:umnph3and peace vpon hisonquering { word. 

[,4c6-:44 15 a menarcny at length ; 

Ha:h in this latter warre trod vnderfoat 

AS ener pride ; HMeſſene bowes het necke 

To L.ced-mons royalty : O Was 

A glorious viRory,and goth deſerue 

\{o:cthena Chronicle; a Temple Lords, 

\ Temple, to the name of 1rhocles. 

\V there didit thonleave him Propbilas ? Proph, At Pepho 

}4oit gracious Soucraigne ; twenty of the nobleſt v 

Or th. Aeſſeniani, there attend your pleaſure 

I zr fuch 6OnGitions as you ſhall propoſe, 

In ſet!ing peace,and liberty oflife, 

Arz, When comes your iriend theGeneral? Pro, He promig'd * 

*c toliow with gil tpeed conuentent.. 

Cvter Crotolon, Calantha, Chryſtalla, 

Philema and Enphrania, 

_ e235, Oar dingnrer:— Deere Calantba,the happy acwes, 

326 conguelt of eſſere, hath already 

Sarch's thy knowledoe, Ca/an, With thecircumftance — 

A::Jinavmner of the $;. at, related faichfully 

By Propitka himſcitc ; bur pray Sir,tel! me, 

How doth the youthfull Generall demeane 

His ations inthete fortunes? Proph, Excellent Princefle; . 

Your owne faire cycs may ſoone report a truth 

139 you; jatgeiment, with what moderation, 

CL As U= of aarure, meature, Hounds and limits 

) cankefulnefle and joy, 'a doth digeſt 

ND » 
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The Broken HE AR T. 
Such amplitude of his ſucceflc, as would 
In ethers, moulded of x ſpirit lefle clearc, 
Aduance 'em to.comparifon with heaven. 
Bur 1thoeles,— Cal. Your friend. — Propb, He is {0 Madan), 
In which the peried of iny Fate confifts : 

He in this Firmament of henour, ſtands 

Like a Starre fixt, not mov 'd with any thunder 

Of popular applauſe, or ſudden lightnirg 
Of {elte-opinion : He hath fern'd hts Country, 
And thinks 'twas but his daty. Crer. You deſcribe 
A miracle of man. Amy. Such Crotelen, 

On forfcit of a Kings word thou wilt finde him - 
Harke, waraing of his comming, ali attend him. 


Flonriſh. 


Enter Tthocles, Hemophil, and Groneas \ the ref of 
x the Lord: vfbering bim 5». 
. Amy. Returne intetheſc armes, thy home, tby ſancuary; 
Delight of 5parte, treaſure of my boſome, 
Minz owne,owne /thecles, 1tbs, Your humbleſt ſubieR. 
Arme, Proud ofthe bleod Iclaimean Imereſtin; * 
As brother to thy mother, I embrace thee 
Right noble Nephew. qo. Sir,your leve's too partial. 
(ror. Our Country ſpeakesby me, who by thy valonr, 
W1ſdome 3nd ſcruice, ſhares 1h this great ation ; 
Retaraiog thee,in part ofthy due merits, 
A generall w« Icom. tho. Youu exceed in bounty. 
( alan. Chryitalla, Philene, che Chaplet, — 11bodte: 
Vponthe wings of Fame, the ſingular 
And cuoten tcriune of an highattempt, 
Is borne to pait the view of common ſight, 
Thac 1 myfclie, with mine owne hands,bauc wrought 
Tocrownethy Temples, chis provinciall gariand ; 
ACCtDTt, \vearc, andeiildy It, 4s our gift 
DDciert'd.not purchas'd. tho, Y' arearoyallmayd. 
Ay. Shce iS in alt our daughter. /cho, Let me bluſh, 


Acknow- 


The Broken HEART, 

A -tnowledeing how poorely 1 haue ſeru'd, 

\Vha: nothi #7 [have done, compar'd with th' honours 

{Heap d 0.1 the 11luz of a willing minde ; 

in chat lay mine 35ility, taat encly. 

For whois tie ſoll:ggith from his birth ? 

So litteworihy of a name, or country, 

Tat 0Wycs not out of grititude tor life, 

A d-bt of Scruice, in what kinde foevcr 

Cate y CT (o01n'aile of the COommon-wealth 

Requires for paiment? Cat, A ſpeaks truth. /cho, Whom heaner 

353 2:25 d rottile victorious, there, to ſuch, 

5vplaule runs madding, like the drunken prieſts 

in, Beech facrinhces without Reaton ; 

37 oycing the Leader-on a Demi-god : 

cn 2$1ndeed, each common ſouldicrs blood 

;)rops downe as current coyne in that hard purchaſe, 

Ac his, whoſe much more delicate condition 

Hath ſackt the milke of ea(e, ludgement commands, 

Bar Refolutioa executes: I vienor 

Betore this royall preſence, theſe fit fleights, 

As in contempt of ſach as candire : 

7 tpeech hath other cnd ; not to attribute 

&1] pzaiſe to one mans fortune, which is ftrengtned 

By wany nds. — For inſtance, here is Prophr/us 

A Gentieman(ſ! cannot flatter truch) 

Q' 213 detert ;and,chough in other ranke, 

Bott MHemepoid and Groneas were not miffing 

To win their Countrics peace ; for ina word, 

All chere d1d Prine their beſt, and 'twas our duty. 
Amy.Cuurticrstarne fouigiers?— we vouchiaſe our hand: 

Obſctie vour great example, Homo, Withall diligence, 
Groen, Ob:cquioufly and hourely. Amy, Some repoſe 

f\t:c: theſe toyles arc needfull; we muſt thinke an 

Conditions for the Conquered ; they expeRt'em. 

(1, — come my 7thoctes. Emnpbr. Sir with your fauour, 


Loy cies 


- 309 N.O0tAa tupporter. Proph, Fatt inftructs me. 
Exount, arent r/omonhts. Grone as, Chriftalla ot Philems, 
Hem nn! 
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The Broken HEART, 
H:mophillftayes, Chryſtalla, Groneas,Þ triema. 
C5ry.\W ith me? Pos. Indced I dare not ſtay. Hem. SweetLady 
Souldiers are blunt, — your lip (oref.Fye,this is redeneffe; 
Y ou went not herce ſuchcreatures. G70. Spirit of valour 
Is of « monnting nature. Pbsl, It appeates lo : 
Pray inearneſt,how many men apeecc | 
fauec yontwo becne the death of ? Gron. Faith not many : 
We weie compos'd of mercy. Hewo, Fer our daring 
Yon heard the Generals approbation | 
Before the King. Cir. Y ou wiſh'd your Conntries peace: 
Thac ſhevi'd your charity ; where are your ſpoy ics, 
Such as the Souldter fights for ? Pb, They are comming» 
Chri, By. the next Carrier,are they not? Gre. Sweet Phslena, 
When I was tn the thickeſt of mine enemies, 


Siathing off Gnc mans head, anetbers noſe, 


Anothersarmes and legs. Ph:/. And altogether. 
Grcn, Then would I with a ſ1gh remember thee ; 

And cry dcare Phuena, 'tis for tby ſake 

{ doe theſe deeds of wonder :— doft not loue me 

Withall thy hearc now 2 Phit Now as heretotore. 


Tdavenot pur my love rovſe, the principall 


Wit: hataiy yecld an Intereſt. Grown. BY Mars ) 
1'le marry thze, Phil, By Unlcan y are foriworne, 
Except my mird doe aiter ſtrangely. Gr0n. One word. 

C511. You lye beyond all modeſty, — forbeare me. 

Flew. i'l: make thee miſtreſle of a City, 't1s 
Minc owne by conqueit. Chrz. By petition; ſue for't 
In Frma papers : — City ? Kenne!l. Gallants 
COM with your Fathers, pur on aprons, Gallants ; 
Learreto recle,threm, ortrim a Ladies dop, 

And te good quiet ſoules of pzace Hobgobiins. 

Hem, Cirijtallad Chari, Practife todrili hogs,in hope 
ToſbÞarzinrhe Acorns. Sonidicrs > Corn-cutrters ; 
But not {o valiant z they oft-times draw bload, 

W hic:i you durſi never doz. When you nave practly's 
More wit,or more civility, WEE: rarke £2 
1thiiſt of mea: till then,oraue tihungs at ares 


Dare 


The Broken HEART: 
| Harenot to ſpeake to vy, — moſt potent Grove. : 
7 And Heepbill che hardy, —— at your ſcruſces. 
Gree. They ſcorne vs as they did before we went, 
Him, Hang 'cm, Ict v3 ſcorne them,and be reueng'd. 
Eexunt Chri. et Phulemg, 
Grone Shall we ? New. We will;and when Wc fleight them thus, 
Inſtead of follewing them, they'll follow vs. 
It is 4 Womans nature. Grew, 'Tisa icuruy Ones —=rFxewee emu). 


ny 3 7 
Enter Tecnica a Philoſopher, and Orolint diſgwifed 
like « Scholler of bir, 


Teen, Terprt not the Stars (young man) thoucanſt not play 
With the (eucrity of Fate : this change | 


Ofhabit, and diſgmiſc in outward view, be 
Hides not the ſecrets efthy ſoule within thee, e 
Frem their quicke-picrcing cyes, which dive atall times 
Dowas to thy theughts : in thy aſpeR I note 
Aconſequence of davwger. Org. Gine me leaue 
(Graue Teenicrs) without fore-dooming deſkiny, 
V nder thy raofec tactic my filent grietes, 
By applying to my hidden wounds, the balme 
Ofthy Oraculeus LeRures : if my fortune 
Run ſuch a crooked by-way, a3 to wreſt 
My ſteps roruine, yet thy learned precepts 
Shall call me backe, and {ct my footings ſtreight : 
I wiil not court the world. Tec, Ah Orgiine, 
Negle&s in young men of aclights,and life, 
Run often to extremities ; they care no: 
Forharmes to ethers, who contemnetheic owne- 

% But 1 (moſt learned Arciſt) amz not {5 much 
At ogs with Natare,that I grutch the thrife 
Of any true deferner : nor doth malic: 
Of preſent hepes,ſschecke them with &cſpaire, 
AzthatT yeeld to thought of more affliction 

| S 


The Broken HEAR T- 


Then what is incident to frailty : wherefore 

Impute not this retired courſe of liuing 

Some little rime, toany orker cau'e 

Then wha: I iuſtly render : thettformition 

Ofan vnfetled minde, as the'« ffet 

Mutt clearely witnefſe. Tecs, Spirit of erath in 'pire thee, ' 

Oatheſe conditions I conceale thy change, 

And williagly admit thee for an Auditor, 

Pleto my ftudy. Org. Irocontemp!/ations : 

Inthele delig!.t/uli walkes —— thus metamorph.z "'% 

] may without ſuſpition hearken after 

Pentheas viage,and Ewhr ans taith : 

Louc ! thou arc fuil of my ſtery : the Deities 

Themſclues are not fecure, tn ſrarching out 

The ſecrets of cho(c flames, which hidden wit 

A breaſt, made tributary :othe Lawes | 

Ofbeanty ; Phy ſicke yet hath neuer found DIY, 

A remedy, t$cure a Loucrs wound. 

Ha? who arc thoſe thatcroffe yon priuate v72!ke 

Into the ſhadowing groue, inamoronus fotditg-? rn 
Prophilu paſſeth ou:r, /# porting, mn 

Enpbranta, ani wr: peri-g. | ” 

My Siſter; © o tny Siftcr? tis _ 0-17 | 

With Prophiſwe ſupported too; I would 

It were an Apparition ; Prophilus 

Ts 1chocles his friend : It ſtrangely pulles me : 

Againe ? helpe me my booke ; this *cFoller: toe 

Mutt ſtand my priutlege ; my mird is bu EE 

Mine eyes, and eatc$ arc Open. walks by reading» 


Exter againe Propuilmy ani Tuphr anita, 
Proph, Doe nor walt 


The ſpan of this ſtolne tirhe (lent by the guds 

For precious vie) in nicer! Bright Fu: Eranrd 

Should I rep?at old yoives,or ſtudy nw, 

For purchate of belecfc to my detires 
Org. Defires? Proph, My feruice,my integrity w—. 
_ O79, Eats beet. Proph, Iimould but repeat a lefion 


.; 


The Broken HEART. 
* Ofrcomn'd without a prompter ; but thine eyer, 
My Loue is honourable — Org. So was mine 
To my Pethea: chaltly honourable, = | 
Proph, Nor wants there more addition to my with 
O! tapp!f: ſl, then having he a wite, 
Alread; (ec: I:hoctes a friend, 
Firmc,and vn-alterable- Grg., Brita brother 
Morc crucil then the grane. Exzpir. W hat can you looke for 
In an{weT 10 your noblc proreftations, 
E: om an vn-kilfuii mayd, bur language ſuited 
Toa dinide't minde 2 Org, Hold out Exphranca 
Eg, Know Pr.philw, [ never vnder-valued 
{Ff-om the firſtr;me you mentioned worthy loue) 
Y our merit. meanes, Gr perfon; It had beene 
A taul* of v0gement inn eg,anda duinefle 
In my aftcAions, not to welgh and thanke 
My b«tter Starres, tha: «ffcrcd methe grace 
O: fo much blisfulneflc. For to tpeake truth, 
T he law of may deſires kep* £quall pace 
With yours, nr haueLletc chat reſolution ; 
But oily in a word, whar-cuer choyce 
Lrwucs nearcſt in my heart, mult tuft procure 
Co':{crr,both from my father, and my brother, 
E're h& can owne me his. Org. She 1s forlworne elſe. 
Proph. Leaue ime that taske. Evptr. My brocher ere he parted 
To A:hens,had my oath, Org. Yes,yes, 'a had farc. 
Proph. 1 doubt not with the meariesthe Court lupplices, 
Bur ro preuaile at picalute, Org. Very likely. 
Prov, Mcane time. belt,deareſt, I may build my hopes 
On the foundation of thy conitant Iuffrance 
In any oppoſition. Expir. Death {hail ſooner 
D:vorce lite,and rhe 10yes I haue in lining, 
Ihcn my chaſt vowes trom trach. Proph, On thy faire hand 
lica'ethelike. Crg. There is no faich in woman — 
Peito'1fObecontain'd : my very heart (trings 
Arc ON the Ten.cers. E nybr. Sir, weare over-heard ; 
Cupid proicet vs: twasa irring (Sir) 
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The Broken HEART. 
Of ſome one ncere. Proph. Your feares are needlefle, Lady; 
None haue acceflc into theſe prinate pleaſures, 
Except ſome neere in Court, or boſome Student 
_ From Teemem his Oratory ; granted 
BY {peciall fanour latcly from the King 
V :129 the graue Philoſopher. Exphr. Me thinkes 
2 nearc one talking to himſelfe : I {ce him. | 
Prosb, *T1s:a poorc Scholler, as I told you Lady. 
Org. Lam diſcouered —-= Say it 1 is it pofſibic 
Wi:ha ſmooth tongue, a leering Countenance, 
Fiattery,or force of teaſon (— I come t'ce Sir) 
To turne,or to appcale the raging Sea ? 
Anſwer tothat, —— your Art? what Art tocatch 
And hold faſt in anctthe Sunnes imal. Atomes? 
Ne,no; they'll out, they'll out; ye may as calily 
Out: runa Cloud, driven by a Northerne blaſt, 
As fiddle faddlc {o. Peace, or ſpeake ſenſe. 
Empbr, Call you this thing a Scholler ? 'las hee's lunaticke- 

Propb. Obſeruc him({weet) 'tis but his recreation, 

Org. But will you heare a little | 5 are lo teatchy, 
You keepe no rule in argumcut ; Philoſophy 
Workes net vpen impoſſbilities, | 
But naturall conclufions, —— Mew? —— abſard ; 1 
The metaphiſicks ace but ſpeculations 
Of the celcſtiall bodies, or ſuch accidents 


As nor mixc perſcQly, in the Ayre ingendred, 
Appeare to ys ynnaturaf! ; that's al]. 


Proue tt; —— yet with a reuerence to your grauity, 

I'te baulke illiterate (awcineſſe, ſubmitting 

My ſole opinion to the couch of writers. 

Props. Now let vs fall inwith him. Org. Ha ha hs. 

Theſe Apiſh boyes, when they but taſt the Grammates, 

And principals of Theory, imagine 

They can oppoſe their teachers. Confidence 

_ _ into oor. Proph. By your leaue Sir» 

:#Þ5r., Are youn Scholler (friend?) Org, Iam (gay cr, k 

With pardon of your Deitics, a muſhcome (Fame 

On! 


The Broken PEA RT 


m the dew of heaven flrops now nndrhlerlyi | 
vo ſhines 0n me too, 1 thanke his beames, on 
Sometime I feele their warmth ;.nad cat,and fleepe.. 
Props. Docs Tecnicw read tO thee ? Orgs Yes forſooth, 

He is my maſter ſurely, yonderdore + + | 
Opens «pon his Study. Propb, Happy creatures; _ EO 

Such pcople toyle not ({weet)in heats of Stare, | 
Nor fiake in thawes of greatn:fle: Their alfeQient. | | 
Keepe order with the limits of their modeſty: 
Their louc 1s lone of vertue. W hat's thy-mmme ? 
Org. eApieresr (ſampruous maſter) a poore wretchs, i 
* Fapbr, Doſt thou want any thing 2. Ory: Bodks(Yowun:) books, 
Props. Lady | 


,a new conreit comes in my thonght,. 
And moſt anaileable for both our comforts; : : + 
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Eupbr. My Lord, — Proph. Whiles I cndeyvonurtodefe 
Your fathers bleſſing to our loues, this Scholker. - 
May daily at ſome ccrtaine houres attend, 
What notice I can write of my ſucceſle, 
Here in this groue, and giue it.to yaur hands : 

The itke from you to me; ſocan we never, 

Barr'd of our mutuall ſpeech, want (are intelligence ; 

And thus our hearts may talke whenour tongues cannoe« 
Eupby, Occafion 15 molt fauourable, viſe. 
Proph, epiores, wilt thou tyait vs twice 2 day's OLE 
Ar ninc i'th morning, and at fonre at night, © 
Here inthis Bawcr,toconuey fuck letters © 

As each thaii ſend roother ? Dae it willingly, - 
Sately,and {ecretly, and -i wil furniſh TT 
Thy S:mity, or what cl{c thou canſt defire- 

94. 10»: n3ke me thankfall,thankfall, lbeſcech thee 
P:opiricas Jour, I wil: prone ſure and truſty, | 
You Ul no: faile me bookes, Propb, Nor ought beſides- 
Thy heart can vide This Ladies name's Enpbranca, 

Mint F -pb1'sr, Org. 1 haucapretty memory, 

It nut prove my beſt friend, — 1 will not mifle 

O... n-02:6 of the honres appointed, Proph. Write | | 
- 16 Bogkes thon would hauc 6ough t thee ina note, . 
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The Broken 'RE: ART. d 

Or :ake thy (elfe rhe money» Org. No, T: money 9-', ;- i» 
Money to Scholleggis alitit invibble, -,; :- 
We dar not lipgerit;',or bookes, ot:nothing: ! 

Propin., $ogkes of whalort then wile : doc nec forget 
Oor names. Org. Iwarrant 'ee, I warrant ce. | 

Proph, Smile Hymey on thegrou: h of our deſires, : 
Wee'il feed thy torches with cternail fires. Expert avance 
Org. Pur our thjf For hes Hymen, gs. cheir hi git. it 
Shall mecr a darkengfle.of erernall night. OY I 
Inſpire me Atercmy with (wift deceits; => | 
Ingemious Fate basiep tinto mune armes, - 
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Beyond checomphlic ot eny braine. ——— -Martali E” they, A 
Creeps on thedungof carth,and cannotreach.);- 14 7 ee Þf 
The riddles, which arepurpos'd by the gods... 
Great Arts beſt write rhemſclucs in their owne ſtories © | 
They dye too balely, whapur-lue their glories. Exits. 


Aflts Setundis : Scena prima. 


w #tcr Baſſone and Phuls, 


Bi. | le hane JEEWINe! next theſtreer dani'dvp ; 
It gives r00 full ajpseſpet to temptation, 

And on a Gazers glances : there's a lult 

Committed by the cye, that-ſwears, and rrene.s, 

Plots, wakes,contriues, tiil che deformed bear-whelpe 

Adultery bc ick'd into the aft; 

The very a&; thac light ſhallbe dam'd vp; 

D'ce heare Sir? P-ud, I dee hearc my 40 2 Maſon 

Shall be prouided (uddenly, Baf. —_ Ro2uc, 

Some Rogue of your confederacy, (factor 

For ſlaucs and ſtruwpets) to convey clole packets 

From this ſpruce ſpringall,and the rother-youngſter ; 

That gzwwdy Eare-wrig,or my Lord, your Fatron, 

W hote peuſtor.2r you atc. : Vie tcate thy throgt ont 
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conne of a Cat, ill-looking Hound(- head; rip vp | 
Thy viterons maw, if! bur. (corit a-paper, 
A (coll, but halfe as big as . what can,couer NY 
A wart vp9n thy nole, 4:lpotya pimple, | 
Directed ro my Lady : 1aayPCoue - - | 
A myfticail preparatiugdo kwdnefle. 

Phxl, Carc fhall be had. — [ will turne-enecy thread 
About me to aneye. —— here's a (lweet lite, 

Baſſ. The City houſwiues, caoningia the traffique 
rc Chamber-merchandlſe, ſ{er:allas VIS TH. 0 8” 
By whole-ſale, yet they wipe theigmpPuthes,and {Hwper, 
Cull, kifle, and cry Sweet«harr;and ſtzoake the hicad © 
Which they: have branch'd, and all 1s welt. ag@nas _ 
Dull clodsof airt, who dare nat fcele the rubs 
Stucke on the fore-heagg? Bll, * Tis valnawworld, © 
One cannot bold hi owne in't, Be. DameSayCourt BY 


Who flaunt in riots, runne'anorhetbyas 


s 


Their plcaſure heaugs the patient Aſſe that ſuffers 
Vpoa the tiitsE0LO1 ice, ritles, Incomes ; 
Promotion iuſtifics the ſhame,and fues for'e -: | 
Pgore Honour ! theu art ſtab'd, ang bleed ſto death). 
By ſach vniawtul! hire. The Country miſtreſle 

Is yet more wary,and'inbluſhes hides 
Wha cuer treſpalſedrawes her.treth to guilt; 

But all are ialie. Oathistrurch I amþold, 

No womak Cut Can fall; and doth; or would — 

N. w for tac pewefocives about the Citi ; TY 

What blab the voy;esfirrha? Pani, O my Lord, by 
Therarcft, qua:nrc&,tirangeſt, tickling newes 

That ever — Baf. {Hey da, vp and ride mc Raſcall, 

What is't? Phat. Forſooth (they ſay) the King has mew. d 
All hisgray beard, in ſtead of which is budded 
Another of a pare Carnation colour, 

Spcckied withGreene and Ruffer. Bafſ, Ignorant 


Pak. Yes tral v, and 18 talke abour the {treets, 
Thar ſince Lacd 2rhoctes came heme, the Lyons 


Newer it IParing, at Which noy& the Bcarcs 


- 


blockes. 
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Hattie dane'd their very hearts our. Baf. Dance Gut thine 06.” = 
Phal. Beſides, Ln Orgilus 18 fled to Athens 
Vpon a fiery Dragon, and '*cisthought 
A' nener can returne, Baf. Grantit Apollo. 
Phul, Morconer, pleaſe your Lordſhip, 'tis reported 
For certainc, that Ku cuer is found icaldus - 
Without apparant proofe rhat's wife is-wanton, 
Shall de diuorc'd : but this 1s bu: ſhe-newes, 
I hadic troma midwife. I have more yet. 
Baſ. Antickc,no more ; Ideors and iupid fooles - | 
Gratemy calamities, Wh; / robe faire © MW 
Should yecld prefumption ofa faulty foule ? 
Leoke tothe doors, Pbul, The A of plenty creſt him: -- 
Exit PU8k. 
Bef. Swormes of confuſi en laddlcinmy thoughts + 
In rare dikemper. Beauty? Oitis Ed 
Anxnmatcheblefling, or a horrid carſe. | 
Enter Pembes, ard Granf: an «la Lady. 
'Shee comes, the comes, to ſhootsthe morning4orth, 
Spanglcd with pearles of trenſparent dew 3 
The way te@pouerty istebe rich ; 
A8 1 1n her am wealthy, but for her 
Inall contents a Bankrupt. Lou'd Pemthed, 
How fares my hearcs beſt ioy * Grev, Inſooch not well, 
She is ſooner-ſad. Bf. Leauechattering Mag-py co 
Thy brother is return'd (ſweet) lafe, and henour'd 
With a Triumphant viſtory : thou ſhale viſit bio 
We will to Court, where, if itbe thy pleaſure, 
Thou ſhalt appcarein ſuch a rauiſhiog luſtre 4 
Of Tewels aboue valuc, that thc Dams 
Whobraue it there, in rags to be out-thin'd, 
Shall kide chem in their C loſers, and ——_ 
PFret in their teares ; whiles cuery wondringeye =» 
Shall craue nonc other brightneſle bur thy preſence. 
Chooſe thine owne recreations, be a Queene , 
Of whardclights thou fancieſt beſt, what company, 
What place, Shs: c1mes, dos aBy thing, doc all chings 


C 
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- uh can command ; ſothou wilt chaſe theſe clouds 
My pure firmament of thy faire lookes, 

Grew, Now 'tis well ſaid my Lord, what Lady ? laugh, 
Be merry, time is preciour. Befſ, Furies whip thee | 

Pen, Alas my Lord,this language to yeur Hand-maic 
Sounds as would mnficke to the deafte : I neod | 
No braucries nor coſt of Art, codraw 
The whitenefſe of my name into offence; l 
Ler fuch(ifany ſuch there are) whocouce 
A cutiofity of admiration, | 
By lay ing out their plenty to full view, | 
Appeare in gawdy out-fides; my attires | 
Shall ſait the inward faſhion of my minde; | I 
From which, if your opinion nobly plac'd, | 
Change not the Liuory your wards beſtow, 
My Fortunes with my hopes are at the higheſt. 


Baſſ This honſe me thinkes Rands ſomewhat too much inward; 
It is roo melancholy, wee'll remoue 


Nearer the Court; or what thinks my Pentbes 
Ofthe delightfall Iſland we command ? 
Rule me as thou canſt wiſh. Pex. Iam no Miſtrefle; 
Whither you pleaſc, 1 muſt attend ;all wayes 
Are alike pleaſant to me. Gran, Iſland ? priſon: 

A priſon is as gay{ome : wee'll no I{lands : 

Marry out vpon 'em, whom ſhall we ſeethere ? 
Searguis, and Porpiſcis, and water-rats, | 
And Crabs, and Mewes, and Dogftk ? goodly geere 
For a young Ladies dealing, er an 01d ones: 

On notermes Iſlands, Vie be ſtew'd firſt. Bf. Gran':s, 
Youarealugling Bawd. — This ſadnefle ({weeteſt) 
Becomes not youthfull blood, — (I'lc have you pounded) | 
For my ſake pat ona more chearcfull mirth, | 
Thou'r marre thy cheekes, and make mc old in griefes. | 
— (Damnable Bitch-foxe.) Gras, I am thickeof hearing 
Stul when the wind blowes Southerly. What thinke *ec, 
If yeur frefh Lady breed young bones (wy Lord?) 


——_ _—_— —_ 
_—_ ——— 
. 


Wood act achopping boy d'cc good at heart ? 
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But as you ſaid. Bf, Ile ſpitthee on a ſtake, | 
Oc chop the: into cullops.' Grav. Pray ſpeake louder, 
Sa1re,fare, the wind blowes South ſtill. Per. Thou prar'ft madly. 
B aff. ' Tis verv vt; I ſweatexcreamely. — Now. 
Enter Phulas. 
Paul, A b:ardof Lords, Sir. Bafſ, Ha? Phul, A flock of 7 adies. 
Baſſ. W here? Pin. Shoaids of horſes. Baff, Peafant,how? Phal, 
In drifrs—th'one enter,taother ſtand without, fir (Caroches 
And now I vaniſh. Exit Pawlan 
Emer Prophilus, Hemophil, Groneas, Chriſtalle 
and Phucens. 
Proph. Noble B afſaxe:: 
Baſſ. Moſt welcome Prophi/ns,Ladies,Gentlemen, 
Toall, my hcartis open, youall i;oucur me. 
(A tympany ſwwels 1n my head aiready) 
Honour me bountifully. — (6 v they flutter, 
Wagtailcs and Iayes together?) Proph. From your brother, 
By virtue of ycur ioueto him, I require. 
Yourinſtant preſence faireft. Per. He is well Sir. 
Proph. Tiic gods preſerue him cuer ; yet(deate beauty ) 
] tinde ſome alterationin him lately, 
Since hls returne to Sparte. My 200d Lord . 
I pray viſe nodelay, Bofſ. We had notnecded 
An inuitation, if his fiſters health 
Had not fallen into queſtion. — Haſt Ponthea, 
Slacke not a minute: lead the way good Prophiluy, 
I'le follow itep by ſtep. Proph. Your arme faire Madam. _ 
Ex-unt omnes ſed Baſſ, > Grate 
Bafſ. One word with your old Bawdfhip : th had(t bin better 
Raild at the ſfinnesthou worſhipſt,then have thwarted 
My will. Ile vſe thee coriedly, Gran, You date, 
You are befide your felfe. A Politician 
In 1:alouſie ? No, yare too grofile, too vulgar. 
Piſh, teach not me my trade, I know my cue : 


_ My croſſing you, finks me into her truſt, 


By which I fhall know all : my race's a ſurc one. . 
HS. {, Forgiue me, Gran/5, twas confideration. 
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Tre!liſht not, but haue acare now» Gray, Feare not, 


] 2m n0new-come-too't. Baſſ. Thy life's vpon it, —- 
And {c is mince» My Agontes are infinite» Exennt omnes; 


SCENe 2, 


Exter [thocles alone. 


1tbe, Ambition ?'tis of vipers breed, it knawes 
A paſſage through the wombe that gane 1e motion. 
Ambition ? like a ſeeled Doue, mounts vpward, 
Higherand higher ſtill to pearch on clouds, _ 
Bt tumbles headlong downe with heauier ruinee 
So /quibs aad crackers flye into the ayre, 
Then onely breaking witha noyſe, they vaniſh 
In Cench and ſmoke : Morality appli'd 
 To:1mely praQtice, keeps the foule 1n rune, 
At whoſe ſweet muſicke all our ations dance : 
But this is forme of books, and ſchoo'e-tradition, 
I: pt; ficks not the ficknefſeof a minde 
Brokea with gricfcs : ſtrong Feauers are not eas'd 
\V ith couaſcll, but with be receipts, and meanes : 
Meanes, ſpecdy mcanes,and certaine; that's the cure. 

Enter Armoſier ana Crotolon, 

' Arms, Y ou iticke (Lord Crerelon) ypon a point 
Too nice,and too vanecefiary. Prophilrs 
I5eucery way colertiull, Iam confident 
Your witdome 13tooripe to need inſtruction 
From your {onnes rutillage. Cror. Yet not fo ripe 
(My Lerd Armeſter ) hat ic dares to dore 
Vpon the pa.nted meat of ſmooth pci ſwaſion, 
Which tempts me toa breach of taich, /rho. Not yet 
Reſolu'd (my Lord ?) why it your ſonnes conſent 
Be (0 auaileable, wee'il write co Atbens 
For fs repaire to iparre. The Kings hand 
\V1:110yne with our deſires, he has beene mou'd too'c: 

eArme. Yes,and the Kiug himſelfe importun'd Crotelas 
Fora dipatch. Crete Kings may cemmand,their wils 

3 Are 


The Broen HEART. 
Are Lawes not tobe queſtioned. 1:be. By this marriage 
You kait an union ſo deuoicy to hearty, 
Bctweene your loves 20 meana mine to Fours, 
As it mins owne blood had an inter. fRinnm:; 
Far Prop' Jl is Minc,and Iam his, 
C42, My I.ord,my Lo1d. 1th, What, good Sirdſpeak your thoghe; 

Cree. Had this fincerity beene reall o1ce, | 
My Orgiuus had not:ecne now vn-wit'd, 
Nar ; our loſt Siſter buried in a Bride-bed. 

Your Ynck'c here, Armefter knowes this truth, 

For had your father Thraſe lig'd, but peace 

Dwell 12 his granc ;I'hane done. Arm?. Y'are bold and bitter. 
1:bs, 'A preſſes home the iniury, it ſmares ; ; 

No reprehenfions V ncle, I deſerue 'em. 

Yet gentle Sir, conſider what the heat 

Ot an vnftcady youth. a giddy braire, 

Greene indiſcretion,flattery of greatnefle, "2 

Rawneſie of ivdgement, wilfulncle in folly, 

Thoughts vagrant as the wind, and as vncertaine; ; 

Might lead aboy in yeeres too; twas a fault, 

A Capitall faulr, for then I covid not diue 

Intothe ſecrets of commanding Loue : 

Since when,experience by the extremities (in others) 

Hath forc'd me ro colieR. And truſt me Crereloy, 

T will redec me thole wrongs vith any (eruice 

Your ſatisfaRion can require for Currant, 

Arme. Thy acknowledgemont is {atisfaftion. 

What would you more ? Cret. I'me eonquer'd: if Eapbraxia 
Her ſelfc admit the mo: ion, ler 1t be ſo, 
i doubt not my ſonnes liking. /:be. Vſe my fortunes, 
Life, power,ſword,and heart,all are your ovne, 
Enter Bafſanes, Prophilus,Calamba, Pemtbea, Enphrants, 

Chryitala, Philema, and Granſir, 

Arms. The Princefle with your lifter, Calan. I preſcat 'cc 
A ſtranger here in Cour: (my Lord,) for did got 
Deſre of ſeeing you, draw her abroad, 
"8 had 6t beene made happy 1n her company. 


Ute; 
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7th. You are a gracious Princeſſe. — Siſter, wedlocke 
Ho'ds too ſencre a paſſion in your nature, 
W hich cas crgroflie all duty to your husband, 
Without .ctendance onſodearea milſtreſlc, 
'Tis not my brothers picaſnre, ! preſume, | 
T' immure ber ina chamber, Bf, Tis her will, 
Shec goucrnes h:r ownc houres; {noble Jtbecles) | 
We thanke the gods for your fuccefſe,and yeltare. 
Our Lady has of iate becne indiſpos'd, 
Elſe we had waitcd 01 you with the firſt. 


1;he. How does Pentreanow? Pen. You beſt know brother, 


From whom my health and comforts are deriu'd. 
Baff. 1like the antwer well;'ris ſad,and modeſt ; 
There may betricks,yet,tricks,— Hauec aneye "_ 
Calan. Now ( roto/on,the ſuit we ioyn'd in muſt not 
Fall by too long demurre. Cr, 'Tis granted, Princeſſe, 
For my part. Arme. With condition,that his ſonne 
Favour the Contra. Caler. Such delay is cafie. 
The toyes > was. make thee, Prophilw, 
A proud deferner of Expbrenia'cloue, 
And her cf thy deſert. Proph, Moſt ſweetly gracious: 
Baſſe The ioycs of marriage are theheauen on earth, 
Lite's paradiſe (great Princefſc)the (oules quiet, 
Sinewes of concord,carthly immortality, 
Eternity of pleaſures ; no reftoratiues 
Like toa conſtant woman. — (but where is ſhe? 
'Twould puzzle all the gods, but tocteate 
ouch a new moniter.) — Ican ſpeake by proofe, 
Fer l reft in E/4z:mm, 'tismy happineſle. 


Cror. Expbrania how are youreſola'd, (ſpeaks freely) 
in youraffe&ions to this Gentleman? 

Eapbr: Nor morc,nor lefle then as his lone afſuresme,' 
Which (if yout liking with my brothers wartancs) 
I cannot bur approue inall points worthy. 


Cret. So,fo,! know your anſwer. 1th. 'T had bin pitry 
Toſunder hearrs fo equally conſented. | 


Enter H, emopb;ll, 
D 3, 
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H:m. The King(Lord /cbocker) commands ;0ur prefente; 


An& (faireit Princeiſe) yours. Calan, We wilt attend him. 


Enter Groneas. 

Groen. Where arc the Lords? all muſt vnto the King 
Without delay : the Prince of Argo; — Calan. Well Str. 

Gra, Is comming to the Court, ſweet Lady. Calan, How | 
The Pririce of Argos? Gron, 'Twas my for:une, Madam, 
T en:oy the honour of theſe happy tidings» 
1;h, Pemthea ) Pen. Brother | 1th. Let me an howre hence 
Mezt you alone,twithin the Palace grone, 
I hauc ſome fectet with yeu. — Prethe friend 
Conduct her thitter,and bauc ſpeciall care 
Th.c waiks beclear'd of any to diſturbe vs. 
Proph, I ſhall. Baſ, How's thai? 1th, Alone, pray be alone. 
I am your creature, princ. fſe,— on my Lords. Exennt. 

Baſſanes. b 

B-ſ. Alone,alone? what meanes that word alone ? 
Why might not I be there? — ham ! — hee's her brother ; 
Brothers and filters are bnt fleſh and biovd, 
And this ſame whorſon Court caſe is ceun;p:a:ion 
To arebellion in the veines 2 — Beſides, 
His fins friend Propbilu muſt be her guardian. 
Why may rot he diſpatch a buſinefle mwbly 
Before the other come «2 — or — pandring, pandring, 
For one another ? bee't to liſter, mother, 
Wife,Couzen.any thing, 'mongft youths of mettall, 
iSinrcqueſt : Itis ſlo —— fiubborne Fate: 
But if I be a Cuckoid,and can know it, 
I will be fcil,and fell. 
Enter Groneas, 

Gron, My Lord, y arccall'd tor. 

Faſſ. Mot katily [ chanke ye,where's my wife pray * 

Grov. Retir d amongſt the. Ladies Baſſe Still I thanke 'ce * 
There's an old waiter with her, faw you her too? 

Gros. She fits 1'ch preſence Lobby talt afleepe Sir, 

Baff. Aſleepe? fleepe Sir! Gren,|s your Lordſhip troubled ? 
You wHl not tothe Kine ? Ba. Your humbleſt Vaſialle, 


Grin, 
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Groy, Your feruant my 200d Lord. Baſſe I wee your ſootſtcpr. 


E xennt. 
WY 4: 1- the third | 


Prophilus, Penthea. | 
Proph, Ta this walke (Lady) will your brotker find yeu 7 
And with y our fiaour, glue me leaue 4 little 
To worke & preparation,in his faſhion 
I hauc ob{cru'd of late, lome kind of flacknefle 
To{uchalacrity as Nature 
And cuſtowe tooke delight in ; Sadneſſe growes 
V pon his recreat: ons, Which he 1 ©:rds 
In ſucha willing ſilence, that to queſtion 
The grounds will argue skill in friendſhip, 
And lefle good manners. Per. Sir, I'mc 10t inquiſitiue 
Of {ecrecies without an inuitation. 
Phoph. With pardon, Lady, not a fillable 
Of mite implyes ſo rude a ſenſe; the drift.— 
Emer Orgilas. 
Preph, Doe thy beſt | 
To make this Lady merry for an honre. Exits 
Org, Your will hall bea law, Sir. Fen, Prethe leaue me, 
I hauc ſome priuate thoughts I'woald acceunt with : 
Vſctbou thine owne. Org. Speake on, faire nimph,our ſoules 
Can dance as well to muſicke of the Spheares 
As any $who hauc feafted with the pods. LS 
Pen. Your Schoole terms are to0 troubleſome, Org-What heaven - 
Refines morcality from drofle of earth, 2h 
But ſuch as yncompounded beauty hallowes 
With glorified perfection. Pen. Set thy wits 
Ina lefle wild proportion. Org. Time can neuer 
On te white table of vnguilty faich 
Write counterfeit diſhor;or : turne thole eyes 
{ The arfowes of pare loue) vpon that fire 
W"ichonceroſc to a flame.perfum'd with vowes: 
As lweetly ſcented as the Incenic 110king 
The holicſk Artars, Yirgin tearcs (like 
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©. eſt a'1 odours ſprinkled dewes to feed 'em, 
And to increaſc their ferucur. Pew, Be not franticke. 

Org. Ail pleaſures are but mecreimagination, 
Feeding the hungry appetite with ſteame, 
And fight of banquet, whilſt the body pincs, 
Not relifhing the realt taſt of food, 
Such is the \cannefle of a heart dinided 
From entercourſe of troth-contracted lones : 
No horror thould deface that precious figure - 
Seal'd with the liuely Rainpe ofequall (cules. 

Pen. Away, ſomecfury hath bewitch'd thy tongue : 
The breath of ignorance thar flyes from thence, 
Ripensa knowledge in me of atflictions, 
Aboue all ſuffrance. Thing of talke be gone, 
Be gone wi.hout reply. Org, Be uſt, Pembea, 
In thy commands : when thou ſend'it forth a doome 
Of baniſhment, know fuſt on whom ir lights ; 
Thus I take off the ſhrowd, in which my cares 
Are folded vp trom view of common ey cs ; 
W hat is thy ſentence next ? P:w. Raſh man,thou layeſt 
A blemiſh on mine honour with the hazard 
Ofthy too deſperate life ; yer profeſle, 

By all the Lawes of ceremonious wedlocke, 
T haue not gigen admittance to one thought 
Of female change, fince cruelty enforc' 
Diuorce betwixt my body and my heart: 

W hy world you fall from goodnefle thus? Org. O rather 
Examine me how I coalid liue to fay 
I have bin much, much wrong'd ;*cis for thy ſake 

I put on this Impoſture; deare Pentbee, 

It thy ſoft bolome be n<t tura'd ro marble, 

Thou'c pitty our calamitics ; my Intereſt 

Confarmes me thou art mine ſtill. Pex. Lend your hand » 
With both of mine I claſpe ic thus, thus kiſle it, : 
Thus kneelebeforeye. Org. Youinſtrut my duty. 


Pen. We may ſtand vp: Hauc you ought elle tovree 


Ofnew demand? as tor the old forget ir, 


Wir m4 "x. wk”) F 
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'Tis buricd in aneverlaſting filence, 
And ſhall be, ſhall be cuer; what more would ye? 

Greg. 1 wow'd poſſcfle my wife, the equity 
Ot v«ry reaſon bids me- Per. Isthar all? 
Org, Why 'tis the all of me my ſelfe, Pew. Remone 
Y our ſtcps {ome e:ſtance from me; atthis ſpace 
A few words | dare change ; but firſt put on _ 
Your borrowcd ſhape. Org, You re obey'd, tis done: 
Pix. How (Urgilm)by promiſe I was thine, 
The hezuens doe witrifle ; they can witnefle tos 
A rape done on my trvth : how I doe lonethee 
Yet Orgilie, and yet, mult beſt appeare 
Intendering thy freedome ; for I find 
le conſtarit preſeruation of thy merit, 
B; thy not daring toattempt my fame 
With iviury of any looſe conceit, 


\W hich might giue deeper wounds to diſcenrents : hy 


Con:inue this faire race, then though I cannot 
Adde to thy comfort, yet I fhall mere often 
Remember from what fortune I am fallen, 
And pitty mine one ruine. — Line, lige happy, 
Happy in thy n<xt choyce,that then Faiſt people 
Thisbarren age with vertues in thy ifine : 
And 0,when thou art marricd,thinke on me 
With mercy,no: cortemp: : Ihope thy wife, 
Hearing my ſtory, wili not {corne my fall : 
Now |:tvs part. Org. Part ! yer aduiſe theebetter : 
P:ntheais the wife to Orgitns, 

And cucr (ha!! he. Pen. Neuer ſhall nor will. 

Or;. How! P«s.. Heare me,in a word Tletell thee why ; 

Tre V :rgu doirry which my birth beſtow'd, 
I;rav:fh'd by ano: ber ; iny true lone 
Abhorres to T11:1k:, that Orgilu deſern'd 

Nobutty fauz.rs then a ſecond bed. 

Or; 1 inv{t nor take rhis reaſon. Pew, Toconfirme it, 
Should 1 ourlivc my bondage, ler me meet 
Atothct worſe then this, and «Ale defir'd, 

E 


It 


The Broken HEART: 


Tfof all the men aline thou ſhouldſt but touch 
My lip,or hand 2gaine. Org. Penthee, now 
I teil'ce you! grow wanton tin my ſuff..rance ; 
C. Ore {we.t,! tr! art Mines Pen. V nic! u!;l Sir forhxare, 
OrIcan toric aftcXt.o"n jt go VENECINCE 
Your tepura ton (if ron v.igs ans) | 
Lres bleedig it my fect, Vaworihy man, | 
It ener bencctorih thon ind Jy lang wac?, 

{fNlape, or {ctr to beriray my frailty, 


Ic call thy rior proteſtaiorslat, 
Ard I my -arres for torfeit of my ivc ecme 7 
Goc tbou, ft cl; terdifouile a oy W. Ikes, | 
Toh: dethy i; me:thiso celicarethylit; | 
K |: I lopgh at mui YI CON, CC? ; my forrovwes 
| By thee are mace inior four ON fortune:; Ts 


If cocr thoadis* tarbon Ir Wort by loue, 
Darenot ts aniiier, Bly goont tus 2142 me, 
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# dozen yeir: $2 00/27 (ras, - New y ac 1N ugmorss 
_ Gin, ee 's by aec C '© | 'S m2 ape of the? ; ſhe's lac '6C, 
Snee'sS infirong c:tomr 13 FT y63;and 6 if 

yl hanes: ;> who! clomc. Grga, Very 'Yi26itome truly, 


Zaf, Aoid your chops nicht mare ———- \.ady,caeme your brother 
7s curried to his eclate; * V6 Mult tnithr, 


{in, Notwell,ny Lord ? Bag, Aludden $i:, wilgf; 
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Alew-haici'y . xccutiont Orpclice, 


The Brokn HEART. 
me firfcir ordiſorder. =» How doeſt deereR o 
" «ſes, Yournewes is none 0 chbeſt, 
Emer Prophet. 
Progh. T ke chiefc of ren, 
T he excell:mett thorctrs, defires | | 
Your preferce Madam. Baf, Weare haſting to hime 
P:r, In vaine we labour jn this courſc of life 
To pitce Our iourney out at length,or craue 
Rc foie of breath, onr home 1s inthe grane. 
Uaf, PeifeR Philoſophy : thenler vs care 
72 live that cur reckonings may fall euen 
V106 W areto makeaccount, Proph. He cannot feare 
ho byicds 91noble groands : eknefle or paine 
"5:{ 2dekruers exercite, andſuch | 
\ (:-r vcrtnons brother tothe world is knowne. 


<tzr: cs fall but in the groflenefle of our fight, 
A $004 mai dying, th' Earth doth joſealight. Exexnt onmes. 


Altus Tertius :& cena prima, 


Entcr 'Tecn;cur,and Orgilus in his owne fhape. 


Ze, WY Engel adnyis dd, letnot a rclolution 
kf giddy rainefle choake the breath of reaſon? 
OZ. !t hail not, mott ſage Maſter, Tec, Iam icalous ; 
ror it. borroyed ſhape folate put on, 
aAterr 02 conſequence, wemaſlt conclude 
Some viola: felt ne of fagdinne we 
Hatt ſhook. '':2t hadow of. to fl, c ypon 


Take heed tou! tt nur (ynder ourt evil; ) 
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The Broken HEART. 


Such doubts are canſcicfſe,and to clecre the truth 


| From miſconc it, the preſent Srate commainus mee 


The Prince ot 1 »»+ comes lim. lfc 1 perſon 

In quilt of gres: C{34tu For bis Bids, 

Ou kingdomes hire ; beſides, mie gncly fiſter 
Enporania 1, difh03'd ca Propoitus. 
Laftly,t' K:ng is tending lercers for me 

To e-7th. -5,tur my quich.s repairc to Court, 

Pluaſeto accept rheſe Reaſons, Trove Tuſt ones, Orguine, 
Nut to bc ce.tracictd; year beyyare | 

Of an vnſ.re foundation ; no ta:re colours 

Can t05:1he a building faii.tly 10, rtcds 

] have ob:cru'd a growth in :hy pt 

Of dangeron: cxtent,fue!c11,and (lvoke too't) - 


T might addc certzine — O I'£ Ni y a-pc< &? could Are 


Ruane tkroughk minc inmoft thoughts, it ſhould ror bit 
An inc:inationthcre,meore then what futtcd 

Wi ith tuftice ef 7:1:c honour. Tec. 1 66icuc its 

But know then Orgilus what henour 1s : 

Honour conliiits fot in a bare opinion 

By doing any aQ that feeds content ; 

Braue in appearance, 'cauſe we thinke it braus ; 

Such heneur comes by accidint, not nature 
Preceedivg fremthe vices of our pafſhon 

Worich makes ur :caicn druyke. But recall Honour 

Is the reware of vertue, and acouir'd 

By Iuſtice or by yalour, which tor Baſes 

Hatch Iuſtice to yphold it. He then taile's 

In hencur, who foriacre of Revenge 

Commits thefts, murthers, Treaſons and Aculteries, 
With ſuck like, by 1atrenching on 1ft Lawcs, 

Whoſe (eu'raignty 1s beſt preſeru'd by Iuſtice- 
Thus as you fee how honour muſt be graunded 
On knowledge,not opinion : For opinion 
Relyes on probability and Accident, 

Bur knowledge on Neceſlicy and Truth 
71cauc thee to the fic conſideration 
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The B1 oRen HEART. 
Of vhat becomes the grace of recall Honour, 
W1iltag (acc. fl. co all thy vertuous meanings. 

Gre. The 25ds increaſe thy w.idowme (reverend Oracle) | 
Andi thy pico ps ntke melact thrifty, | Exs# Orp. 

Tee, I enanke ty with. Much my{trry of Fate 
Lycs h'4 in that ma143 foriues, Curioſity 
Mar cad BS actos 11 tare attempts; 
Biz: Ict Li3e gods vs [der agors {t 4, 
No bu: power can prevent their will, 

Enter Armoſes, 

From whetic® came 'ee ? Arme. From Kiag Amycia ; (pardon 
iy interruption ot your Studies) — Here | 
In this (cal'd b2x he ſends z treaſure deare 
To him as his Crowne, 'a prayes your grauity . 
You wonidexamine,pondcr,faft arid bolt 
The pitk; and circamitance of euery tirtls 
The {croll within contatnes, Tecs, W hat is't Armeofter?. 

Arwo, it is the healthof Sparta,the Kiags life, 
Sinewes and {atcty of ſhe Common. wealth, 
The ſumme of wit the Oracle deliuer'd, 
When {ait he vi:iced che propheticke Temple 
At Delpbos - What his reaſons arc for which 
After io long a falence he requires 
Yeu cauunſaile now (2rave man) his maicfty. 
Will ſoone himſelfe acquaint you with. Trew. Apalo 
Infpire my Intl: -— The Prince of ergo: 
Is entercain'd. 4r299. ile is, n1d has demanded 
Our Pcincefl: for 1s wite; which I conceive 
Oae ſpeciall cauſe the K:ng imporcunes you. 
For reſolution 5! the Y:acle. . 
Teew, My dur tothe Kig. good peace to Sperts, . 
And faire day to f 1] 11Þ Ar wr. Like to T ecnic wi, . 
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The Brokn HEART. 


Sof: Muſicke, A Sovsg. 


C2 you paint athought 2 or numvcr 
Entry fancn in a ſlumber ? 
Can yos cont (oft mitautes roning 
From 4 aj als peint by montng * 
Can you graſped ſizh 2or laſtly, 
Rob a Virgins honour chaſtly ? 
No,0n0, yet you may 
Sooner doe beth that andthis, 
T his and that, and newer miſſe, 
T hcn by ary praiſeniſplay 
Beatiies beanty, ſucha glory 
A: vtyord all Fate, all Story, 
All arcs, altarts, 
All lones, ail yzarts, 
reater then thofeger iney, 
Dee,ſhall, and muſt evey. 


During which time, Enters Prophitiaa, Baſſaucs, Penthea, Grave | 
fir, paſaing (ner the Yrtage; Baſſanes ana Granis enter again | 
Joftly, fi caling 10 [excrall ſtanes,and liſten, 
Baf. Allfilent, calme, ſecure. — Gravſi1, no creaking ? 
No noyſe; doſt heatenotring? uUren/e Not a neuſe, 
Or whiſper of the winde, Bj. The floore 15 matted, 
The bed pets {ure are fiecle or marble, —- Sources 
Should not a. & (me thinkes} itraines fo «ff. minar ;; 
Scunds of tuch aclicacy are etit i2ni”gs 
Vpon the flach of Luxury ;thiy hecghhten 
Cindersct courrt !v{t vo roa flame. | 
Gran. W hat doc you meane {ny T.ord)ſoeak low; that gabling 
Of yours will but vudoe vs. Bf Chamber-combars 
Are felt,not hard. Pro. A wakes. Bu/.\V hat's chai? {th Who's thers 
Siſter ? all quit the roome cle. Bafſ, 'Tis conience, 
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The Broken HEART, 
Exter Propiilic. | 
Prop. Lord Baſavzs, your brother would be priuate, 
We mult ſorbeare ; his fl-epe hathnewly icft him. 
Dlraſe ea wWiridran! ? B aff. By any mcanee, "cis fits . ; 
Props Priy Gentiewoman WAIKE to9, Cray TEE, I wu Sir» 
Exernt onmers. 
I-cocles aiſconcredin a Crare, and Penthea. 
_ 1cho, Sit Ecarcr fi{ſter to me, nezrer yet; 
Wehad on: Fathir, in one wombe torke life, 
Wer y:0ught vp twins together, yethane liu'd 
A: diftauce iike tyro thi angers! Iconld with 
Tha: the ficft pillow whercon I was cradeil'd, 
Hdprouw'd to muagranz. Pen. You had beene happy : 
Thc: had veu neuer Kayyane that (inne of life 
Whichelots ali toiowing glories with a vengeance, 
For fo: feitinz? the laſt will of the dead, 
Frota whom vou lad your being. /rho. Sad Penthea, 
Thoa cant no: be tone rncll; my raſh ſpleens 
Hath with a violent hand pluck'd from thy bolome 
Aloucr-plett ho>rt co grind it into duſt, 
Far watch mics now a breaking. Px, Not yet, neauen 
1 docogeſcecn lace: faritlec fome wild fires | 
<corch.nor covanic it; ma+ 0c heatbe cacrifht 
V/ith de-ires infinite, bur boy's impoſſible. 
ithe W105, {ae thy pravers are heard. P:v. Herelo ] breathe 
A mieravble erenture leg tio ruine = 
Vang rural brother, {tho, T conſume 
11200 41,3129 actions for that tieipaſle, 


(ICAL OTC, 'n, Thehantmaides the wares, 
T Ivor. rtleg Ii Countiv toyle,tgrinkes {treames 
VV 4.34% 21 8 kids, and withthe bicating lambes ; 
Ang [0 5:javes tc thirkk {eeure, wiiles 
IOC iy 1130 A70kS with fleetings of my teares. 
#9, The 32 curtr doth exthiscourſeſt breed, 
Exrr7 ts; 2.45 kwer,znd yes him do:ynet? tigep? ; 
MICA-CA8TY GY C1 TORI furncs in cligeltyo1n 
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A ſpotced whore, forgiue me; 1am one 


The Proken HEART. 
Pat meto any pennance for my tyranny, = 
Aud | wilica'tthce mercifull. Pex, Pray kill me, 


Rid me irom living with a ic2lous husband, 
1 hen we will ioy ne !n friendſhip. be againe 


Brother and titer, — Kill me pray : nay, will*ce? 


tho, How docs thy Lord eſtremic thee? Pew. Such an orc 
As onely you haue made me ;a faitt-breaker, 


In art,not in dcfires, the gods muſt witnefle. | 
[the, Thou doſt bs lye thy friend. Pc». I doe n6t Tiboctrs ; 
T or ſhe that's wite to Orps/wv, and lines 
In knowne Adultery with B afſanes, 
Js at the beſt a where. Wilt kill me now ? 
The afhes of oar parents will aflame 
Some dreadfall figure, and appcare to charge 
Thy bloody gil, that haft betray'dtheirname 
To infamy, 1n th's reproachfull match. 
Ithe. Aﬀter my victories abroad, at home 
I meet deſpaire; ingratitude of nature 
Hath msde my actions monſtrous: thou (hal: Rand 
A Deity (my filter) and be werſhip'd, 
For thy reſo!ucd martyrdome z wrong 'd maids, 
And married wiucs ſha!! to thy kallowed fhrine | 
Offer their orifons, and facrifice 
Pure Turtles crown'd with mirtle, ifthy pitty 
Ynroa yeeldi::g brothcrs prefſats, lend 
One finger but toealeit, Per, O no more. 
{the. Deat!i\ waits to waft me fo the Stygian bankes, 
And free me from tis Chaos of en 7 bondage, 
Andtill thu w:it for giue, I maſt indure. 
Pu, V. hoisthe Sint voul:.rue? Jcbe, Friendhip,er 
Ofbirth toany br my faſter,curit nar 
Have mov'd hot quefiion 28 z (ecrer, Siſter : 
] dare net 7urnureto my iclfe. Pon. Let me, 
By your n:w viotettarions j Econierr ee, 
Partake hrec ra +6. rhe, Her naime,— Is = "4. T dare yet: 
Pea. All your :elpcRs arc torgd, line, They 2:6 N97, -— Pea 


Calanths 


Lad - —— "ns f 


The Broken HEAR T. gel 
-Jantha is the Princefſe, the Kings daughter, 
Ce of Sparca —— Me moſt miſerable, | 
Doe I now lone thee? for my 1nturies 
Reuenge thy ſelſe yrithdravery, and goffip 
My treaſons to the Kings cares. Doe ; Calanths 
Knowes it not yet, nor Propbils my neareſt. — 
Pemh. Suppole you were contractedto her, would it net 
Split euen your very ſoule to ſec her lather 
Snatch her ont of your armes gganit her will, 
And force her on the Prince of ergos ? tbe. Trouble not 
T he founcaines of mine eyes with thine owne tory, 
] ſweat in blacd for't. Pew. We are reconcil'd: 
Alas,Sir,being children, bne twobranches 
Of one tocke, 'cis not fit we thould dinide : 
Haye comfart,you may find it. /rbo. YeSin thee ; 
Onely inthee Pencbea mine, Pen, If forrowes 
Haue not too much duli'd my infeRed braine, 
Tilecheere inuent:on for an active ſtraine:; ef 
Ithos Mad man | why haue I wrong'd a maid ſo excellent ? 
Enter Baſſane: with 4 penjerd, Proplilms, Groneas 
Hemepls and Granps, 7 
Baſ. I can ferbeare no longer : more, I will not ; 
Keepe off z our hands, or fall open my point : 
Patience 1s tyr'd, for like a ſlow-pac'd Afﬀe 
Ye ride my caſic nature,and proclaime 
My floth co vengeance, a reproach and property: 
1tbo, The meaning of this rudenefle. Proph. 
Pen, O my grien'd LordeGrav(, Sweet La 
He holds lus perilous weapon in his hand 
To pricke'acares not whom, nor where, — ſcegſce, (cc: 
Bafſ. My birth is neble, thoughthe popular blaſt 
Of vanity, as giddy as thy yourh, | 
Hath rear'd thy name yp to beftride a cloud, 
Or progrefſe in the Chariot of the Snnne ; 
lam no clod of trade, to lackey pride, 


or like your ſlang of expeRtation wait 
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e's diſtracted. | 
y COMe not necerehim; 


The baully hinges of your doxes, or whiſtle . -- >: 2 
yr £0006, on 
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| } The Broken HEART: 
For myſticall conueyanceto your bed-fportss = 
" Gron. Fine hamors,they become him. Hew. How a ſtares, 
Stcuts,puffes,and ſweats : moſt admirable lanacy ? 

Tthe, But that I may conceiue the ſpiric of wine 
Has tooke poſſeſſion of your ſoberer cuſtome, 
Ide fay you were vnmannerly, Pex. Deare brother. 

Baff, Vamannerly — Mew Kitling— ſmooth formality 
Is vſher to the ranknefle of the blood, 
But Impudence bcares vp the traine :Indeed, ir, 
Your fiery mettall,or your ſpringall blaze 
Of huge renowne,is no ſufficient Royalty eg 
To print ypon my forehead the ſcorne Cuckeld, 

1tho, His lealonfie has rob'd him of his wits, 
'Atalkes'a knowes not what. Byfſ. Yes, anda knoyyes 
To whom A talkeg; to one that franks his luſt 
In Swine-ſccurity of beſtiall inceſt. 
Ith. Hahdeuill. Bf. T will hallo't,though I bluſh more 
To name the filthinefſe,than thou toaR it. 
2th, Monſter | Proph. Sir by our friendſhip, Pex. By our bloods; 
Will you quite both vyndoe vs, Brother ? Grar/. Our on him, 
Theſe are his megrims, firks and melanckolies. 
Hem. Well aid,old Tonch-hole. Grov., Kick him out at dores: 
: Pex. With fauour let me ſpeake, — My Lord ? what ſlacknefle 
2 In my obedicnce hath deſeru'd this rage ? 
Except humility and finlent duty 
Haue drawne on your vnquiet,my ſimplicity 
Ne're ſtudigd your vexation, Baſſ. Light of beauty; 
Doale not vngently with a deſperate wound ! ? 
No breach of reafon dares. make warre with her 
W hoſe lookesare {oucraignty, whoſe breath is balme > 
O that I could preſerue thee in fruition 
Asin-deuotion ! Pex. Sir,may cuery caill | 
4 Lock'din P and:ra's box, ſhowre (in your preſence) 
i On my vahappy head, if fince you made me 

A partner in your bed, I have beene faulty 
{n one vnſcemely thoughtagainſt your honours. 

Lho.. Purge not luis greles, Peviita, Buſſy Yes, ſay * _ 
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The Broken HEART: « 


Excellent creature— Good be not a hinderance 

To peace,and praiſe of vertuc. — O my _— 

Are charm'd with ſorndsczleſtiall. — On,deare,on ; 

I neuer gaue yon oneill word ;fay,did I? 

Indeed I did not. Pe». Noryby 1#no's forehead, ' 

Vas le reguiity of a wanton error, LS 

| Baſſ. A goddeſle,iet me kncele, Granſe Alas kind Animall, 
the. No, but for pznnance. Befſ- Noble fir,what is it ? 

_ Withgladvefle I -mibrace 1t ; y:: pray let not 

My raſhneſſe r-ach y61:ohe too 7nmercitull. = : 
tho, Wh=n you thaii ſhew good proofe that manly wiſdome; 

Not ouer-!way'd by ,401i0;1,0r optuion, | 

Knowes how tolead jindgement; then this Lady 

Your wife,my filter,ſhall returne in ſafety 

Home to be guided by you, but tiil firſt 

I can,out of cleare cuidence approue it, © 

Shee ſhall be my care. Bf, Rip my baſome vp, 

Vie ſtand the execution with a conſtancy : 

This torture is vnſufferable. 1:50. Well Sir, 

I dare not truſt her to your fury. Bf. Burt 

Penthea ayes not ſo. Per. She needs no tongue 

To plead excuſe, who ncuer purpos'd wrong. 
Hemo. Virgin of regerence and antiquity 

Stay you behind. Groen; The Court wants not yoar diligence: 

E xennt onmes, ſed Baſſ. (+ Grasf. 

Greay/, What will yon doe my Lord? my Lady's gone, 

1am deny 'd to follow, Baſſe I may ſee her, . 

Or ſpcake to her o:ice more. Gran. And feeleher too,man; 

Bc of good cheare, ſhe's your owne fleſh and bone. 

Baſſ. Diſeaſes deſperate muſt find cures alike: 

She twor. ſhe has beene true. Grave True oamy modeſty, 
Baf. Let him want trath who credits not her vowes 2+ | 
Much wrong Idid her,but hetbrether infinite; .- 
R::mor will yoyce me the contempt of manhood, 
Should I run on thus, Some way I muſt cry 


To out-doe Art,and cry a Iealouſic, Extaunt onnce, 
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\. Blouriſh. 
"Enter eAmyelas, 


The Broken HE ART: 


and A elthie 
Amy. Cexcn of Argos what the heauens haue picas'd 


in their vynchanging Counſels to conclude == 
- For both ear kingdomes weale,we muſt ſubmit to: 
Nor can we be vathankfall to their bounties, 


Who when we were cuen creeping te ofr grauts. 
Seat vs adaughter; in whoſe birth, our hope 


Continues of ſucceion : As you are 


In title next,being grandchildeto our Aunt; 
50 WE In hear t delire you may fit neareſ: 
{ alantba's loue ; fince we haue euer vow'd 

Not to inforce atteRtion by our will, 

But by her ownechoyeeto confirme 1t glad(y. 

Near, You ſpeake the nature ofa right iult father : 

I come not hither reaghly to demand 

My Cozensthraldome,but to free mine owne : 
Report of great 'Ca/antha's beauty, vertue, 
$weetneſſe,aad ſingular perfetions, courted 
Ali earestocredit what Ifinde was pnbliſh'd 
By-conſtanttrath s from which if any ſeruice 
Ofmy doicrt can purchaſe faire conitrudtion, = 
This Lady mult con mandie. Caen. Princely Sir, 
Sowell you knew how to profcile obſeruance; 
Thagyou inftro& your hearcrs to become 
PraRitioners induty ; of which number 
Yie ſtudy to be chiefe. Near. Chicfe, glorions Virgine, 
In my denotions,as inallmens wonder. 

Amy. Excellent Cozen, we deny nolibertie ; 

Vſe thine owne opportunities, —— Armoſtes, 

We muſt conſul with the Philoſophers, 

The bufineſſe is of weight, Armeſft. Sir,at your pleaſure! 
"* Aj Y ou told me, Crozolop, your flonne's return'd 
From Abe: ? wherefore comes ano: to Court = 


Nearchus leading Calantha, Ar. 
woſter, Crotelon, Euphranea, (briſftalla, Pbilema, 
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1c wecommanded  Cror, He ſhall ſooneattend 
Var royall wWiil,great v1Ie Am) The Marriage 
Per weene young Prophiligs and Enpbranta, EE | 
Taſts of roo mich gelay; Cror. My Lord. Amy, Some 1-Alures 
At celebrat'on of it wou'd glue life 
To th' catertainment of the Prince our kiaſman : 
Our Court weares grauity more then we reliith. 
Armo. Yet the heauens ſmile on all your high attemprs, 
Without a Cloud. Cror, So may the gods ggotct vs. 
Calan. A Prince,alubiea ? Near, Yes,to beautics (cepter : 
A$all hearts kneele ſo mine. Calzn, You are too Courtly. 
To them, 
Tihecles, O rpil;ss, Prepbilus 
Itho, Y onr ſafe returne to Sparta is moſt welcome,. 
7 ioy to meet you here,and as occaſion ee q 
Shall grant vs priuacy;,wl'l yeeld you reaſons 
Why I ſhoald couet to deſcrae thetitle 
Of your reſpected friend : for without Comp'iement 
Belecue it, Oxgilns, *tis my ambition. = 
Org. Your Lordſhip may command me your poore ſeruant- 
1tho, SO amorouſ]y cloſe cloſe ? — ſo ſoone? — my hear: ! 
Proph. What ſudden change is next? 1:40. Life to the King, 
Towhom I here preſent this Nable gentleman, 
New come from A then: : Royall Sir, vouchſiafe 
Tour gracious hand in fauour of his merit. = - 
Cor. My ſonnepreterr'd by /thocles ! Amy. Onr bount_gs- 
3haii open to thee Orgizza ; for infance, * , I 
Harke in thinecare ; if ont of thoſe inuentions 6 7 
Which flow in Arbenz, thou haſt there ingroft- 
-0me rarity of wir to grace the Nuptials- if 
Otthy faire fiſter, and renowne our Court 
nth' ey5 of this young Prince, we ſhall be debtor 
Tothyconceit, thinke on'c. Org, Your Highaeſſe honors me;- 
_ Near, My tongue and heart are twins. Calan, A noblebirth:+ | 
s:comming facha father. — worthy Orgilus, | 
FL Out ated gueſt moſt with'd for. Org. May mY duty 
*Ull rife in your opinion,facred Frinceſle. LE 


_ 


Itho; 


ol 
| Verna your fayour, let me not forget 
h 
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ſctho. Enpirenta's brother,ſfir,a Gentieman 
Well worthy of your knowledge. Near. We embrace him; 
Proudcf ſodeare acquaintance, Amy. All prepare 
For Reels and diſport : the ioyes of Hymen, 
Like Ph#5w in his luſtre,puts to flight 
All milts of dalnefſe ; crowne the boures with gladneſle : 
Noſonndsbur muficke,no diſcourſe but mirth. 
_ Calan, ThinearmeT prethe 1thocler, —— Nay, good 
My Lord keepe on yourgya'',I am prouided. 
Near. I dare not diſobey® 1cho. Moſt heauenly Lady. Exram], 
Evter Cretolen, Orgilus. : 
Cr:t, The King hath ſpoke his mind. Org, His wiil he hath 2 
But were it lJawfall ro hold plea againſt 
{he power ofgreatneſſe,not the reaſon, heply 
Such vnder-ſhrubs as ſubieRs, ſometimes might 
Borrow of Nature, Iuſtice, to informe 


That licence ſoneraignty holds without checke 


Ouer a mecke obedience. Crot, How reſolue you 
Touching your ſiſters marriage ? Prophilus 
Isa deſeruing,and a hopefull youth. 

Org. I cnuy net his merit,bat applaud it : 
Cauld with him thrift in all his beſt deſires, 
And with a wilingneſſe inleagae our blood 
With his, for purchaſe of full growth in fricndſhip. 
He neuer touch'd on any wrong that malic'd 
The hongpr of our houſe,nor ſtirr'd our peace ; 


VnderWholſc wing he gathers warmth and comfort, 
Whoſecreatare he 15 bound, made, and muſt liue ſo. 
Croz. Sonne,ſonne, I find in thee a harſh condition, 
No curteſie can winne it; 'tis too ranckorous. 
Org, Good Sir be not ſeuere in your conſtrucion, 
I am noftranger toſach ealie calmes 
As fit in tender boſomes : Lordly 7:herles 
Hath grac'd my entertainment in abundance; , 
Too humbly hath deſcended from that height 


Ofarrogance and ſplecnc which wroyght the rape 


 TheBroen HEART, 
O: prieu'd Penthes's purity Z his ſcorne 
Ot my vatoward fortunes is reclaim'd 
ynto a Coutſhip,almoſt toa fawning : _ 
Ile kifſe his foot, fince you will haue it ſo- bog 
Crot. Since T will haut it ſo? Friend I wiil have it fo 
1Vithout our ruine by your politike plots, 
Or Wolfe of hatred ſnarling in your breaſt; 
You haue a ſpirit, Sir, haue ye ?a familiar 
That poaſts ch ayre for your intelligence ? 
Some ſuch Hobgoblin hurried you from eAtherr, 
For yet you come vnlſent for. Org. If ynwelcome, _ 
I might haue found a grauethere. Crot. Sure your bufinefſe 
Was ſoone diſparch'd,or your mind alter'd quickly. 
_ Org. *Twas care,Sir,of my heaith,cut ſhort my tourney z 
For there, a generall infetion 
Threatens a deſolation. Cror. AndI feare 
Thou haſt brought backe a worſe infeRtion with thce, 
Infetion of thy mind ; which, asthouſayſR, 
Threatens the deſolation of our family. 
Org. Forbid it our deare Genius, I will rather 
Pe madea Sacrifice 0n Thra(w monument, 
Or kneele to /cbocles his ſonne in duſt, 
The: wooe a fathers curſe : My fiſters marriage 
With Propbilue, is from my heart confirm'd : 
May I live hated, may I dye delpis'd, 
It Tomitto farther it in all 
That can concerne me. (ror. Thaus beene to0 rough; 
My daty tomy King madegme ſo carne ; 
Excuſe it Orgilma, Org, Deare Sir. 
, Enter totbems, 
= Prophilies, Euphranea, iboclss,Groutas, Hemaphile 
Crot, Hare comes 


E8#Þbranea, with Proplilus and 1z5ocles, 


i, 


5 


Org. Moft honored — ever famous. 1tbo. Your true fr windy 


On eart 


h not any truer. — With ſmeoth eyes 
%ke on this worthy couplegyour conl(ent 


Lan onely maks them one. Org, They haue i» —Silter, Thos 
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The Broken HEART. 
Thou pawn'df to me an oath,of which ingagement 
T ncuer will releaſc thee, if thou aym'ſt | 
Atany other chozcethen this. Ewphr, Deare brother, 
Athimor none, Crer. To which my bleſſing's added. 
Org. Which tilla greater ceremony perfe&, 
Ernphranea lend thy hand ; here take her Prophilre, 
Lue long a happy manand wife ; and further, 
T hat theſc in preſence may conclude an omen, 
Tiws for 2 Bridal ſong I cloſe my wiſhes : 
Comforts !afime, Loues increaſing, 
Liks feft howres newer ceaſing ; 
Plentics pleaſure, peace complyrno 
#itbont iarres,or tongues enuying ; 
Hearts by holy Vnion wedded 
Dore then theirs, by cuſtome bedded : 
Fraitfi! iſues ; life ſo graced, 
Not by age tobe defaced; 
Buaaing, as the yeare enſuth, 
Emery [pring anotber youth : 
| All what thought 641 adde beſide, 
( rowne this Bridegroome and thes Bride, 
Proph, Y on haue ſeal'd ioycloſe to my foulc : Eupirancs, 
Now { may call thee mine. 7:ho. 1 but exchange 
One good friend for another. Org. If theſe Gallants 
Will pleaſe to grace a pore invention, 
By ioyning with me in ſome flight deniſe, 
T'le venture on a traine, my younger dayes 
Hane ſtudied for delight. Hew, With thankfull willingnefſe 
I offer my attendance, Gron. No cn:cuonr - 
Of mine ſhall faile to ſhew it ſelfe. 7:bv. We wil 
All ioyne to wait on thy direftions, Orgilu, * we 
_ Org. O my good Lord, your fauours flow towards 
& too ynworthy worme ; butas you pleaſe, 
Han. what you will ſhape me. 2:ho. A faſt friend, 
Cror. ] thanke thee ſonne for this acknowledgemens; - 
It1s 4 hght of pladnefle, Org. Byt my duty. Exewnt ol 
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Enter Calantha,Pemthea,Chriftalla, bilete. CESS 
Calan. Who c're would ſpeake with vs,deny lus entrance 2 
Be carcfull of our charge. Chri. We ſkall madat. * 
* Calan. Except the King himſelfe, giue none aqmittance, = : 
Not any- Phil. Madamit ſhall be our care. ExXONut, 
Calantha, Pemthea. 
Calan. Being alone, Penthes, you haue granted 
The oportunity you ſoaght, and might 
Atalltimes have commanded. Pew, 'Tisa benefit 
Which I ſhall owe your goodnefle enen indeath for : : 
My glaſſc of life ({weet Princefle hath few minutes nl 
Remaining to runne downe; the ſands are ſpent ; 
For by aninward meflenger I feele 
The ſummons of departure ſhort and certaine- En 
Calan, You feed too much your melanchelly, Pev. Glories 
Of bumane greatneflc are but pieafing dreames, 
And ſhadowes ſoone decaying : on the ſtage 
Of my mortality, my youth hath acted 
Some {ſcenes of vanity, drawne out at length 
By varicd pleaſures, ſweerned in the mixture, 
But Tragicall in iflue ; Beauty, pompe, 
With cuery ſenſuality our giddinefle 
Doth frame an Idoll, are vnconſtant friends 
When any troubled paſſion makes aſſault 
On the vnguarded Caſtle of the mind. k 
Calan, Contemne not your conditien,for the proofe 
Ofbare opinion onely : to what end 
Rexch all theſe Morall texts Pen, To place before '& 
A perfet mirror, wherein you may ſee, : 
How weary I am ofa lingring life, 
Whocountthe beſt a miſery. Caen, Indeed 
You hane n30 little cauſe ; yet none ſo great 


As to diſtruſt arcmedy. Pew. That remedy 


» ; 44 
$ \ 
"© be h.| 


Muſt bea winding ſhect,a fold of lead, 
And ſome vntrod-on corner in the earth, 
Not todctaine your expeRation, Princefle, 
T have an humble fate Ca#.s, S 
&S 


 — 
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peake, leaioy it 


he Broken HEART: 


 Vouchſafe then cobe my Execarrsy, 
Andtake that trouble on 'ce,todiſpoſe 
Such Legacies, as I bequeath impartially : 
I haue not mach to gjue, the paines arc cafe, 
Heanen will reward your piety,and thanke ir 
W ken I au dead ; for {ure £ muſt not liue, 
I hope I carnot. Calan, Now beſhrew thy ſadnefſe; = 
Thou rurn'ſt 7e zoo mach woman, Pey, Her faire eyes 
M:ltinto paſſion ; Then TI haue aſſurance 
Encouraging my boldiefle. — Inthis paper 
My Will was CharaRer'd; which you, with pardon, 
Shall now Know from mine owne mouth, Calan. Talke on,prethe, 
It 1sa pretty earneſt. Pen, 1haucleft me 
But three poorc Tewels to bequeath ; The firſt 1s 
My yanth ; for thoaph Iam much ofd in griefes, 
In yearesI am a child, {#ar. To whom that ? 
Pen, To Vugin-wiues, ſuch as abuſe not wedlocke 
By freedame of defires, but couet chiefly 
The piedges of chaſt beds, for tyes of loue, 
Rather than ranging of their blood ; And next 
46 married maids, ſuch as preferre the number ' 
O! hohorableitſne in their vertues, 
Before the flattery of delights by marriage, 
May thoſe be euer young, Calan, A ſecond Tewell 
You meaneto part with. Pen. *Tis my Famc, 1 truſt, © 
By ſcandall yet vntouch'd; this I bequeath — 
& To memory, and Times old daughter Truth x 
If ener my vohappy name find mention 
Fo W hen I am falne rodult, may ir deſerue 
=: Beſfeeming charity without diſhonaur. = 
Catan, How handfomely then phyit with hacmle 
Of meere imagination ; ſpeaks the'laft, 
] ſtrangely like thy wilt. Pew. This Iewell, Madam, 
4 Is dearely precions tome; you muſt yſe 
The beſt of your diſcretion roimploy 
| | Thisgift as Tentend it, Calay, Doe nat doubt me; 
| Pen. *Tis long dgone fince firk Llof my hearr, 


ſſe ſport 


Long 


The Broken Hg A RT: 

oo T have lin'd without it, elſe for certaing 
er fre giuen that too ; but in ſtead 
Of it, to great Calanthe, Sparta's helre, 
By ſeruicc bound, 2nd by aftcE&ion vow'd, 
1 doe bequeath in holicft rites ofloue ; 
Mine 0321) brother / checks, Calan. What ſaydft thou? 

Pex. Impute nor, heauer-bleſt Lady,toambition, 
Afaithas humbly perfc& as the prayers 
Ot 2 dcuoted feppliant can indoyy it : | 
Leoke on him, Princefle, with aneye of pitty; 
Ho:y ljke che ghoſt of what he late appear'd, A 
A' inoaes before y Ou. (alan. St:ail I anſwer here; 
O: lend my care too groflely ? P-n, Firſt, his heart 
Shail fail 1n Cynders, fcorch'd by 7 ur diſdaine, 
E'rc he will dare, poore man, toape an eye 
On thei. d::ne lookes, but with low-bent thenghty 
Acciufi 3 tuch preſumption ; as for words, 
KA dircs not verer any but of ſeruice : 
Yet this !oft creature loues 'ce. — Be a Princefſe 
In ſu cernefl: as 1n blood ; glue him his doome, 
O: raite hum vptocomfort, Caley, What new change 
Appcares 1n my behaujopr, that thon dar'ſt 
Temp: my diſpleaſure ? Per. I ryaſt leaue the world 
Torenei! Elz3nm, and "ris inſt 
To with my brother fome aduantage here 
Yet>y my beſt hopes, 1rbecles is ignorant 
Oi this purſuit, But if you pleaſe to kill him; 
Len: him one angry looke, or one harſh word, 
And yoa ſha'l ſoone conclude how Rrong a power 
Tour abto'u:c authority holds over 
His lifeand end Calan, You haue forgot, Penthea, 
How ſtill Lhaue a father. Pew, But remember 
Lam a iiitcr,thoagh to me this brother 

= vcRe you Know vnkinde : & moſt ynkindes® 
\ Han, 


C hiſt alla, Philema, where are ce p vm Lady , 
Your chLcket ein my filence. _ 


enter Chriflalla and Philema, 
IO 


The Breen HEART, 


Pocb. Madam,here. E. 
Calan, Ithinke'ce fleepe, ee drones; wait on Penthie 
V nto her lodging. — 1thecles ? wrong'd Lady ! | 
Pen. My reckonings are made cuen, Death or Fate 
Can now nor ſtrike too ſoone, nor force toolate, Excan, 
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Aus Quarins : Scena prima. 


Enter Ithocles and Armoſies. 


1ibs. | hb your Inquifition 3 curioſity 
Is of too ſubtill,and too fearching nature : 
Tn feares of loue too quicke;.too flow of credit : 
T am not what you doubt me. Arm. Nephew, bethen 
A$I would wiſh ; — ali is not right, — Good heauen: 
Confirme your Reſolutions for dependance 
On worthy ends which may aduance your quiet» 
1tb, 161d the Noble Orgitzs much intury, 
But grieud Pexthea more: lnowrepent it; < 
Now, Vncle, now ; this New, is now too late : 
3o pronident 18 folly in fad iflue, 
Thar after-wit,like Bankrupts debts,ftand ta'lyed: 
Without all peſhbilitics of paywent : 
Sure he's an honeſt, very honeſt Gentleman ; 
A man of ſingle meaning, eArm. | belecue it : 
Yet Nephew, 'tisthe tongue informes ont cares; _g 
Our eyes can never pierce into the thoughts, 
Forthey are lodg'd too inward : — but I queſtion 
Ns truth in Grgs/w#, — The Princefle (Sir) 
1h, The Princefle? ha? Arm. With her the Princs of Argo 
Enter Nearchus leading Calantha, Amelms, , 
Coriſtalla, Phulema,.. 
Near. Great (fair: one Jgrace my hopes with any inſtance 
Of Liuery, from the allowance of your fanour, 
This little ſparke, Cal, A Toys. Near: Loue feafts on Toes, 


_— 


For {»pidisachild, — youchſafe this bounty : 4 
Ir cannotbeny'd. Cataw, You ſhallnot value 
(Sweet Cozen) at a price what I count cheape, = t 
© cheape, thatler him rake it who daies ſtoope for'e, 
And giue it 4 next meeting toaMiſtreſſe, | | 
cheele thanke him for't,perhaps, Caſtiit ts Ithocles;, 
Ame. The Ring, Sir, is 
The Princefles,.I cou!d haue tooke it vp. 
1th, Learne matiiners, prethe. — To the bleſſed owner 


Vpon my knees. Near. Yarelawcy. C al, This 18 pretty, 


lam,belike,a Miſtreſſe, —— wondrous pretty : 
Let the man keepe his fortune, ſince he found it; 
He's worthy on't. — On Cozen, 1th. Follow Spaniell, 


Tle terce *ce toR fawning elſc. Ame. You dare not. 


Exeunt. Iſanant Ithe. (5 Armoſte 
Arm. My Lerd,you were too forward. 1:h. Looke'ce Vacle: 
Some ſuch there are whoſe liberall contents 


Swarme without care incuery fort of plen:y ; 

Who, after full repafts, can lay them downe 

Toſleepe ; and they fleepe, Vacle : in which ſilence 

Their very dreames preſent 'em choyce of pleAures ; 

Pleaſures (obſerue me Vncle) of rare obie : 

Here heaps of gold, there Increments of hoaors , 

Now change of garments, then the vores of people zz --> - 

Anon varieties of beauties, courting 

In flatteries of the night, exchange of dalliance, 

Yec theſe are ſtill but dreames : giue me felicity 

Ot which my ſenſes waking arc partakers ; 

A reall,vifible,materia!l happinefſe: 

And then too, when I ſtagger in expeQance 

Of the leaſt comfort that can cheriſh life : 

I ſaw it(Sir) I fawit; for it came 

Frem her owne hand. Arm. The Princeſſe threw it Ceci. 
1tho, True,arid ſhe faid — well I remember what: 

Her Cozen Prince would beg it. Arm, Yes,and parted a 

In anger at your taking on't. 1th. Penthes! ED 

Oh thou t:aſt pleaded with + powenal language 1 

—_- 


W 
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1 want a ke to gratifie thy myrit, EY 

But L will doe— Arm. Whatis't you ſay ? 1tbo. In abper, 

In anger let him part ; for could hisbreath, 

Like whirlewinds, toffe ſuch ſeruile ſlaues as licke 

The duſt his footſteps print, into a vapour, 

Tt durſt nor ſirte a haire of mine; It ſhonld not, 

I'de rend it vp by th' coots firſt. Tobe any thing 

Calanthaſmiles on, is tobe a blefling by 

More ſicred than a petty-Prince of Argos 

Can wiſh'toequall,or in worth or Title. | 
Arm, Contaiae your ſelfe,my Lord, 1xion ayming 

Tocmbrace [uxo, boſom'd but a cloud, 

And begat Centanres : tis an viefull morall, 

Ambition batch'd in clouds of meere opinion, _ 

Proues bat inbirth a prodigie. 7tho. 1 thanke ce; 

Yet, with your Licence, I ſhould ſeeme vncharitable 

To gentler Fate, if relliſhing the dainues 

Ota ſoules ſetled peace, I were o feeble 

Net todigeſt it. Arm. Hedeſerues (mall truft 

Who 1s not privy Counſellor tohimſelfe. 

Enter Nearchw,Oroilus,aund Amelus. 

Near, Braue me ? Org. Your Excellence miitakes his (Cmpcr 3 

For 1thecles in faſhion of his mind 

Is beautifull,ſofr,gentlc,the clearc mirror 

Of abſolute per feRion. Armed, Was'r your madeſty 

Terni'd any of the Prince his ſeruants Spaniell ? —— 

Your Nurſe ſure taught you other language. tho, Language: 
Near, A gallant Man at armes 1s here : a Door 

In feats of Chiua'ry ; blunt,and rough ſpoken, 

Vouchſafing not the fuſtian of cuuility, 

W hich rafh ſpicits ſtile good manners. /t>. Manners. 

Org. No more (Illuſtrious Sir) tis marchleſle /rbocles. 

Near, You might hauc vnderſtood whol am. 1th. Yes, 

I did —elfe — but the preſence « i41m'd th aftrone ;; 

Y'are Cozentothe Princfle. New. iothe King 100 ; 

Accr:aine Inſtrumenc tharlent ttippurtance 

To your Colloflicke greatnefls ; = co that King tog 


You 


The Broken HEART, 
You might haue added. Tho, There is more diuinity | 
In beaury then 1nM aiclty. Arm, O he,fie. —- : 

Var. This odde youths pride tarnes herecicke in loyalty» 
Sirrah Low Muſhroms nener riuall Cedars, | 

Exeunt Naarchus + Amrinr. 

1;ho, Come backe : what pittifullduilthing am 
So tobe tamely ſcould:dat ? Come backe ; 
Let him come backeand eccho onceagaine 
That ſcornefull ſound of Muſhrome ; painted colts, | 
Like Heralds coats, guilt o'ce with Crownes and Scepters, 
May bait a muflcd Lion. Ar». Cozen,Coxen, 
Thy tongue is not thy friend. Org. Inpoiat of honour 
Diſcr:tionknowes no bounds. Amelzs told me 
Twas ail about a litcle Ring. 1tho, A Ring 
"The Princ:iTe threw away,and I tooke vp : 
Admit ſhe threw'c to me; what arme of braſſe 
Can ſnatch it hence? No, could a' grind the hoope 
Topowder, a' might ſooner reach my heart 
Then ftealeand weare One duft on't, — Organs, 
Iam cxtreamely wrong'd. Org, A Ladics faucur 
Is not to be ſo ſlighted. Itho. Slighted. Arm. Quiet 
Theſe vaine vnraly paſſions, which will render ye 
Intoa madnefſe. Org. Griefes will hauc their yents 

Enter Tecnic us, | 

Arm, Welcome ; thou com'>t in ſealon (ceuerend man) 
Co powre the balſome of a ſupplying patience 
Into the feſtering wound of ill-ſpent tury. 
Org. What makes He here ? Tccn.The hurts are yet but mortal, 
Which thortly will proue deadly : Tothe King, 
Armoes dee in ſafety thou deliver 
This [:3i'd vÞ counſaile ; bid him with a conſtancy 
-cra'e the ſecrets of the o0ds : O Sparta, 
O Z2ccd-moy ! double nam'd, but one 
Þ kate: whenKingdomes recle (marke well my Saw} 

heir heads muſt needs be giddy : tell the King 
That henceforth he no more mult enquire after | 
M7 aged head ; {polio wils it fo; 
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1 am for De/pbor. Arm. Not without ſome conference 
With our great maſter. Tc. Neuer more to lee him, 
A greater Prince commands me, — Hrhocles, 
When youth is repe,and Ape from t11ne doth part, 
Tbe lmelefſe Trunke ſhall wed the Broken Heart. 
1:b, What's this, if vnderitood ? Tere. Liſt Orgilms, 
Remember what I to:d thee long before, 
Theſe teares ſhall be my witnefle, Arm. 'Ims good man- 

Tecu, Let craft with curteſic a while conterre, 
Reuenge proucs its ow.:e .Executioner. 

Or7. Darke ſentencesare for eApoio's Prieſts : 
Iam nct Oedipw, Ten. My howre is come; 
Chearc vp the King : farewell roal!. — O Sparta, 2 
© Lacea. won, Arm. If propheticke fire Exit. Te 
Haue warm'd this old mans boſon. we might conſtrue — * 
His words to fatall ſenſe. /c#, Leaue co the powers = 
Aboue vs,theeffeRs of their decrees: 
My burthenlyes within me. Seruile feares 
Prenent no great effeRs. — Diuine ( alantbe. 

em. The gods be ſtill propitious, 

Org. Something oddly 
The booke-manſprated ; yet a' talk'd it weeping : 
Let craſt with curtefie awhile conferre, 
Renenge proud: its owne executioner, 

Conne it againe; for what ? It ſhall not puzzl: me 3 

'T 15 dotage of a withered braine. Penthea 

Forbad me not her preſence; I may ſec her, 

And gaze my fill : why ſee berthen I may ; 

When if I faint to ſpeake, I muſt be filent. Exit Org, 
Enter Baſſanes, Grank:,and Phulx;, ns 

Baſ. Pray vic your Recrecations, all the ſcruice 

I willexpc&,is quicenefle amongſt 'ce : 

Take liberty at home,abroad,ar all times, 

And in your charities appeaſe the gods 

up L chard —_—— hauc offended. 

Jran(. Faltec dictiings on thy heart, Phx/. Here's 2 wy 
My Loid,to cure the itch,is ſurely gelded ; $4765 © rare cnaagll 

| Ths 


Exiunt,maner Ore] 
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The Cuckold,in conceit, bath caſt his hornes; 
| Baff, Betake*ce to your ſeucrall occaſions, 
And whetein I hauec heretofore beene faulty, - To 
Let your conſtruQtions mildly paſſe it ouer, | 
Henceforth I'le ftady reformation, — mere; 
] haue not for employment. Gran. O fweet man 1 
Thou art the very heoy-combeofhonefty, | 
Phal. T he gariand of good-will ; — Old Lady,hoid vÞ 
Thy renercnd ſnout,and trot bebind me ſoftly, 
As it bccomes a Moile of ancient carriage. Exeme, way 8 of, 
Baſ. Beaſt onely capable of ſenſe, caioy be 
The benefit of food andeaic with thankfulnefle; 
Such ſilly crearnres, with a grudging, kicke not 
Againſt the porttoa Nature hath beſtow'd ; 
But men endow'sd with reaſon,anl the vic 
Of reaſon, todiſtinguiſh from che chaffe 
OfabicR ſcarſcity, the Quinteſcence, 
Soule,and Elixar of the Earths abundance; A. 
The ercaſures of the Sea,the A yre,nay hcanca 
 Repining at theſe glories ofcrearion, 
Are vericr beaſts than beaſts; and of theſe beaſts. 
The worſt am |; I, who was made « M 
Of what a hcart could wiſh, for a chaſt wite, 
End: ueu'd what in me lay, to pull downe 
That Temple built fogadoration onely, 
And lcuel't 1a che daft of cauſclefſec (candally 
But toredceme a facrilege ſo impious, 
Humility ſhall powre before the deities : 
I haveincenſt a largenefle of more patience 
Thea their diſpleaſed Altars can require: 
0 tempetts of commotion ſhall diiquicc 
Thecalmes of my compotare. 


Enter Orpily, 
Org, Fhaucfound thee, 


Thou patron efmore horrors then the buike - 
Of manhood ,hoop'd about withribs of Iron, 

Cancramb within thy bicſt : Femebe (Bajan'} 
A EN 


ay 
|| 


wk 
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{ Curſtbythy lcalouſics; more, by thy dotage 
j { 1s left a prey $0 vor is. Baſſe Exerciſe 

% Yaurtrials fer additionto my pennance, 
'' . }3amrefolu'd. Org. Play not with miſcry 
* | DPaſcure: fomeangry Minitter of Fate hath 
f' .4 Depos'd the Empreſlc of her ſoule, herreafon, = 
Wi: From its 1oſt p1 6p... Throne ; but what's the miracle 
More new, I, I heue ſecne 1t,and yet liue. 

Baſſ, You in2;, colude my ſenſes, not my 1dgemgat 2. 


| "Tis anchor'd intoa tirme reſolution, 

| Þalliance of \; ir: or Witcanne're vaſixe tt, 

; PraRife yet furt':2r. Org. May thy death of loue tohet 
Daronc all try comforts toalalting faſt 

| 


Fromeuery ioy of iife: Thou barren rocke, 
By thee we hav. bee iplit in Ken of barbour-. 
Extcr libocles, Penthea ber havre abognt her earer, 
Prilema, Chriſtalla, 
{:h. Sifter looke vp,your 1chocles,your brother 
Speakes tec : why doc you weepe ? Dcere,turne not from me ® 
Hereisa killing fight : lo, Byſſavcs, 
A lamentable obixe. Org 'Man,doft ſce's ? 
Sportsarc more oalavftome ;am I yet in merriment ? 
Why doſt not laugh ?. Baf, Dinine,and beſt of Ladies, 
Pleaſe to forget my out-rage ? mercy cucr 
Cannot but lodge vader a root ſoexcclicnt : 
JT haue caſt off that cruglty of frenzy = 
W hich once appear'd, Impoftors, ard then ingled 
To cheat my fleeps of refts Orgs Was Tinearneſt? 
Pen. Sure if we wete all Sirens, we ſhould fing pittiſully ; 
And 'twere a comeiy muſteke, when it\ parts 
One ſung anothers knell : the Tartle fighes 
When he hath loſt his mate ; and yer ſome ſay 
A' muſtbe dead firſt 3 'risa fine deceit 
Tapafle away ina dreame 3 indeed Fae flept 
With min«- eyes open a great while. No falſhood 
Bqualsa broken faith; there's nota haire 
<tcks 08 my heat buthike alcaden Plummer 
$--J £ 
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ſ: ſinkes ine tothe grave: I mult creepe thither, 
The iourny is not long. 1th, But thou, Penthea, 
Haſt many yecres,l hope, to number yct 
E're thou canft trauzlichat way, Baſſ. Let the Sway firlt 
Be virap'd vp i2 ancueilaiting darknefle, 
Betore he iuoht of ::artre, « hickly form'd 
For the wk. worlds delight, fuels an Eeclipſe 
So vnriueriail, O'ge. W {dome (iooke cc) 
B:gi-'$.0raue ; —— att tou mad too,antiquity ? 
F. a. Since i was fit a witc, I might hanc becne 
Mothcr to w-any pretty pratling Babes : _ 
They would hane {mi'd when I (mid ; and,forcertaine, 
I ſwonld have cry'd whenth:y cry'd ; — truly brother, 
My father won'd hauc pick'd me ont a husband, 
And then my ii: tle ones had beene no baſtards : 
But 't1s to6 late tor me to marry now, 
I am paſt chi)2-bearing ; '15 not my fault. 
Bafſ. Fall on me if there bc a burning Erna, 
And bury me in flames; {wearshot 7 phare, 
Boyle throagh my pores : affliction hath in ſtore 
No torture like tothis. Org. Behold a patience ? 
Lay by thy whyning gray diſſimolation, 
Doe ſomething woith a Chronicle ; ſhevy Inſtics 
Vpon the Author of this miichieie ; d1y ont 
The Icalouſfies that hatch'd tis thraldome firfc 
With thine owne ponyard : cucery an: icke rapturz 
Cin roaic as thine docs. 1:9, Orgiliu forbeare. 

B aff. Diituree rim not, 1t 1324 talking mction 
Proui.led for my torment: what a fot.< am TI 
To ':zwdy paftion? c're Vic ſpeake a word 


i 


i Wl looke On and burit. Per, Ilou't vou once. 


w 


nes 231 I Pp Q<E | 
LU .St141006-4 IS encr: Pen, SONTe y Onr aand, 

MN 24a . >», o | _- = 
Bel itz me ("lt 10; hurt tt Oro. Paine iny keart to 
Couplaine nt though Levpringichagd sPlekfſe it; 
DO 't af foicpaime: hacke tn hue cate, 
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'7 Wk" 


H 2 


Cir, Thou didſt,wron,d Creattrr, deſpite of malice : 


Goods 


-— > * * , _ - 4 >< . ” L my 


"Twas fince my father dy'd, for had heliv'd 


Theres no 
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Eoodneffc | we had beenc happy : too much happineſs 
Will make folke proud they ſay — bur that ihe; FG 
And yet he paid for't home ; alas, his heart Q1ebecks, 
bs crept intothe eabiner'ot the Princeſie ; 
We fhail haue po:nts and bridelaces. Remember 
Whcn welaſt gather'd Roſes inthe garden 
L found my wits, but truly you loſt yours: 
That's He,and ill *tis He. 1th, Poore ſonle, how idely 
Her fancies guide her tongue. Baſſ. Keepe in vexation, 
Aud breake not into clamour. Org. She has tutor'd me : 
Some powerfull inſpiration checks my lazinefle: 
Now let me kife your hand, grien'd beauty, Pew, Kifle it. 
Alacke,alacke, his lips be wondrous cold ; 
Deare ſoule, h'as loſt his-colour ; have 'ee iceene 
A ſtraying heart? all.crannies, euery drop 
Of blood is tarn'd toan Amethiſt, 
W hich married Bacheleurs hang intheir cares. 
Org, Peace vſher her into Elam: 
If this be madneſſe, madnefie is an Oracle. 
1th. Goriftalla, Phileme, wher, \lept my ſiſter, 
Her rauings are fo wild. Chrs. Sir,not theſe ten daye$ 
Phil, We watch by hcr contimaally : beſides, 
We cannot any way pray mer to eat. 
Baf. Oh — miſery of miſeries ! Pew. Take comfert,. 
You may line weli;anddye a good old man : 
By yea and nay.,an oath noteo be. broken, 
If you had ioyn'd our hands once in the Temple, 


% 


Hxit Org 


He would hane dor?c: I muſt have call'd you father: 
Oh my wrack'd honour ruin'd by theſe Tyrants, 
Accxuell brother,and a deſperate dotege ! 
peace left for a rav;ſh'd wite 
Widdow'd by lawlefle marriage; to all memory, 
Ponthca's, poore Pentbed's name is firumpeted : 
But fince ker blood was ſcaſon'd by the forfeit 


Of noble ſhame, with mixtures of poiſation, 


Her blood ('tis 1ſt) be-heaceforth neucr heightned 


With 
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-h raft of ſuſtenance. Starue ; let that fulnefſe 

m_ plurific hath feuer'd faith and modeſty, 

Forgiue me: © |-faint. Arm. Be not fo w tall, . 

cweet Neece,to worke thine owne deſtration. Jt, Nature 

Will call her danghter, moniter,— what ? not cat e 

Refaſe the onely ordinary meanes 

Whichare ordain'd for lifc ? be ne:,my ſiſter, 

A murthreſſe to thy ſelfe. — Hear'it thou this Baſfſave:? 
Taf. Fo, | ambaſie; for I haue not thoughts. 

Enow to thinke all ſhall be well anan, 

'Tiscambling in my head: there is amaſtery: 

In Art to fatten and keepe ſmooth the outhdez_ 

Yes,1nd tocomfort yprhe vitall ſpirits: 

W1i:hoatthe helpe of food, fumes or perfumes; 

Perfumes or tames :. let her alone, le ſearch out 

The tricke on'r, Pew. Lead me gcntly ; heauens reward yet 
Griefes 2:c ſure friends; rhey leane (withoat controule) 

Nor cure :101r comforts for a leprous ſoules 

E xexunt the maids ſwppereing Pemtbra; 

Zaſ. Igrant ice ;.and will pur in praQtice inſtantly x 

What you (hafl ſtill admire : 'r1s wonderfall, 

'Tis{uper tingular, 1ot:tobe march'd: 

Yet when T'uc dou't, I've don'c; ye fhall all thanke mee; 

Exu Baſſanes, 

Arm, The fight 1s full of terror. 1ch, On my {oule 

Lyes ſuch an infinire clogge of maſlic dulneſſe,. 

As chatT hane not ſenſe enough to fecle it. 

See, Vncie, th*augury thing returnes agaiie, 

Shall's welcome him with Thunder? we arc haunted," 

And muſt v(e exorciſme toconiure downe 

This ſpirit of malcuolence. Arrs,, Mildly, Nephew 


Enter Nearchiun and Amelie, 


Near, T come not, Sir, to chide your late diſorder-;. 
Admitting that th' inurement to a roughneſſle 
in Soldiers of your yeares and fortancs,chicfly. 
19 lately proſper ous, hath not ver thooks off. 
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The cuſtome ofthe warre in houres of letiure; 
Nor ſha!l you need excule, fince y* are tg render 
Account to that tire Excellence, the Princeſle, 
W ho in her priuate Gallery expe&ts it 
From your owne mouthalore : I am a meſſenger 
Burt to her pleaſure. 1th. Excellent Nearches, 
Be Prince ſtill of my ſeruices, ard conquer, | 
Without the combat of diſpute ; I hononr <t- 

Near, The Kirgison a ſudden indiſpos'd, 
Phyſicians arecoll'd for ; ': were fit, Armoſtes, 


Yon ſhould be neere him. Arm. Sir, I kifle your hatdds. Exon! 


eHanent Nearcons C5 Amelie 
Near. Amelus, | perceiue ( alantha's bolome 


Is warm'd with other fires then ſach as can 


Take ſtrength from any fueil of tkelone 
I might addrefie to her : young [ihocles, 
Or euerTl miſtake, is Lord aſcendant 
Of her deuotions; one,to ſpeake him truly, 
In cuery diſpoſition nobly faſhioned, 
Ame. But can your Highneſſebrooke tobe ſoinai'd, 
Conſidering th'inequality of the perſons ? 
Nezr, Ican, Ametus; tor affections inmr'd 
By yrannic,or rigour of compulſion, 
Like Tempeii-threatned Trees vnfirmely rooted, 
Nc're ſpring te timely growth 1 obſcrue, for inftance, 
Lite-{pcrt Pnthes, and vnhappy Orgi/z. 

Ame, How does your grace determine? Near, Tobe 1calons 
In publike, of what priuately Tle further ; 
Andtkcngh ticy ſhall not know, yet they ſhz!l ance tt, 
Excunt emer. 
Enter Hemophil and Groncas lrading Amycl.u, an ples 
cin; bim in a Chajre, fiGiowca by eArmſies, Creto- 
for, and Propriilms, 

Amy. Oar daughter isnotneere? Arm, She isretircd, Sir, 
Irto her gallery. Amy, Where'sthe Princenur Corr ? 


- 


Preph. New walk'd into the Grone(my Lord.) 4my, alileave vs 


Exc pt Armftcs, atid you Crotolon; 
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ould be private. Proph. Health voto your Maicfty. 
Ve , Evid Prophilu Hemophil,& Gronas. 
eAmy. What, Tecnicw isgone? Arm. He 1s to Detphes ; 
| Andto your Royall hands preſents this box. 
Am). Vnſcale it, good Armeſtes, therein lyes 
The ſecrets of the Oracle ; eat with tt ; 
Aco/loline oar patron: read, Armeſtes. 
Arm. Toe piot in which the Vine takes y00t, 
Begini to ary, from head tofoot, 
Tne ſtocks (cone withering, want of ſap 
Doh cauſe to quaile the onading gr ape : 
B ut from the neiguboring Elme, a dew 
| Shall drop ard feed the Plot anew. 
Amy. That is the Ocacle, whatexpoſition 
MakeSthe Philoſopher ® Arm. This briefe one, onely : 
The plots: )parta, the dry a Vine the King ; 
T he quailing grape bs _— ; but the thmg 
Of moſt te;portance,notto be reneal'd, 
ds ancere Prince, the Elm; the reft conceal'd. 
Ternicuts 
Amy. Enoagh ; aithough the opening of this Riddle 
Bz bu: it ſelfe a Riddle, yet we conſtrue 
How necre ourlab'ring age drawestoa reſt : 
Bur mul Cala»r/4 quaile to that young grape 
Vntime!y budded ! Icould mourne for her, 
Her tendernefle hath yet deſcru'd no rigor 
Sotobe croft by Fate. Arm. You miſfapply, Sit 
With fauour let me ſpcake it what Apeilo 
Hath clouded in hid tenſe ; I here coniecture 
Her marriage with ſome neighb'cing Prince,thedew 
Ot which befriending Flme ſhall euer ftrengthen 
Your Subie&s with a Saueraignty of power. 
Cre, Bcfides,moſt gracious Lord, cis pith of Oracles 
Is tobe then dizeſted, whenth' cuenc: 
Expound their truth, not brought 2foone to Light 
ASviterd, Truthis Child of ] ic:e, "4 herein 
Linde no {cruple, rather cauic of comiore, 


0 
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] W:ch unity af kingdomes. Amy, May irproneſe 
For wene of cis deare Nations — where is [thocie; ? 
oF Armoſes, Crotolow ; (hea this wither'd Vine 
T - Ot my fra 'e carkaſle, onthe tunerali Pile, 
3 Is fix d into 'ts aihes, let that young man 
| B2 hede'.! abeut ſtil] ['yich pour caresand [ones ; 
3 Much owe I to his worth, much to his ſcruice. - 
F Let ſuch as wait come in-now. A-m. A'lattend here. 
Ly Enter lthosles ; Calant ba,P ropes *y ,O 4 gil, Ewphbr ane, 
Henwoophil, end Gronew, 
Cal. NDcare Sir, King, Father | 1h, O my reyall Maſtcr ? 
Amy. Cleaue nor my hearr(fweet Twins of my life's ſolace) 
With your fore-indging feares: there1s no Phyficke 
Socuiangly reſtorariue tockerifh 
The fall of Ape, or call backe youth and vigor, 
As your conſents in duty : I will fhake of 
This langniſhing difcaſe of time, to quicken 
Freſh pleaſures inthele drooping houres of ſadnefle : 
Is faire Eapbranca married yet to Prophilu ? | 
Cret. This morning,gracious Lord. Org. This very morning 
W hich with your Highneſſc leaue you may obſerne too 
Our fiſter lookes (me thinks)mirthtuil and ſprightly ; 
As if her chafter fancy could already 
Expound the riddle of her gaine 1n lofing 
 Arriftc ; Maids know oncly that they knoyy not : 
Piſh, prethe bluſk not ;*tis but honeſt change 
Of tathjoa in the garment, looſe for ftreight, 
And ſo the modeſt maid is made a wife : 
Shrewd buſinefle, is'r not liſter > Ewpb. Youre pleaſant, 
Amy, Wethanke thee,Orgivze, this mirth becomes thee 2 
But wherefore fics the Court in ſuch a filence ? 
A wedding wichout Reuels 13 not ſcemelty. 
F. Ca, Yourlate indiipolition,Sir,ferbade it, 
Amy. Be itthy charge, Cilextea,t {ct forward 
The bridall ſports, ro which | wilibe preſent : 
If not, at leaſt coaſerting 1 mine owne 1th9-les, 
I have done little for thee yet, J1b, Y'baug builg me 


re 
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Tothe fall height I ſtand in. C4/. Now or newer . 
May | propoſea ſuit. Amy. Demand and haneit. _ 
Ca/. Pray Sir giue me this young man,and no further 
Account him yours, then he deſcrues in al things 
To be thonght werthy mine; I will eſtceme him ; 
According to his merit. 4». Stillth'art my daughter, 
Still grow'!t vpon my heart; gine me thine hand ; 
{ idauihatakethine owne : in noble ations 
Thou'lt find him firme and abſolute; I would not 
Haue parted withthee, 1:hocles,to any 
But toa miftrefle who 18 all what I am. 
1tb, Achange (great King) moſt wifhr for, cauſe the ſk, —I 
Cal, Th'art mine. — Hane | now kept my word. 1th, Diuindlys 
7 Org. Rich fortuness guard to favour of aPrincefle, 
Rocke thee (brave man)in ceuer crowned plenty ; 
Y'are Minion of the time, bethankfull tor it : 
Ho, here's a lwinge in Deftiny. — Apparent, 
The youthvis vp on tiproe, yer may ſtumble. 
Amy. On to your rccreations ; now conuey me 
Vnco my bed-chamber: none en his forchead 
Were 2 diſtempered looke, Omwer. The gods preſerue'ce; 
Cal. Sweet be not from my fight, 1:6, My whole felicity: 
Exeunt carrying out of the King Orgiles ftayes Itbockes. 
— Org. Shall I be beld my Lord? 1th, Thou canſt nor, Orgilxe ; 
Cali me thine OWne, tor P r 0PO5lv6s muſt henceforrh 
Be all thy ſiſters ; friendfhip, though it ceaſe not 
In marriage, yet is oft at lefſe comman | 
Then when 2 ſingle freedomecan diſpoſe it: | 
Org. Moſt right, my moſt good Lord,my moſt great Lord, 
My gracious Princely Lord, I might adde royall. 
1b. Royall,a Sabic royall? Org. Why not,pray Sir? 
The Soucraignty of Kingdomesin their nonage 
Noop'd todelert, not birth 2 there's as much mcrit 
_ Inclearcnefle of affection, as in puddle 
Of gencration : you haue conquer'd Loue 
Bork 'athelouclickt it Igreatly errenor, 
Lhe {Qnne of Yeuw hath bequeath'd his quiner 
me Bon: 
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To Ithecles his manage, by whoſe arrowes 
Calantha's breſt 1s open'd. /th. Can't be poſhble? 


Org, 1 was my leife a peece of ſuitor once, 
And forwa:d inpreferment too; ſo forward, 
Thar ſpcakingtruth, I may without offence (Sir) 


Prcfume : 0 whiſper, that my hopes,and (harke 'ce) 
My cc:.ainty of marriage ſtood aſſured 


W ith as firme footing (by yourleaue) as any's 


Now at this very inſtant — but. — 1th, Tis granted 


And for a league of priuacy betweene vs, 


| Reado're my boſome,and pertake a ſecret ; 


The Princefſe is contraQzd mine. Ory. Still : why not © 

I aow applaud her wiſdome 3 when your kingdome 

Stands tc ated in your will ſecure,and ſetled, 

I dare pronor:Ce you will be a 1uſt Monarch : 

Greece muſt admire,and tremble. /rb.. Then the ſweetneſle: 

Ofſo imparadis'd a comfort, Or gil, 

Tris to banquet with the gods. Org. Theglory 

Ot numerous children, potency of Nobles, 

Bent knees, hearts pau'd to tread on. 1:4, With afriendhi 

So deare, io faſt as thine. Grp, Iam vnfittin __ 

For Office, but for ſeraice, th, Wee'lldiſtinguiſh 

Our fortunes meerely inthe Title ; partners 

In all rcſpe ts elſe but the bed. Org. The bed 

Foreſend it oxes owne lealouſie, till laſtly 

We lip downe 1n the common earth together; 

And there our beds are equail,ſauc ſome Monument 

To ſhew this was the King,and this the SubieR. 

Liſt, wharſad ſounds are theſe ? extremely fad ones: 
th. Sure from Pentbes's lodgings» 
Org, Harke,a vaycc too. : 


_” L j + "”Y EA R h j = 
Soft ſad muſicke. A Song: 


Oh no more, nomore, too late 
Sighes are ſpent ; the burning T apers 
of alife as chaſt as Fate, 
Pare as are Unwritten papers , 

Are burnt ont : no heat no light 
Now remaines, tis cuer nights 
Lone is dead, lit loners eyes, 
Leck'ain endleſſe dreames, 
Th extremes of all extremes, 
Ope no more, for now Lout ayes, 
Now Loue ayes ,tmplying : 
Loges Martyrs muſt bs eutr,cuer dying. 


1th. Oh my miſgiuing heart | Org, A horrid ſtilnefſ6 
Yucceeds this dearhtull ayre, let's know the rcalon ; es 
Tread loftly, there is myſtery in mourning. Exennt? 
Emer Chriftalia and Philema, bringing tu Pentbea in 4 chaire valid 
ewo other [ernants placing two chasres, one on the one fat, and 
the ether with an Engine on the other; the maids ft downe «as 
ber feet mourning, the ſernants goe ont, meet them 1thocles and 
Orgulus. 
Sers. *Tis done, that on her right hand. Org. Good, begones 
1th. Soft peace iarich this roome. Org. How fares the Lady® , 
| Phil, Dead. Chri: Dead ! Pb. Staru'd. Cri, Staru'd? 
1th, Mc miſerable ! Org. Tell vs 
How parted ſhe from life? Pbil, She call'd for muſicke, 
And begg'd ſome gentle yoyceto tune a farewell 
To life and griefes : Chriftalla touch'd the Lute, 


I wept the funcrall ſong. Chrs, W hich ſcarce wasended, 
But her laſt breath ſcal'd vp cheſe hollow ſounds, 
O cruel 7thecler,and iniur'd Orgilus 


S0 down ſhe drew her vaile,1o dy'd. 1th. Sody'd; 
Org, Vp; youare meficngers ofdeath, goe trom vs; 


Here's woe cnough to court without a prompter, 


Away, 


The Broen HEART: 


way : 2nd harkeye,tillyou ſee ys next, GS ST "PF 

o fijlable thay ſhe is dead, — Away, Exentnt Phil. e- Cys, | 

Keepe a ſmooth brow, — My Lord. 1th. Mine onely fiſter, 

| Another is not left me. Org. Take thatchayre, 

I'le ſeat me here nthis : betweene vs fits 

The obic& of our ſorrowes; ſome few teares 

Wee'l! part among vs; I perhaps can mixe 

One lamenrable ſtory tp prepare em. : : 

There,there, fit there,my Lord. 7th. Yes,as you pleaſes 

Itheclts fits downe,and is catcht inthe Engime, 

W hat meanes this treachery ? Org; Caught, you are canght 

Young maſter: 'tis thy throne of Goroaatien, 

Thou teole of greatnefle : ſee, | take this vaile off ; 

Suruey a beauty wither'd by the flames 

Of an inſulting Phacronher brother. = 
1tb, Thou mcan'ſt to kill me b4ſely; Org. I foreknows 

Thelaſt a& ofker life,and traind thee hither 

Tofacrifice a Tyrant toa Turtle. 

Youdream't of kingdomes,did ce? how to boſome 

'The delicacies of a youngling Princefle, 

How with this nod to gracethat iubtill Courtier, 

How with that frewne to make this Noble tremble; 

And fo forth ; whiles Pemthea'sgrones, and tortures, 

Her agonles, ker milerics,affli&ions, 

Ne're toucht ypon your thought; as for my injuries, 

Alas they were beneath your royall pitty, 

Burt yet they lin'd,thou proad man,co cenfonnd thee : 

Behold thy fate,this ſteele. 1tb. Strike home ; a courage 

As kecneas thy rencnge (hall giue it welcome s 

But cette faint not ; ifthe weund cloſe vp, 

'Tent it with deuble force,and ſearch it deeply. 

Thou leok'ſt that I fhonld whine,and beg compathien; 

As loath toleaue the yainnefle of my glories; 

A Ratelier reſolationarmes my contiine. 

To cozen thee of honour ; neither could J, 

With equall tryall ef vnequall fbrtune, 

By hazard of adacll, 'twere abraucry 
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To mighty for a ſlave intending murther * 

On co the Execution , and inherit 5 

A confli& with thy horrors, Org. By Apollo, 

Thou talk'it a goodly language ; for rc quital), 

} will report thee tothy miltreflerichly: 

And take this peace along ; ſome few ſhort minute£ 

Determin'd, my reſolues ſhall quickly tollow 

Thy wrathfall gho ;then if we tug for maſtery, 0 > _.. 

Pentbeas cred eyes ſhall lend new courage. 

Giue me thy band, be healthfall in-thy parting 

From loſt mortality : thus,thus,lI free its kils bins; 
{th. Yet,yet, I corne to ſhrinke. Org, Keepe vþ thy fpirit : 

I will be gentle cuenin blood ; toTinger 

Paine, which I trine to cure, were to becrnell. 

1:b, Nimble in vengeance I forgive thee; follow 

Gfcty, with beſt ſuccefle © may itproſper!? 

P:mbea, by thy fide thy brother bleeds : 

The earneſt of his wrongs to thy forc'd faith, 

Thoughts of ambition, or delitious banquer, 
With beauty, youth,and loue, tegether periſh 

In my laſt breath, which on the ſacred Alcax 


Of along leek'd for peace - now - mouecs - to heanen; muaritar; 
Org. Farewell, faire ſpring of manhood ; henceferth welcome 


Beſt expeAation of a noble ſaffrance : 
Tle locke the bodies fafe, till what muſt follow 


Shall be approu'd+— Sweet Twins ſhine ſtars forever” 


In yainc they build their hopes, whoſe life is hawe, 
No monamentlaſts buta happy Name. Exit Orgildeu: 
df Quintuq : Scene prims; © (60 


Enter Baſſancs alone: 


MM. Thens, to Athens I hane ſent,the Nurſery 
AOf Greece fox ns + the Font of knowledge © 
Ss 2 RT 


For here in Spar: there's not left 2amonegft vs 

One wiſe mantodireQ, we'reall turn'd madcaps; 
*Tis ſaid, Apol/e is the god of herbs; 
Then certainly he knowes che vertne of 'em : 
To D ezpbos 1 haue ſeat to; if there can be 


A helpc for nature, we are ſure yet. 
- Emter Orgilu: 


Org. Honour 
Attend thy counſels euer. Befſ. I beſeech thee 
With 8l! my keait [ct me goe trom thee quietly, 
I will not ought to doe with thee of all men. 
The doublers of a Hare, or, in a morning, 
Salutes from a ſplay-footed witch, to drop 
Three drcps of blood at th' noſe inſt,and nomore; 
Croaking of Raucns, or the ſcreechof Owles, 
Are not to boading m1:ſchiefe as thy croſſing 
My priuate meditations : ſhun me, prethe ; 
and it I cannotloue thee hartily, - 
T'le lone thee as we'l as I can. Org. Noble Baſſanes 
Miſtake me not. Baf. Phew,then we ſhill betroubled : 
Thou wert ordain'd my p'ague, heaven make me thankful, 
And gige mepatience too, heauen I beſecch thee, 
Org. Accept a league of amity ; for henceforth, 
I'vow ty mybeſt Gen'ius,in 2 ſil:able, 
Nenaer to ſpeake vexation; I wili ftudy 
Serutceand friendſhip with a zealous ſorrow 
For my paſt inciuility towards 'ce, 
Bafſ. Heydey {good words,good words, I muft belecue 'cn}; 
And be Coxcombe tor my labor. Org. Vienoc 
So hard a Language; your mildoubt iscauſcleſſe: 
For inftanice ; if you promite to pur on 
A conſtancy of vatience, ſuch a patience 
As Chro:tcle,or hiſtory ne*rc mentioned, 
As followes notexample, bur ſhaii ſtand 
A wonder,and a Theame for imication, 
The firſt, the 1»dex pointing re a !econd, 
IT will acquaint'ec with an vnmatch'd ſecrer, 
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Whoſe knowiedge to your griefes ſhall ſet period. | 
Baſſ. Thou carift not (Orgil»:)'tis in the power 

Of che gods onely ; yet for (atisfaRtion, 

Becauſe I note anearnelt 1n thine viterance, 

Veforc'd, and natural.y free, be rcfoluce 

The Viigin Biyes ſhall not withſtand the tightning 

Wich a more carcl.fle danger, than my conftancy 

The full of thy relation : could It monte 

Diſtraction ina ſenſe'clle marble ſtatue, 

It ſhould finde me a rocke : I doe expe now 

Some truth of vnaheard moment. Org, To your patience 

You muſt adde priuacie, as ſtrong in filence 

As myſteries louk'd vp in Tonerowne boſcme,. 

B.if. A$Kuli hid inthe earth a treble age, 
Shall ſoo1er pratc. Org. Laſtly,to ſuch dircRion 
| Asthe ſcuerity of a glorious Afr 
Delerues to lead your wiſdome and your indgement, 
Yououghtto ye dob.dienc-. Baſſ With aſſurance 
Ot will and tha'iKtalneſſe Org, With manly courage 
Picaic then to follow me, Baſſe Where ere, I feare notes 


ExXeunt onmmnets 


Scene, © Lowamulſicke. 


Emer Groneas and Hemophil leading Eupiranca, Chriſtalla aud 
Philemaleading 'Prophiluu, Nearchai (upporting Calantha ; 
Crotolon,and Anela; cea(e loud Muſiche, all make aftandy 


Ca/, Weniſſe our ſeruant 7thocles and Orgulns, 
On whom accend they ? Cree, My ſonne,gracious Princefle,, 
Whilper'd ſome new deuice, to which thele Reucls E 
Shou'd be but vſher : wherein I conceiue 
LOrd 1:boules nd he himſelfe are Actors; 

Cal. A faire excuſe for ablence : as for Baſſanes, 
Delights to him are troubleſome ; Armoſtes : 
=» With the King. Croz. He is. Cal. Ontothe dance : 
Deare Cozen, hand you the Bride, the Bridegroome muſt bs 
"atrued <Q my Courtſhip : be not icalows, == 


Euphrgs 


The Broken HE ART. 
Eupbranca, I ſhall ſcarcely prone a temptreſle : 
"Fall toourdanice. 
CMuſickg. eg 
Nearchus dance with Euphranca, Prophilu with Calanhy 
Chriftalia with Hemopbil, Philema with Groneas, AI 
D ance the fir ft change; anrivg which, Enter Armoſtes, 
* Arm. The King your tather's dead. in Calant 
Cal Tothe other change. Arm. Is't poſſible? 
Dance againe. Emter Baſſaner, | 
Bef. O Madam ! 
Pentbea, poore Pemtbea': ſtaru'd. Cal. Beſhrew thee; 
Leadto the neat. Baſe. AmaZzement dulsmy ſenſes. 
Dance agame, Enter Orgilus, 
Org. Braue 1thocles is marther'd, murther'd cruelly. = 
Ce, How dull thisinuficke ſounds? ſtrike vp more ſprightl; 
Our footingsate not actiae like cur beart 
W hich treads the nimbler micaſure. Org. I am thunder-ſtrooks 
Laf# change, ( caſe muſicke. 
Cal. So, let us breath a while : hath not this motion 
Rais'd freſher colour on your cheeks? Wear, Sweet Princefle, 
A pcrfe& purity of blood enamels 
Thebeanty ef your white. ('a/. Weall looke cheerfully : 
And Cozen, tis, methinks, a rare preſumption 
In any, who prefexs our lawfull pleaſures 
Before their owne ſowre cenſure,to interrupy 
Thecuſtomec of this Ceremony bluntly. 
Near. None dares, Lady. , 
{al. Yes,yes ; ome hollow voycedeliuer'd to me 
How that che King was dead, Arm. The King is dead : 
That fatall newes was mine ; for in mine armes 
He breath'd his laſt, and with his Crowne bequeath'd''ce 
Your mothers wedding Ring, which here I tender, = 
Crer.Moſt ftrangel Cal. Peace crown his aſhes: weare queer the 
Near. Lengliuc Calantha, Sparta': Soucraigne Queene, 
Omer. Long line the Queene. Ca/. What whiſpered Baſſawil 
| S$4fſ. Thatmy Pemthea,milcrable ſonle, 
Was ftaru'd todcath, Ce, Shee's happy ; the hath finzſh'd 
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a long and painefull progrefſe. —- Athird myriure 
piercd mine vnwilling cares. Org, That [rhoctes 
Was murther'd ; ratber butcher'd, had not braucry 
Of an vadaunted-ſpirit, conquering terror, 
proclaim'd tus laſt AR triumph oner rnine. ; 
Arm How? murther'd ? Cal. By whoſe hand? Org. By mine; this 
was inſtrument tomy reuenge : the rcalons (weapon 
Arc juſt and knowne: quithim of theſc,and then | 
Neuer liu'd Gentleman of greater merit, 
Hope,or abiliment to ſteerc a kingdome« | PG 
9 Fye Grgilwe. Bapb. Fyc brother. 'Cal. You hane done ite 
Bf. How it was done let himreport the forfeit 
Ot whoſe alle:geance toour lawes doth couct 
Rigonr of Iuftice ; but that done it is, 
Mine eyes haue beene an cuidence of credit 
Too ſure tobe connincd: eArmeſies, rentnot 
Thine Arteries with hearing the bare circumftances 
Of theſecalamities : thon'ſt loſt a Nephew, 
A Neece, and Ia wife : continge man fill, 
| Make methe patterne ef digeſting cuils, 
Who can out-liue my mighty ones, not (ſhrinking 
At ſacha preflire as would finke a ſoule . 
Into what's moſt of death, the worſt of horters : 
But I haue ſeal'd acouenant with ſadneſſe, 
And enter'd into bonds without condition 
To ſtand theſe tempeſts calmely ; marke me, Nobles, 
I deenot hed a tearc, not for Pentbes : | 
Bxcellent miſery ! Ca! We begin our reigne 
With a firſtaCt of Iuftice : thy contceflion, 
Ynhappy iy doomes thee a ſentence ; 
But yet thy farhers, or thy ſiſters preſence 
Shall beexcus'd: giuc, Crocolew, a blefling 
Tethy loſt ſonne : Enpbrenes, take a farewell, 
And both be gone. Crot. Confirme thee,noble ſorrow, 
inworthy reſolation. Exph. Could my tcares ſpeake, 
dy griefes were fleight, Org. All gooddefle dyvell amongh yee 
909 wy llter, © repel 3 may vengeanes == 


: 
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'Quicke, filet both: 


Aym'd neuer at thy pretudice. Ce!. Now wichdrlf Y 
Excum Crototos lus, Enpbrang, © 
Bloody rclator of thy Raincs in blood ; ; «8 "s | 


For that thou haſt reported him whole fortunes 


Andlife by thee are bo hat once faatch'd from him, 
With honourabk mention ; mike thy choyce 

Of what death likes thee beſt, there's all our bounty. 
But tocxcuſe delayes, let me (deare Coren) 

Jntreat you and theſe Lords ſec execution . : 
Inftant before 'cepart, Nee. Your willcommands vs: 


Org. One ſuit, iuſt Queene, my laſb; vouchſate your elemengy | 
That by nocommenhand1 be diuided | 
From this my humbie frailty.” C/; Totheir wiſdemes — 
W ho arc to be fpeRators of thine end, 


I make the reference : theſe thar arcdead, 

Are dead; had they net now dy'd, of neceſlity 
They muſt haue payd the debt they ow'd to nature, 
One time or other. — V ſe diſpatch, my Lords, 


Wec'll ſaddenly prepare our Ceronation. Fn 
be, Philena, Chrifidl 
Arm. 'Tis ſtrange,theſe Tragedics ſhould:nexer touch on 


Excunt Cal 


Her female pitty. Faf. She has 2 maſculine ſhirit z. 


And;wherefere ſhould [ pulc, andlikea girle,,. 

Par finger in the eye: let's be all toughnefle, | 

Without diſtinRion betwixt ſex and ex. 
New. Now Orgitz thy choyce. Org. Tebleed to death 

* arm. The Exccutianer.. Org. My clfe,no SJUrgean- : 

I am well skilFd inletting blood: bind faft 

This arme, that ſothe pipes may fromtheir conduits. 


| 
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Conuey a full ſtreame: hece's « Skilfull Inſtrumeng;. TY 
Onely.I am a beggar to ſome charity: nA 


To ſpeed me in this Execution; 

By lending th'ethcr pricketo tif tothier grme, 

Whenthis isbnbling life out. Bf Lamfor ces. 

It moſt concernes my art,my cace, my credit ; 
his armes. Org, Gramercy 
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Srotes HEART: 
*hout ah expeRion ofrequitall. 
Satan a Ra inthiokand: ifa pronencfle, 
cuſtome in my nature, from my cradle, | 
--b- beene inclin'd ro fierce and eager bloodſhed ; 
Acoward guilt, bidin a coward quaking, 
Would haue betray'd fame to g_— ohe, 
And v:gabend purluit ofdreadfall fafery : 
But looke ypon my iteddincefle,and ſcorne nor 
The ficknefle of my fortune, which fincc Beſſaves 
Was husband re Pencben; had lainebed-rid : 
We trifle time in words : thus I ſhew cunnige 
In opening ofa vcine too full,teo liucly. 
rm. Deſperate c 


Lem. I tremble ache ſight. Grov. Would I were lgoie? 
Baf. It ſparkles like « luity wine new broacke ; 
The veflell mnſt be ſound from which i iflnes; 
Graſpe hard this other ſticke z Vie be as nimble. 
But prethe looke not pale; hane at 'ee, ſtretch eut 
Thige arme with vigor, and vaſhooke vertue. 
Good ; 0 lenny nore Riuall feted 
To conquer inextremiries ; this paſtime | 
Appeares maieſticall : ſome high tun'd pecm * 
Hereafter ſhall delinerto poſterity | 
The writers glery,and his ſubicRs triumph : 29] 
How is'c man, droepe net yet, Org. I fecle no pallics 3 
uy Surge as is Lge nmy Miſtrele, 
y ,A$ his Liegeman ; on my Mi 
As a denoted ſeruant ; and on 7rbeoles, — = 
AS if no braue, yet no yuworthy encmy * - DEP 
} NerdidIvſcancnginctointrap Ls ” 9 
His life, our of a flautth feare to combete - 


Yeuth,ſtrength,or cunning, bur for char I durk nes 


the goodnefle of a cauſe on fone, 


By which his name might bane our-fac'd my vengeannet 


-HTeenicw, infpir'd with Phebue fire, 
x all to mind thy Augary, "ewas perfect ; 
Reucage proues irs 0wnc Exccucionere 
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When feeble man is bending to his mother, 


 Theduſt'a was firſt tam'd'on,thus he totters. 


Baſſ. Life's fountaine is dry'&'vp, Org. So falls the Standards *' 
Of my prerogatineinbeing a creature: | | 
A miſt hangs o're mine eyes; rhe San's bright ſplendor 
Is clouded in an eucrlaſting ſhadow : 
Welcome thou yce that fir'tt about my heart, 
No heat cancuer thaw thee. Near. Speech hath left him. 
Baſſ. A' has ſhooke hands with time : his funtrall yrre 
Shall be my charge; remoue the bloodlefſe bodie ; 
The Coronation muſt requite attendance : 
That paſt, my few dayes can be bat one mourning: 
AnAltar couered with white, | 
liphts of Viro:n wax, during which mubcke of Recorders, enter 
fenre braring1thotkes on aheaſe,or in a aire, arich robe,and. 
a (.rowne on bes lead; pluce him on one fide of the Altar, after 
him enter Calantba ina white robe, andcrown'd Euphraneg. 
Philema, Chriftaltu in white, Nearchm, Armoſſes, (rotolon, 
Prophilns, Annelua, B afſawes, Lemophil, and Groneas. ( alan- 
tha goes and kueeles beferethe Altar, thereft ſlandoff, the wo- 
men kneeling behind; ceaſe Recorder awring ber denotions, $ of 
muſicke. Calartha and-the reſt riſe- doing obeyſance to the. 
Altar. 
Cal. Our Ociſonsare heard, the gods are mercifull: 
Now tell me, you whofe loyaltics paycs tribute 
To ys your lawfull Seueraigne;how vnskilfull- _ 
Your duticsor abedience is, torender | 
Sabiecion to the Scepter ofa Virgin, 
W ho hauc beene cuer fortunate in Princes 
Of maſculine and ſtirring compoſition ? 
A woman has enough to gairerne wilely EN 
Her owne demeancurs,pafſions,anddiuifions: DE 
ANacion warlike and inur'd to praQiice | 
Of policy and labour, cennotbrooke 
A feminate authority : we therefore 


*%% 


ayers, 


- | 


Exenn. 


"ay 
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Command your counſaile,how you may aduiſe va 
Inchoefing of a hugband yhoſeabilities. 
$i. _— 


Broken in aktT: © 


Canbettergr - « "gdome. Near. Royall Lady, 
yourlawi. ©. | * ++ Arm. We haue ſcene tokens 
Of conitar-: | Rs, © romiltruft 1ts- 

Grote. Ye 1t ; 11 4.1;-hnef fetrle on achoice 
By your Owtic + » ** 33227 both allow'dand lik'd of, 
Sparta may grows + : p5W-r, and proceed | 
To an increaſing height, Cal. Hold:you the ſame mindes 

Bafſ. Alas great miitris, reaſons faclouded 
With che thicke darkeneficof my infinites-woes 
That I tatecaſt,not dangers, bopes,or ſafety: 
Give me ſome corner of the world to weare ont ” 
The remnant of the minutesI-murt number, bs 
Where I may heare no ſounds; but ſad complaints: 
Of Virgins who have loſt contraſted partners ; 
Of knsbands howling that cheirkwives were raviſhe 
By ſome untimely fate; of friends divided: 
By churliſh oppofition,; or of fathers © 
Weeping upan theirchildreas ſliughrered carcaſles; 
Oc daughters groaning ore their fatheys hearſes, 
And Ican dwell therc,and with thelo keepe conlort : 
As muſicall aytheirs: what can yen looke for 
From an old tooliſh pecytth doting: man, 
But crafineſle of age? Ca. . Cozen ofeLrgvu. Near. 

Cai, Were } preſently _ 
To chooſe you for my Lord, Ileopen freely 
What artigles I would-propofe treat on +. » 
Before our marriaggy. Neew:! Name them vertaoue Lady, 

Cal, I would preſume yon would retaine the royalty 
Of Sparta in her own: bounds: thewin Argos © = 
Armefies might be Viceroy ; in Meſſone 
Might Crorolewbcarc {way,and Baſſeves me 

Beff, I, Queene ? alas! what I ? Cal. Be Sparta'; Marſhall ; 
The multirudes of high imployments could not | 
But ſer a peace topriuate griefes: theſe Gentlemen, 
Gone and Lemophil, with worthy pen Ons 
Should wait vpon your perſon in your Chambe: ; - 
Lyould beſtow Chrif alle on Amelus, 


R 4 Skee'l]- 


% 
Made; 


The Broken HEART. 
Shee'Il prouen conſtant wife,and Philens 
Should into Yeffa's Temple. Faſo Thisisa 
It ſounds nor like conditions on 4 marriage. MLL 
Near. All this hould be perform'd, C/, Laſtly, for Proplilas} 
He ſhonld be (Coren) ſolemnly inueſted 
In all thoſe honors,titles,and preferments 
W hich his dear friend, and my negle&cd hunband 
| Tooſhertatimecnioy'd. Proph. I am vnworthy 
To line in your remembrance. Ewpb. Excellent Lady! 
Near, Madam, what meancs that word negleted hugband? 
Cal. Foxgiue mc : now | turne tothee thou ſhadayy 
go my —_—_— _ : __ witneſle all, 
I put my mother wedding Ring vpon 
His finger, 'twas my fathers laſt bequeſt 2 
'Thus I zew marry him whoſe wifei am ; 
Death ſhall nec ſeparate vs : ©. my Lords, 
T but deccin'd your cycs with Anticke geſture; 
W hen one newes ſtraight came hudling on anether, 
Of death, and death, and death, ſtill. Ldanc'd forward, 
But it trooke home, and here,and in &n inſtant, 
Be ſuch mecre women, who with ſhrecks and out-cries | 
Can vow a preſcat end toall their forrow | 
Yet lineage vow new pleaſures, andoat-line them : | 
They are the ſilent gricfes which cut the hart-ſtrings g 
Ler me dyc ſmiling, Neer. 'Tis a trath tov ominous, 
(. One kifſe on theſe cold lips,my laft ; cracke,crackei 
Whrpo: now's Sperte's King : command the voyage 
Which wait at th' Altar, now to fing the ſong 
I fitted for my end. New, Sirs, the ſong, 


Teftamett; 


Is not re, or qo peace refin'd. 


Crownes may flouriſh, and decay, 
Beauties ſhine, but face ana). 
Tonth mayrencll, yet it muſt 


Lye downe in abed of duſt : 
Earihly honors flow andwaſt, 


T ime ys doth range and lift. 
Sorrowes mingled with comtents,prepart 


Reſt for care; 
Long onely reignes in death : though 4rb 
Can find no comer for « SAN _ 


eArwv Looke rookie Quiet, Ba i 
Oc9yall maid, wellOthbatd 
Vet *ewasa brane one : Faaands —_ 
Her ſmile indeath. Aras, Wikre thhaGidhe 


When youth i;r6pe,cud | 
The linehefſe Tr os wy". widget | 


"Tishere fulkll'd. and Fam your 
Nearchus King of ſpore: = Herl 
vhall never be dig reſt from:; wait ig order. 
Vpon theſc Rirhfall louers as BeCOmes Vie 

The Ceunſels of the gods are nencr knowne;. 
Till mea can callth' clada of them their gu} 


<. 


Here Noble oo. [oe Nn ejes q aefixd © 


To zrace Endeuonr, there fits Truth not mix'd 
With Ignorance : thaſe cenſures may command A 


aeleetody h talke not "Gl 5 nderfiand, 
Let ſome ſoy This was far ; LO here the Sceane 


Fell "gm its height; Another that the Meanc 
ze ill oblſern'd , (3 ſuch agrowh Baſfion 
Avit tranſcended ' either Tar or fu 
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To my trueſt friend, my worthicſt 


Kinſman, IOH Nw Fo RD of Grazes- 
Iane, Eſquire. 


II HE Title of 1445 trtle worke 
= -- 
Today goodCozen)jisin fence 
Wi Four the argument of a Dedi- 
cation ; whichbeing in moſt 
Writers a Crone, in many & 
wep/cxrent, 1 queſtion nor but 
your cleere knowledg of my 
Sg intents, willin me read as the 
| Wear ueft of affection. My any 
on herein aimes ar a taireflighr, borne vp on the 
double wings ofgratitude, for a receiued, and acknow- 
[edgernent for a continued loue. Itis not ſafrequent to 
number many kinſmen, & amongſt them ſome fricnds; 
45 tO preſume on {omefriends, and am oneſt them little 
triendſhip. Burin euery fulnefle of theſe particulars, 1 
oc notmore partake thrangh yo (my Cozen? the de- 
ughr, thenenioy the bencfit of them. This 1»ſcriprion 
'0 y0r name, 1$ onely a taithtull deliuerancc to Memory 


of the truth of my reſpeRs to vertve, and to the equall 


© 

"| EY. 

I The Epiſiie Deatcatory: , 
Y: in honour with vertue, Deſert, The contempt throwne 
|þ iq 0! fiudresof this kinde, by (ach as dote on their owae ſin- 
i. gularity, hathalmoſt ſo out-fac'd Inwention, and pre. 
y | {crib'd /udgemznt ; that itis more ſafe, more wile, to be 
i ſuſpettedly ſilewt,thenmodeFty covfidewt of opinion, here- 
I in. Letme be bold totell the (cuerity of cenſurers,how 
kt willingly Incgletcheirprattiſe, fo long as I digretle 
i from no b2comming thankfulnefſe. Accept then (my 
ſp Cozen) this w:tueſſe ts Poiteritie of my conſtancy to 
C your Merits; forno Tres of blood, no ingagements of 
b Friend(bip (hall more juſtly liue a Preſident, then the (in- 
| | ccrity of Both inthe Heart of — | 
j 
j 
j: 

\# 
= — 
| LOHN FerD: 


To my friend Mr, IOHN FORD. 


V? to this Altar, rich with thy owne ſpice, 

I bring one graine, to thy Loves Sacrifice: 
And boaſt to ſee f ICS pn while 
Perfumes enrich our Ayre from thy ſweet Pile. 


Luke here T HO V that heft malice ts the Stage, 
And Impudence enough for the whole Age 
Voluminouſly-Ignorant ! be vext 

To read this Tragedy, and thy ewne be next. 


James Wbþcy« 


ll! The Scean PA is TE 


b | TheSpeakers inthis TRAGEDY. 

of | 
ſi Pp co Caraff 4, nn Gn Duke of Payy. 
i Pauls Bagliome, = Vnckletothe Dutcheſſe, 
i Fernando —— — wo Favorite to the Duke. 
ot Feremes — women A wanton Courter. 

oP Roſeili; A young Nobleman, | 
pF: Per _— Two Counſel. | 
"m Nibraſſs lorsof State. 

j D avoir nn Secretary to the Duke. 

j MANrHers | —_—  — —— n old Antike. | 
{ E14cops —_— Servantto Manruci. | 
3 Attendants, | 
. Women. 
? Lanchs wm The Dutcheſle, 


Fiormonas wn The Dukes Sifter. 


K . C olona n—_ Daughter to Petruchis. 
a Inlia Daughter to Nbr«([. 
ij AGGFONG—yomemmummmmaggn——2Þ0 i old Lady. 


X *&4 ”n - 


Loues Sacrhic 


Aus Primus, 


Enter Roſeilld and Rederice D' anolere 


———_ Epart the Court. | 
v 1-7 N| R. D. Such was the Dukes command. | 
te. Roſ. You'ar Secretary tothe State and him 
S206 reatin hiscounſels, wiſc, 8&:(Ithink)boneſt, 
 Haue you,inturning over old Records, 
Read but one name deſcended ofthe houſe 
Of Leſs, in his loyalty remifle ? 
R.D. Neuer, my Lord. 
Roſ., Why then ſhould I now, now, whegglaieus peace 
Trinmphs in change of pleaſures,be wip'd off, | 
Like to a vſelefſe moth, from Courtly caſe : 
Aad whither muſt I goe? ; 
R.D. You haue the open world before you. 
Roſ, Why then tis like I'me baniſhr. 
R.D. Not fo; 
My warrants onely co command you fram the Court. 
Within fiue houres to depart after notice taken, 
And notto live withiathircy miles of it, 


J 


of 


Vn 


7,ones S acrifece, 


V ntill it be thought meet by his Excellence 

Tocall you backe : now I haue warn'd you,my Lord, 

At your perill be it if yoa diſobey ; I (hall 
Informe the Dake of your diſcontent. —— Exit K. D, 


Ref, Doe Politician, doe : 

I ſcent the plot of this diſgrace ; 'tis Fiormenda,thee, 
That glorious Widow, whoſe commanding checke 
Ruines my Lone; like fooliſh beaſts, thusthey 
Finde danger,that prey too neere the Lions denne. 

T Enter Feruaudo and Petruchio. 

Fer. My Noble Lord Reſell: | 

Ro. Sir, the joy : 
| T ſhould have welcom'd you with, is wrap'd vp 

In Clouds of my diſgrace; yet, honoared Sir, 

How lſocuer frownes ot great ones calt me downe, 
My ſeruice ſhall pay tribute in my lowneſle, 

To your vprifing vertues. 

Fer, Sir, Il know 
You are (o well acquainted with your owne, 
You necd not flatter mine ; truſt me, my Lord, 
Tle be afaror for you. | 

Petr, And I'le ſecond 
My Nephewes ſuit with importunity. 

Ref. You are,my Lord Fernando, lare return'd 
From trauels ; pray inſtru& me, ſince the voyce 
Of moft ſupreme Authority commands 
My abſence: I determine to beſtow 
Some time in learning Lavguages abroad ; 
Perhaps thechange of ayrc may change in me 
Remembrance of my wrongsat home : Good Sir 
Informe me ; fay I meant to liue in Spaine, 

W hat benefirof knawledge might I treaſure ? 
Fer, Troth,Sir, I'le freely ſpeake as I haue ſound : 
In Spa? you loſe experience ; *cis a Clymate 

{© hot to nouriſh Arts ; the Nation proud, 

And in their pride vaſociable; the Court 
More plyable to glorifis it felfe 


Loutes Sacrifice, 
Then doe 2 ſtranger grace ; if you intend 
To traificke like a Merchant, 'twere a place 
Might be:ter much your Trade; but asfor me, 


1 ſoone tooke {urfeit on it, 
Ro{. What tor France? 


Fer. France 1 moxe praiſe and lone ; you are (my Lord) 


Your ſelfe for horſemanſhip much fam'd ; and there 
You ſhall hauc many proofes te ſheyy your skill, 
The French are pafling Courtly, ripe of wit, 

Kind, but extreme diflemblers ; you ſhall haue 

A French- man ducking lower than your knee, 

At th' inſtant mocking cuen your very ſhoe-tyes x 
Togiue the Countrey due, it 1s 0n earth 

A Paradife; and if yon can negle& 

Yout owne appropriaments, but prayfing that 
In ethers, whercin you excell your ſelfe, 


Youſhallbe much belou'd there. 


Ref. Yet, me thought, 
I heard you and the Durcheſle, two nights ſince, 
Diſcourfing of an Iland thereabouts 
Call'd — let me thinke ——'twas ——= 
Fer, England. 
Rof, That, pray Sir, 
You haue beene there, tae thought I heard you praiſe it. 
Fer. T'le tell you what I found there ; men as neat, 
As Courtly as the French, but in Condition 
Quitc oppoſite : Put caſe that you (my Lord) 
Could be more rareon horfe-backe than you are, 
{f there(as there are many) one excell'd 
You 1n your Art,as much as youdoe others, 
Yet will the Engliſh thinke, their owne is nothing 
Compar'd with you a ſtranger ; in their habits 
They are not more fantaſticket han vncertaine : 
In ſhort, their tare abundance; manhood, beauty, 
Ne Nation can ditparage but it ſelfe. 
Kof. My Lord, you hame mucheas' 
Fer. And whither are you benc ? 
B 3 


d me, I reſolucs 


Lowes Sacrifice. 


Rof. My Lord for traucll, 
To ſpecd tor England. 
Fer, No, my Lord, you mu ſt not ; 

I hane yet ſome priuate Conference 

To impare vnto you for your goodrat night 
Tle weet youat my Lord Perrachio's houſe, 
Till thcn be ſecret. 

Rs/. Darcs my Cozentinft me ? 
Petr. Dare I, my Lord ! yes, 'lefle your fat were greater 
Than a bold womans ſpleene. 
Rof. The Duke's at hand, | | - 
And I mu hence, my ſeruice to your Lor{iHips. Ex. | 

Petr. Now Nephew, as | cold you, ſince the Dake. 
Hath held the reines of tate in his owne hand, 
Much altered from the man he was before, 

(As if he were transformed in his mind) 

To footh him in his pleaſures, amongt whom 

Ts fond Ferentes; one whoſe pride takes pride 
In nothing more then to delight his luſt ; 
And he (with gricte I ſpeake ir) hath, [ feare, 
Toe much beſotred my vnhappy danghter, 
My poore Colexa; whom, for kinreds ſake, 
Az youarenoble,as you honour vertue, 
Perſwade toloue her felfe : a word from you 
May wn her more then my entreaties or frownes. 

Fer. Vackle, 'le doe my beſt;meane time pray tell me 
W hoſe mediation wronghe the Marriage 
Betwixt the Duke and Dutcheſſe ? who was agent ? 
Petr. His rouing eye,and her inchanting face, 
The onely dower Nature had ordained 
T* aduance her ro her Bride-bed : She was daughter 
Vnto a Gentl:man of Afs//aive, no better ; 

Prefer'd to ſerue in the Duke of Xſillaine's Court ; 
W hercyfor her beauty, ſhe was greatly famd : 

And pafling late from thence to Monachs, 
Toviſitthere her Vacle, Pan/Bagloone, 
The Avbot z Fortune (Queene to ſach blind gpookes) 


Loues Sacrifice. 


Pretents hertothe Dukes eyc,on the way 
As be purſucs the Deerc 2 in ſhort, my Lord, 
He ſaw her,lou'd her, woo'd her,won her, match'd hicr, 
No counſell could dinerthim». 

Fer. She 1s faire. 

Peer, She is ; and to ſpeake truth, T thinke right Nov!e 
[.1 her Conditions. | 

Fer. If when I ſhould chooſe, 
| Beauty and Vertne were the Fee propos'd, 
| T ſhould not paſſe for parentage, 
| Petr, The Duke doth come. 
Fer, Let's breake off taike : if euer,now 
Good Angell of my ſoule prote& my truth. 


Enter Duke, Biantha, Fiermanda, Nibrafſa, Feremer, 
Inha and D' auoles, 
Duke, Come my Boavcha,reuell in mine armes, 
Whiles I, wrapt in my admiration, view 
Lillies and Roſes growing in thy cheekes. 
Fernando | oh thou halfe my felfe !no ioy 
Could make my plcaſures full without thy preſence: 
Iam a Monarch of felicitie, 
Proud ina paire of Iewels, rich and beautifull ; 
A perfe& Friend, a Wife aboue compare, 
Fer. Sir, if a manſolow in ranke, may hope 
By[eyall duty,and deuored zeale, 
| Tohold a Correſpondence in friendſhip 
' With oneſo mighty as the Duke of Pary, 
My vttermoſt ambition is toclimbe 
T@thoſe deſerts may gino the Ctile of ſeruant; 
Dake, Of partner in my Dukedome,in my heart, 
' Asfreely as theprinilege of blood 
| Hath made them mine, Phi/lippoand Fernando 
 Shullbe withour diſtinction : Looke, Zraxchs, 
On this good man ; inall reſpeRs to him 
| Benscome: onely the name ofhusband, 
| *nd reuerent obſeryance of os bed 


Lones $ acrifice, 


Shall differ vs tn perſons, ciſe in ſous 
We arc all one. 


Bian. 1 ſhall,in beſt of Lone, 

RJepard the boſome-partner of my Lord. | 
Fior, Ferenter. | 
Fere. Madam. | 
F;or, You are one loues Courtſhip, 

He had !ome change of words ; *twere noloſt labour 
To ituffe your Table-bookes,the man ſpeakes wiſely. 
Fer:», 1'me glad your Highnellc is fo pleaſant. 

D »ke, Siſter. 
Ficr, My Lord and brother. 
Duke, You are too (lent ; 

Quicken your ſad remembrance : theugh the lotic 

Of your dead husband be of more account 

T hen ſlight negle&, yet 'tis a finne againſt 

The ſtate of Princes to excecd a meanc 

In mourning for the dead. 

Fioy, Sh ould forme, my Lord, : 

Prenaile abone affeRion ? no,1t cannot. 

You haue your ſelfe here a right noble Dutcheſle, 


 {Vertuous atleaft) and ſhould your gracc now pay 


(Which heauenforbid) the debt you owe toNature, 
] dare preſume, ſhee'd nor ſo ſoone forger 
A Prince that thus aduanc'd her, Madam, could'you? 
R, D. Bitter and ſhrewd. 
Fas, Siſter, Iſhould coo mach bewray my weaknefle, 
To glue a reſolution on a paſſion 
I neuecr felt nor fear'd. 
Ni, A modeſt anſwer. 
Fer. If credic may be ginen toa face, 
My Lord, I'le vadertake on her behalfe ; 
Her words are truſty Heralds to her mind 
Fier, Exceeding good ; the man will vrdertaks : 
Odſerue 1t, Da'nolo:, | 
R. D. I doe, Lady; 'tis a ſmooth prayie, 
Die. Friend, in thy indgement { approue thy loue, 


- ._ 


Lowes Sacrifice. 


And loue thee better for thy tudging m1:32 5 
Though my gray-keaded Senate in the lawcs 
Of itrickt opinion and ſcuere diſpute, 

Would ye thc lir its of our free cffes, 

(Like {uperſticio 3 ſewes, to match with none 
But ina tribe of -inces like our felues) 
Groſſe nurtar'd . ues, who force their wretched ſoulcs 
To cronch to profit; nay, for traſh and wealth, 

Dote on ſome crooked or miſhapen forme, 

Hugging wiſe Natures lame deformity, 
Begerting creatures vely as themlelues : 
But why ſhould Princes doc fo, that command 
The ſtore-houſe of the carths hid minerals? 
No,my B:«:cha, thou art to me as deare 
As it thy portion had bin Europesrickes, 
Since inthine eyes lyes more than theſe are worth: 

Set On; they ſhall be ſtrangers to my heart 

That enuy thee thy Fortunes : 

Come, Fernandes, my but divided ſelfe, what we haue done 
Weare onely debtor to heauen for. — On, 

F301, Now take thy time,or neuer, De'voles ; 
Prevaile,and I will raiſe thee high in grace. Exeunt. 

XD. Madam, I will omit no Art: Da noo: ftlayes - 
My honour'd Lord Ferganao. Fernando, 

Fer. To me,Sir ? 

R.D, Let mebeſcech jour Lordſhip 
Toexcule me, in the nobleneſſe of your wiſedome, 
if Iexceed good manners : I am one,my Lord, 
no in the admiration of your perfeR vertues, 
Doe o truly henor and reuerence your deſerts, 
That there ts not acreature beares life 
Shal! more faithfully ſtady to doe you ſernice 
in all oifices of duty ,and vowes of due reſpe&, 

Fer. (ood Sir, 501 bind me to you : is this all? 


R.D. lbeſecci your care alittle, good my Lord ; what i 
Haue to ſpeake,concernes your reputation and beſt fortune. 
Fer, How's that * my Reputation ? lay afide 


Superficc« 


Loues Sacrifice; 
Superfluous Ceremony ; ſpeake, what 1:'t 2 


R.D. I doerepurte my lelfe 
The bk fl:4'it 1nan aliue,thar I ſhall be the firſt 
Giues your Locd(hip ni. wes of your perpetuall comfort; 

Fer, Ashow? 

R. D. \f fingular beauty, vnimitable vertnes, honor, youth,. 
And abſolute goodnefle be a fortune, all thoſe are ar once 
Offered to your particular choyce. 

Fer. Withou: delayes, which way ? 

R.D. The great and gracious Lady Fiormonada loue you, 
Infinitely loues you. — But, my Lord, as cuer you tendered Þþ 
A ſernant to your pleaſures, let mee not be reucal'd, that 
] gauo yOu notice On't, | 
Fer. Sure you are ftrangely out of tune, Sir. 
R.D:Pleaſe but roſpeake to her, be butCourtly ceremonu | 
With her,vſe once but rhe language of affection, if I 
Miſ-report ought beſides my knowledge, let me neuer 
Haue place in your good opinion:oh,theſe women,my Lord þ 
Are as brittle met:le as your glaſſes, as ſmooth, asflippery: 
Their very firſt ſubſtance was quicke-ſands ; let'em looke | 
Neuer ſo demurely, one phillip choakes them : my Lord, 
Shee lones you I know it» — BurIbeſecch your Lordſhip þ 
Not todiſcouer me; I would not for the world ſhee 
Shauld know that you know itby me. 
Fer. I vnderſtand you,and to thanke your care 
Will ſtudie to requite it ; and I vow 
She acuer fbaſ[l haue notice of your newes 
By me,or by my meancs. And,worthy Sir, 
Let me alike inioyne you not to ſpaake 
A word of that I vnderſtand her loue ; 
And as for me, my word ſhall be your ſuretie 
T'ic not as much asgiae ker cauſe tothinke 
I cuer heard it. 

R.D. Nay, my Lord, 
W hatſoeuer I inferre, you may breake with her in it 
If you pleaſe, for rather than ſilence ſhouid hinder 
You one ſtep to fuch a fortune, I willexpole my ſelfe 


Lones Sacrifice, 


Tony rebnke for your ſake,my good Lord. 
Fer, You ſhall not,indeed Sir, I am ſtill your triend, 
And willproae ſo; for the preſent I am forc'd 
To attend che Duke, good houres befall y<,I muſt leaue you. 
Ext. 
R.D. Genalready ; S'foot I ha marr'd all, this is worſe 
and worſe, he's as cold as Hemlocke;if her Highneſſe knows 
how I have gone to worke,ſhe'll thanke me ſcuruily : a pox 
of all dull braincs ; I tooke the cleane contrary courſe : there 
isa myſteric in this {lightcareleſneſſe of his, I muſt att it, 
and I will fird it. We's me foole, my felfe out of my wit : 
well, Tle chooſe ſome fitter oppercunity to inueegle him, 
and till then, ſmooth her vp, that hee is a man oucrioyed 


Enter Ferentes and Colona. 

Feres. Madam,by thislight I vow my ſelfe your ſernant ; 
onely yours, ineſpecially yours : time, like a turne-coat,may 
order and diſorder the outward faſhions of our bodies, but 
_ thall neuer inforce a change on the conſtancy of my minde, 
ſweet (olona, faire Colone, young and [prighttiil Lady, doe 
not let me inthe beſt of my youth, languith in my caraecſt 
actions. 

Col. Why ſhould you ſecke, my Lord, to purchaſe glory 
By the diſgrace of a filly maid ? 
Feres. That I confeſle too: 
Iam cuery way ſo vaworthy of the firſt fruits of thy eme 
braces,ſ0 tarbeneath che rictes of thy merit, that it can beno 
honor tothy fame,co rank me in the number of thy ſeruants, 
yet proue me how truc, how ficme I wifi ſtand to thy plea- 
ſures,to thy command ; and as time ſhall ſerue be euer thine: 

Now prethe deere Colone. 

Col, Well, well, my Lord, 1 haue no heart of flint ; 
Or if I had, you know by cunoing words 
How to out-wearc it, —— Buc. 


{:ren, But wi-at? doe not pitty thy owie gentleneſle, 
Louely Celoxa ; ſhall 1 ipcake ? ſhali I ? iay 


D - Bur 


| | Lomes Sacrifice, 


But I,and our wiſhes are made vp. 
/ Col. How ſhall I ſay [,when my feares ſay no? | 
Feren. Y ou wil not faile to meet two hoares hence, ſweet, 
Cot. Nozyes,yes,] would hane (aid, how my tongue trips. 
Fere.I take that promiſc,8& thac double yes as an aſlurance 
O\thy faith, in the groue (good ſweet remember) 
Wh In any caſe alone(d'ce marke loue)not a8 march as your 
"t Dutchefle i:ttle dog,(you'ii not forget) two houres hence, 
(Thinke on't,and mife not, ) till then —— 
Cot. Oh if. you ſhould prouefalfe,and loue another ? 
7 Feren,\)ctie me then; ['le be all thine, aud a ſeruant 
"= Onely io thee, onely to:thee. — E xit Colans. | 
:_ Very pathng good,three honeſt womenin our Courts 
Kit Here of 1caly,are enough todiſcredic a whole Nation 
"2 Ofthat ſexe : he that 1s nor a Cuckold,or a Baſtard, 
| þ Ts a ftrangely happy man; for achaſte wife,or a mother 
| That neuer ſtept awry,are wonders, wonders in /ca/y, 
| F life 1 have got the feat on t, and am enery day 
More aGtiue in my trade ; tis a ſweet finne,this flip 
_ Of mortality ,and I hauetaſted enough for one 
a7 Paſſion of my ſenſes: Here comes more worke for me: 
| Enter 1ula. 
/ And how does my owne [#4a, mew vpon this ſadnefle ? 
, Whar's the matter you are melancholly ? 
, W hither away, wench ? 
Ia pi Tl. * Tis well,the time hasbin when your ſmooth t 
Would rot haue mock'd my griefes,and had I bin more 
Chary of mine honor, you kad fill bin lowly asyou were. | 
Feren.Lowly? why lam ſure I cannot be much more lowly 
Then I am to thee,thou bring'ſt me on my bare knees 1 
Wench,twice in cuery foure and ewenty houres, befides 
— Halfe turnes inſtead of Beuers ; what maſt we next 
1 Doe,{wect-heart ? 
Iu}. Breake vowes on your fide, I cxpe&tno other, 
B 1: tnery (7) Icoke wvyihen ome newer choice 
Ma violate your hozour 3nd my truſt. 
Ferend deed wvioorhheiy ſhey by thar la, I hopel negle®þ 
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Loues Sacrifice, 
No opportunity to your Naxqnens/atir,tobe call'd 
In queſtion for ; gee,thou art as frettin> asan old 
Crozrum,by this hand Ilene thee for't, it becomes thee 
$0 prettily to be angry : wall, if thou ſhould'ſt dye, 
Farewell all loue with mefor cuer : yoe, Vie meet 
Thee ſoone in thy Ladies backelobby , I will, wench, 
Looke for me. 
1:1, But ſhall Ihe reſolu'd you will be mine * 
Feren, All thine; I will reſerue my beſt ability, 
My heart, my honour, enely tothee,onely torthee : 
Pitty of my bleod away, Lheare company 
Commling on : rememberſoone I amall thine, 
I will !iue perpetually onety to thee, away. —— Ex: Inl. 
S'foot I wonder about what time of the yeare 
I was begot ; ſtire it was when the Moone was 
In contunRien,and all the other Planets 
Drunke at a Morrice-dance : Iam haunted 
Abouc patience, my mind is not as infinite tadoe, 
As my occaſions are profferedof doing : Chaſtity! I am 
An Eunuch,ifI thinke there be any ſach thing ; or 
If there be, 'tis amongſt vs men, for I neuer found it 
Ina woman,throughly tempted,yet : I haue a ſhrewd hard 
Taske comming on,bur let it paſſe : who comes now ? 
Enter Fernando, 
My Lord, the Dukesfricnd | I will trine to be inward with 
Him, my Nable Lord Fernande. 
Fer. My Lord Feremtes, | ſhould change ſome words 
Of conſequence with you ; but ſince Lam, 
For this time,buficd in more ſerious thoughts, 
Tie picke ſome fitrer opportunity. 
Ferew, Twill wait your plealure,my Lord,=-Geod day to 
Your Lordſhip, ——— Exu Feren, 
er. Traytor to friendſhip, whither ſhall I runne, 
Thar loft to reaſon cannot ſway the float 
Ot! the vnruly faction in my bloud ? 
The ;2ntchefſe,oh the Dutchefle! in her ſmiles 
Arcall my ioyes abſtraRted; death tomy thoughts; 
OW 
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 Imuſtacknowledge, Madam, I obſerue 


Louts Sacrifice. 
cemes to mc. 

y. Fiermenda and lui. 

Fior. My Lord Fernande,what,ſo hard at ſtudy ? 

You are a kind companion to your (clfc, 

That loue to be alone ſo. 

Fer, Madam, no z 

I rather choſe this leaſure to admire 

The glories ofthislittle wor ld,the Court, 

Wherelike ſomany ſtarres on ſeucrall thrones, 

Beauty and greatnefle ſhine in proper Orbes, 

Sweet matter for my meditation, TR 

Fier.So,ſo,Sir,(leauc vs 1ulie)your owne proofe Exit 1ul, 

By rrauell and prompt obſcruation, ch 

Inftru& yeu how to place the vie of yuan ; 


My other pl 


But fince you are at leiſure, pray let's fit ; 
Weec'll paſſeche time a little in diſcourſe : 
W hat haue you ſeene abroad? 
Fer, No wonders, Lady, 
Like theſe I ſee at home. 
Fier. At home las how ? 
Fer. Your pardon,if my tongue (the voyce of trath) . | 
Report bur Sl is warranted by fight. | 
Fior, What ſight ? 
Fer. Lookein your glaſſe,and you ſhall ſe 
A miracle "ol | | 
Fier. What miracle ? 
Fer. Your Beauty» 
So farre aboue all beauties elſe abroad, 
As you arc in your owne,ſuperlatiuc. 
Fior, Fie, fie, your wit hath too much edge; 
Fer, Would that, 
Oc any thing, that I couldchallenge mine, 
Were but of value to exprefle how much 
I ſeruc inloue the fiſter of my Prince. : 
Fer, Tis for your Princes fake then, not for mine» 
Fer, For you tn him,and much for him in you. 


Loues Sacrifice: 


In your affects a thing to me moſt tran 
Which makes me ſo mach honour you 
For. Pray tell Its 
Fer. Gladly, Lady : 
1 ſcehew fite to youth and cuRtome 
You ſet before you in your Tableture -— 
Of your remembrance,the becomming griefes 
Ofa moſt loyall Lady ; for the lofle 
Ofſo renown'd a Prince as was your Lord. » 
Fior, Now good my Lord,no more of him- 
Fer, Of him! : 
I know it is a needlefle tavke in me 
To ſet him forth in hisdeſerued praiſe, 
You better canrecord it ; For you find 
How muck more hee exceeded other men 
In moſt Heroick vertues ofaccount, 
So much more was your lolle in lofing him? 
Of him ! his praiſe ſhould be a field reolarge; 
Too ſpacious, for ſo meane an Orator 
AsI, torange1n. : 
Fior, Sir,cnough; *tis true, '\, 
He well deferu'd your labour; on his death-bed 
This Ring hee gaue mee, bade mee neuer 
With this, but to the man leu'd as dearely 


ay 
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As Ileu'd him ; yet ſince you know which way 


To blaze his worth fo rightly, in returne 

Toyour deferts,weare this forhim and me. 

Fer, Madam. 

Furr, 'Tis yours, 

Fer. Methought you ſaid, he charg'd you 

Not to imparr it but to him you lon'd. 

Asdearely as you lou'd him. 

Fior, Trae, I ſaid fo, 

Fer. O then farre be it, my vnhallowed hand 

With any rude intruſion ſhould vnuaile 

A Teſtament enaQed by the dead. 

Fier, Why man, that Toughes: isdifanull'd, 
I 


And 


With vs,in being ſutors to the Duke 


Loges Sacrifice. 
Ard cancell'd quiteby-vs that line: looke here, 


My b{0:% is nor yet free z'd; for better inſtance 
Be iadge your (eife, experience is no danger: 2 
Cold are my fohs ;butkeele,my lips are, warmcs {+/{e2 him 
Fer. What meanes the vertuous Marqaeilc ? | 
Fior, To new kifle OED 
as bis : 


The oath to thee, which whiles he I1u'd w 
Halt thouyet power to louc ? 

Fer, Toloue? 
Fier, To meet 7 
Sweetnefle of language imdiſcourſe as. ſweet. 

Fir. Madam, 'ewereduinedſe,paſt the ignorance 


Of common bleckheads, not to vnderitand 


W hereto this fauquy tends; and 'tis a fortune 
So muchaboue my Fate,thar I could wiſh 
No greater happinefle on earth; butknow, 
Long ſince, I vwew'd teliuca fingle life. 
Fior. What was't you faid ? 
Fer, Tſaid I madea vow. 
Enter Biancha,Petrucuio, Colona,D auolos. 
Bleſſed delinerance St - 3; EE 
Fior. Prenented ? milchictc on this interruption. 
Bian. My Lord Fernando you encounter fitly, 
l hauca ſuit Cee. 
Fer. 'Tis my duty, Madam, 
To becommanded.. -., 
Bran. Since my Lord the Di ke 


_ Is nowdiſpos'd to mirth, the time ſerues well 


For mediation, that he would be pleas'd 


| To take the Lord Roſei/ts to his grace, | 


He is a Noble Gentleman : 1 dare | £8 1h | 
Ingage my credit, !oyall to the ſtate : 
And, Siſter, one that cuer ſtroue (me thought 
By ſpeciall ſeruice,and obſcquions care, 
To win reſpe from you ; it werea part 

Of gracious fauourgif you pleas'd to toyne 


Lowes Sacrifice, 
For his returne to Court. | 

Fior. To Court ! indeed 
Y ou baue ſome cauſe to ſpeake ; he vndertooke 
Moſt Champion-like to win the prize at tilt, 
In f0n6ar of your pitare. — Marry did he: 


There's 10t a Groome o'th Querry.,could hane matcht 


The jolly riding tan; pray get him backe, 
] doe no: need his ſeruice, Madam, I, 

'Bian. Not need it,fiſter ? why ? Ihope you thinks 
'Tisno neceflity in me tO moue 1t, 
More then reſpe& of hononr. 

Fior, Honourr puh, . 
Honour is talk'd of morethan knowne by ſome- 

31a. Siſter, theſe words I vaderſtand not. 

Fer. Swellnot vnruly thoughts: 
Madam, the motion you propoſe, proceeds 
From ihe true touch of goodneſle; 'ris 8 plea 
Wherci;z my tongue and knee ſhalltoyntly ſtriuc 
70 beg his Hiphneſle for Roſeillie's cauſe : 
Your ivdgement rightly ſpeakes him ; thereis not 
'1.-.y Court of Chriſtendome, a man 
-.7 quality or traſt more abſolute, 

Fi:v. How ?i$'t cuenſo? 
Der. 7 ſhai: for enerbleſſe 
ur Highnefſe for your gracious kind eſteeme 
©7 my diſhartned kinſman; and toadde 
=:::0urage ment 70 what you vndertake, 
: £37C aiieme, 'e1S no important faulc 
&#athcaus'drhe Dukes diſtaſte. 
>14n, I hope {0 ro0e 


 8R.D.Let ;our Highnes,and yonal,myLords,take aduice 
How yourndtion his Excellency on Re/erlhe's behalfe : 


ih:reis more danger in that man thanis fit tobe 


Puvlikely reported ; 1 could wiſh things were otherwiſe 
"or his owne ſake ; but le aflure ye, you will exceedingly 
«er his Excellencies diſpolition(he now is in)ifyou but 


-.ention the name of Roſes/istohis care; Iam ſomuch 


Acquaintec 
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With this hart- wounding beauty. 


 Sheuldbe his fartheſt cerme ; not yer recurn'd? 


Loues Sacrifice: 
Acquainted in the proceſle of his ations. 
Bay, If it be fo, Iam theſorrier, Sir; 
I'meloth to mone my Lord vnco offence, 
Yet Ile aduenture chiding. 
Fer, Ohhad I /#di«'s gold, I'de giue it all 
T' exchange one priuate word, one minutes breath 


Emer Duke, Ferente!, and Nibraſſe. 
Dake. Prethe no more, Ferente:,by the fa'th 

I owe to honour, thou haſt crnade melaugh 

Befide my fpleene ; Fernande, hadſt thou heard 

The plcaſant humour of Flawreucro's dorage 

Diſcours'd, how in the winter of hisage 

He is becomea Louer, thon wouldſt ſwearc 

A Morris-dance were but a Tragedy _ 

Compar'd to that i well, we will ſee the youth : 


What Councell hold you now, firs ? 


Bia,We,my Lord, were talking of thchorſmanſhip in Fra: 
Which,as your friend reports, ke thinks exceeds 
All other Nations, 

Dake, How? why,hane not we 

As gallant Riders here ? 
Fer. Nonethat I know. 

Duke. Piſh,your affeRion leads you; 1 dare 

Wage a thouſand Ducats not a man in Frerce - 

Oat-rides Roſes, 

Fir. I fhail quit this wrong. 

Bia. I ſaid 8s much, my Lord. 

Fer. I hauc not ſcene 

His praRice,finte my comming backe. 

Dake. Where is he? 

How is't we ſce him not? 
Petr, What's this? what's this ? 
Fer. I heare he was commanded from the Court- 
R.D. Oh confuſion on this villanous occaſion- 
Duke. True; but we meant a day or two at moſt, 


wi 


Lones Sacrifice, 


Where's D* au0/0s * 
R.D. My Lord, 
Dake. You know our minds, 
How comes ic thus to paſle, we miſle Roſeulls. 
R.D. My Lord,in a ſudden diſcontent I heare he departed 
towards B:»enents, determin'mg (as I am giuen to vnder- 
{tand )co paſſe to Siw#/,minding to viſit his Cozen Don Pedre 
4: Tol:ao, in the Spaniſh Court. 
D«ke. The Spaniſh Court ! now by the blefled bones 
Ot gaod S. Fravczs,let there poſtes be ſent 
Tocall him backe,or 1 will poſte thy head 
Beneath my foot ;ha! you, you know my mind, | 
Looke that you get him backe ; the Spaniſh Court, 
And without our Commi:ſlion, lay ! 
Petr, Acre's fine jugling» 
| Bias. Good Sirbe not ſa mou'd. 
Dake. Fic, fie, Bsancha ; 
'Tis ſuch a grofle indignity, 1'de rather 
Hauc loſt ſeuen yeares reuenue. The Spaniſh Court: 
How now, what ayies our ſiſter ? 
Fior. On the ſudden 
tall a bleeding, 'tis an ominous fiene; : 
Pray heauen it turne to good. — Your highnes leaue. —Ext 
Duke. Looke ro her ; come Fernando,come Biancbs, 
Let's itrine to ouerpaſle this cholericke heat : 
:1rra,fce that you trifle not- How we, 
Who ſway the tnannage of authority, 
May be abus'd by ſmooth otficions agents © 
But looke well to our ſiſter, — Exennt. 
Petr, Nephew , p eale Y Ou 
Tofce your friend tonight Þ 
Fer, Yes, Vnckle, yes : 


Thus bodies walke vnſold : mine eyes tutfoilowes 
My heart intomb'd in yonder g0odly ſhrine : 

Lite without her,isbut death's ſabtill lnarcs, 

4nd Iam but a Coiflnto my carcs. 
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Louts Sacrifice. 


& Fr Secundus, 


Enter Mavr cio leoking in a glaſſe trimming hi: Brard ; 
Giatcpo brufiing bim, 


——_ Eard be confin'd to neatneſſe,that no haire 
May ſtouer vp to pricke my miftris lip, 
More rude than briftles of a Porcupine. 

(Graeope, 
Gia. My Lord. 

Man, Am TI all ſweet behind? 

G1, I haue no Powltercrs noſe, but your apparcll ſits 

Abeut you muſt debonarely. 

Man, But Giacops, with what grace doe my words pro- 
ceed our of my mouth? haue Ia mouing countenance? is 
there harmony in my voyce? canſt then perceiue,as it were, 

2 hanſomenefle of ſhape in my very breath, as it is formed 

:nto ſyllable, Giacopo? 

Emter Duke, Lords and Ladies aboue, 

Gia. Yes indeed, Sir, Idoe fecle a ſanour as pleaſant as 

a Glitter-pipe, Calamus or Cinet. 

Daske. Obſerue him and be filent. 

A1au. Hold thonthe glaſſe, Giacops, and marke me with 

what exceeding comlineſl: Iconld court theLady Marqueſſe 

if ir cometo the puſh. 

Duke, Siſter, you are his ay me. 

Fior, A ſubie fit” 

To be the ſtall of laughter. 
Zian, That's your mulicke, 
au, Thus I reverſe my pace, and thus ſtalki:gly 1 

Courtly gate I aduance,one,two,and three. — Gogd,[ kill: | 

my hand, make my Congee,ſcttle my countenance,and thus 

begin, — Hold vp the glaſſchigher, Giacops, 
Gra. Thus high, Sir? | 

Man, 'Tis well, now marke me : | 


Y 9Pen ; which being opei;'d, Gretopo, (n0w marke) Twill 


Loges Sacrifice, 
Meſt excellent Marqueffſe, moſt faire La-dy, 
Letnot old age,or haires that are fil-ucr 
DiC-parage my deſire ; for it may.be 
] am then other greene youth atmb ler : 
cince lam your gra-ces ſeruant fo true, 
Great Lady thenloue me for my ver-tucs 
Oh Giacopo ! Petrach was a dunce, Danter2 Tig-maker, 
$'auazar a gOole, and Arwfloa puck-filtto me 2 
I tell thee, Grecopo, I ara wrap'd with fury, 
And haue becne for theſe fix nights together 
Drunke with the pure liquor of Helycon. 
Gi4, Ithinke no lefle, Sr ; 

For yon looke a3 wild, and ralke as idlely 
Agif you had not flept theſe nine yeares. 
Dake, What thinke you of [1:5 language, fiſter ? 
Fer. Sir, [thinke, in p 11c..s Courts, no age nor greatnes 
Bur muſt admit the foo!c , - » me 'twere folly 
To ſcorne what greater ::4 cs than | hauc bin. 
Ban. O, but yoa arc cov gencrall. 
Fier. Afﬀoole; 
Ithanke your Highnefle ; many a womans wit 
Hane thought themſclucs much better, was mach worſe, 
Biar, Youſtill miſtake me. 
Dw#&e, Silence, note the reft, 
Man. God-a-mercy braines ; Gzocope,l have id. 
G34, What? my Lord? 
Mas. A conceit, Giecopo, and 2 fine one ; dawne on thy 
knees ,G 80copo ,and worſhip my wit; glue mc both chy cares: 
Nus it is, | wil haue my pictare drawn meſt compoſituouſly 
Ina 'quire tahle of ſome too feot long, from the crowne of 
the head cothe waſte downward,no further. 

Gia. Then you'te looke likea dwarfe, Sir, being cut off by 
the middle, 

ens Speake not thon, but wonder at the conceit that 

0:lewes ; In my boſome on my left fide, I will haue a lcafe 

ot dload-redcrimfon veluet (as it were part of my doubler ) 
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haue a cleare and molt tranſparent Chryftall in the formeg 
a heart, —- (Singular adinirable.) When 1 hauc framed 


Loues Sacrifice. 


thi:, I will, as ſome rare outlandiſh pecece of workemanſhip, F 
keftow it 01 the moſt faire and illultrious Lady F1ormende, 
Ge.:. But now,Sir, for rhe concelt. 
Alan. S am placity and t gn6rance,pratec nam Ore : blockhead, | 
doſt not vnderſtand yet ? why this being to her 1nſtcad ofz | 


Look:ng- glafle, ſhe ſhall no oftner powder her haire, ſurfel | 


her cheekes, cleanſe her teeth, or conforme the haires of he; * 

2ye-browes,bitt hauing occaſion to vic this glafſe(which for 

the rarenefle and richneſle of it, ſhe will hourely doe)bur ſhe 

ſhall as often gaze on my picture, remember me, and behold - 

the excel/encc of her excellencies beauty, in the proſpeRtie | 

and mirror,as it were,in my heart. ! 

Ga. I marry,Sir,this is ſomething. : 

111 aboxe. Ha, ha, ha. Exit Fuormonak, 4 
Bian. My ſiſter's gone in ang:r. = 
Afas. Who's that lavghs?icarch with thine eyes,Gracopn. | 
Gia. O my Lord,my Lord,you haue gotten an cuerlaſting 

fimc; rhe I)ukes grace, and the Dutchefle grace, and ny | 

Lord Fernaxds*: grace,with all the rabble of Courtters, har |. 

heard euery word, looke where they ſtand : now you (hal 

be made a Count for your wit, and I Lord for my Counſell. | 

Dake. Beſhrew the chance, ws are diſcouer'd. 

Max. Pitty,— oh my wiſdome ! Imuſt ſferke to them. 

O Duke moſt great,and:moſt renowed Durcheſle / 

Excuſe my apprehenſien,which not much-1s : 

'Tis lone, my Lord, that's allthe hurt you ſee, 

Angelica her ſelfe plead for me. = 
Duke.. We pardon you, moſt wiſeand learned Lord, 

And that we may all glorifie your wit, 

Intreat your wiſdomes company to day, 

To grace our talke with your graue diſcourie : 

What ſayes your mighty eloquence ? 
Has. Giacopo, helpe me ; his Grace has put mee out #) 

owne B1as,and I know not what to anſ{yer in forme- 
Gia. Vd's me, tell him you'll come. 


Me 
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#. Ycs, 1 willcome,my Lordthe Dake, I will; 
= We take your word, ar.d wifh your honor health. 
Away then; come Bieneba, we haue found = | 
A {alone for m<llancholy. Mirth &caſp.,— Exit Duke cum (urs. 
. e<HMaxent Bianchars Fernande, 
Biar. Ile ſee the jolly loner and his glaſſe 
Take leaue of one another, 

Mau, Are they gone? 

Gia, O'my Lord,l dce now ſmell newes. 

AMan. What newes, Giacopo? 

Giz. The Duke hasa (mackering towards you, and ycu 
ſhall clap vp with his iſter,the widew,ſaddenly. 

Man. Sheis mine, Gracopogſhe 1s mine ; aduance the glaſſe, 
Giacapo,that I maypracite as I paſle,to walke a portly gracc 
ke a Marqueſle ; to which degree I am nowa climbing. 
Thus doe we march ” _ _ of blifle, 
Tor:de in triumph throagh Perſepo/ir. 
oy p- xi -- going backiward with the 


toleſſe . AMarn.'complementing. 
B:an. Now, as line, 


Here's laughter worthy our preſence ; 
{wlnocloſe him ſo. 
Fer. Madam- 
_ $84», To me, my Lord ! 
Fer, Pleaſe but to heare 
The ſtory of a Caſt-away in lone ; 
And 09 let not the paſſage of a jeſt 
Make fl:ght a ſadder ſubie@, who hath plac'd 
All happinefle in your diuiner eyes. 
Biay, My Lord, thetime —— 
Fer, The time ! yet heare me ſpeake, 
For I muſt ſpeake or burſt : I haven ſoule 
>0aachor'd downe with cares in ſeas of woe, 
Thar paſſion,and the vowes I'owe to you : 
Haue chang'd me toa leanc Anatomy, 
Sweet Princefſe of my life —— 
Blan, Forbeare, or I thall — 
D;z 


Jmmmgroogy = a ——_——_ wa, 


Sbe 51 going Ont. 


RD et — : 
—_ Rr. 


' My feares ſuggeſt ;no bearty ſo adornes 
The compolitton of a well-built guind, 


Song baife houre hence ; ana Cepid b\c fic your ioy, 
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Fer, Yet as you honour vertue,doe 110: freeze 
My kopes to more diſcomfort, then as jet 


mo A 


As 9:::y : heare me Outs 

B:ay. No more; I ſpare 
To tell ycu what you are ; and mult confefle, 
Doe almoſt hate my judgement, that it once 
Thought goodnefle dwelt in you : remember now 
It is the third time ſince your treacherous tongue | 
Hatl: pleaded treaſon to my care and fame; ; 
Yet for the friendſhip *twixtmy Lord and you, | 
I haue not voye'd your follics ; if you dare 
To ſpeake & feurth time, you hall rue your luſt : 
'Tis allnobetrer ; learne,and lone your ſelfe. —— Ext 
Fer, Gon ! 6k my ſorrowes ! how am I vndone ? 
Not ſpeake againe ? no,no,tn her chaſt breſt. 
Fertweand reſo/ntron haue diſcharg'd 
All female weakneflec : Uhaue ſn'd and fa'd, 
Kneel'd, wept,and begg'd;but teares,and vowes,and words, 
Moue her no more then ſummer-winds a rocke : 
I muſt reſoluc to checke this rage of biocd, 
And will; the isall ycie tomy fires, 
Yet cucn that yce inflames in me defires- 
Emter Perrnch:s avd Roſerils. 

Re/, Ts poſſible the Duke ſhould be ſo mou'd * | 

Petr, 'Tistrue ; you have noenemy ar Court | 
But her, for whom you pine ſo mach in loue : 1 
Then maſter your atf(Rions;l am ſory you hng your rune te. 
WW hat {ay yo. t0 the protect I propos'd ? 

Ro/. Lentertaine 1t, with a greater 10y 
Then flame can checke. 
Enter Firnaxas. 
P-tr. Youarecome as I could wiſh,my Cozcn is refolu'd. * 
Fcr. Withoat delay 

Pra are your ſelfe, ar.d meet at Courtanon, 


Ex i , 


Roþ | 
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Ro/, Ieu:r man was bounden to a friend 
Fer. No more; away:loues rage 13 yet vuaknown, Exenr 
In his (aye me) too wed, I feele my owne : 
So, now 1 am alone, now let me thinke ; 
chec is the Dntcheſle ; fay ſhe be : A Creature | 
Sow'd vp in painted cloth, might ſobe Rty!'d, 
Thar'sbut a name ; ſhee's married coo, ſhe ts, 
And theretore better might diſtinguith loue : 
She's young, and faire 3 why, Madam, that's the bait 
Inuites me more to hope ; ſhe's the Dakes wife ; 
Wio knowes not this? ſhe's boſom'd tomy friend: 
Toere,there, Tl am quite loſt : will not be wen; 
Stiil worſe and worle ; abhorres to heare me ſpeake : 
Erernall miſchicfe, 1 muſt vrge no more: 
For were I not beleapred in my ſoule, 
Here were enough to quench the flames of hell. 
What then ? piſh, I muſt not ſpeake, Te write. 
Come then, tad Secretrery to wy pliaints, 
Plead thou my faith, for words are turn'd to ghs. 36. draw! . 
What ſayes this paper? be read; ro hemſelfer Baleater. 
Enter D aurlos with two Pottures, 

R.D. Now is the time ; alone ; reading a letter ; goo 1; 
how now ? ſtriking his Þreſt ? what, inthe name of policy, 
ſhould this meane? tearing his haire ? paſhon, by all the 
hopes of my life, p/atne paſſion ; now I perceiae it ; if this bee 
20t a fit of {ome violent afteRion, Iam an affe in ynderſtan- 
Jing ; why *cis plaine, plainer and plainer : Loue in the ex- 
treameſt : oh for the party, who now ? the greatnefle of his 
ſpiritsis tohigh cheriſh'dro be caught with tome ordinary 
ſtufe, and if it bee my Lady Fiormenda. Iam trangely mi- 
ſtooke » well, that I haue 5t accafion Gone to vnderſtand : 
[ have here two pictures, newly drawne, to bee ſent for a 
preſent rothe Abbot of Monarchs, the Dircheſſe Vncle, her 
o'Yneand my Ladies: 1'le obſerne wich of thele may,per- 
haps,bewray kim : = a turnes :b5147.my noble Lord. 

Fer, Y are welcome, Sir, ithanke vou* 

AD. Me, my Lord ? for whi*,my Lord ? 


- _—_ * 
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Fer, Who's thcre? Icry you merey, D avolo;, 
l:ooke you for another, pray excutc me; 
W natist yOubeare theie? 
7D. Notccier, my Lord, but may be imparted to you ; 
A coupl- of P1Rures, my good Lord, picafe you ee them, 
Fe. | care not much tor pictures; but whole are they? 
R.D. tirone is tormy Lords (ifter , the othcr isthe | 
Durtcneſle. "0 
| Fer, Ha, D'«nolos, the Du'cheſles? | 
R.D. Yes, my Lord : — turethe word ſtartled him = 
——— O1ſcrue thar. 
Fer, Youtold me, maſter Sectetary, Once, 
Ycuow'd meloue. 


R. D. Seruice, my honour'd Lord, howiecuer you pleaſe | 
CO tErme 1k. 


Fer, *[ were ruJeneſie to beſutor fora fight, 
Yer truſt me, Sir, Tie be 21! ſecret. 

R,D. I beſeech your Lordſhip; 
They are,as I xm, conſtant to your pleaſure : 
This(my Lord) is the widow Marqueſles, as it now newly 
came from the Piure-drawers, the ovle yer greene;a ſweet 
Piture; and in my iudgement, Art hath not bina nigeard | 
in ſtriving to <qua!l the life. 24ichael Anzelo himiclfe needed. 
10t bluſh tro owne the workmanſhip 

Fer, Avery pretty Picture; 
But, kind Signior, to whoſe vſe is it ? 

R.D. For the DuKes, my Lord, who determines to fend it 

with all ſpeedasa preſent ro Pau! Baghione, Vnckle rothe 


Dutcheſle ; that he may ſee the riches of two ſuch luſtress: | 
ſhine in che Court of Pary. 


Fey. Pray Str. the other ? 

R D. This (my Lord) is for the Dntchefle Buencha, 1 
v.ondrcoas ſweet Picture, if you well obterue with what (1+. 
pularicy che Arti-man hath ſtroue to ſ*t forth each limben 
© « Quiſtre1t proportion,noc miffino a haire, © 

Fer. Abaie? 


KD, Sie cannot more formally, 
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Or (if it ay be lawfuil to vie the word )Trore really behold 
her owne Symerry in her g'2ſle,then 11 tikr ga ler:tivie view 
of this coun:ertelr: when I firſt aw it, | verily almvult was 
ofa mind that this was her very lip. 

Fer, Lip? 

R&.D. How conſtencly he dwels ypen this portrayture ? 
Nay, ile aflure your Lor©ſhip there is' no defeR of cunning. 
H:52ye 15 fixt as 1t ;t were incorporated there. Were not 
the party her ſe]; al-uc tr witnefle that there 1s a Creature 
:ompos'd of fleſha a ylood,as naturally inriched with ſuch 
harmony of admits + deAuty, As is here artificially counter- 
fciced, a very c1:ri0us eye might repute it as an imaginary 
rapcure of tome tranſported conceit, to ayme at an impoſti- 
bility ; who's very firſt gaze is of force almoſt to perlwade 

{a5itantial) tow.c ina ſerled hearr. 

F:r, Louc ! heart. 

RD. My honerd Lord. 

Fer. Oh havens ! 

R.D. Iam confirm'd. —— What ayies your Lordſhip ? 
Fer, You nced not praiſc it, Sir, it ſelfe is praiſe. 
How neere hadI forgot my ſelfe ? — I thanke you, 
Tis ſuch a piture as might wellbecome 
The ſhrine of ſome fain'd Yenw ; I am dazeld 
Withlooking on't ; — pray Sir cenuey it hencc, 

R.D. 1 am ll your ſeruant : — blefed, bleſſed diſconery ! 
»leate youto command me ? 

Fer, No,pgentle Sir ; Ume loft beyond my lenſes; 
D'ce heare Sir,good where dwels the piure maker ? 

KD. By the Caftles farther draw-bridge,neareGa/z4zzs's 
Qatue ; his namc is 4/phonſo Trinu/rio—happy aboueall fate. 

Fer, You ſay enough,my thanks t'ce, Exit RD» 
Were that piQure 
But rated at my Lordſhip, 'twere too cheape- 
I teare I ſpoke or did | know not what, 
Ail fenſe of prouidence was in mine eye. 

: Evter Ferentes,' Alanrucio,and G 1Acopo, | 
=er,Youth in threcſcore years and ten; traſt me(my Lord 
TR Hanrnucio) 


Aanracio) you are now younger in the1udgement of thoſe 
that compare your former age with your latrer,by ſeuenang. | 
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xw.nty yeares,then you were three yeares ago : by all my | 

5d. liry, *tis a miracle : the Ladtes wonder at you. 

Max, Let them wonder; lam wiſe,as TI am Covrtly. 
Gia, The Ladics,my Lord, call him the Greeze broome of 

the .ourt,he ſweeps all beforehim,and [weare he has a ſtab. 

b'n.z wit : it isa very glilter to laughter- 

CHav. Nay, I know Ican tickle '*emat my pleaſure : 

I am ſtiffe and firong, Ferenter. fy 
Gia. A Rhcdiſh root isa ſpearc of ftecle in compariſon of | 

I know what. —— 

Ferew, The Marqucfle doth louc you. 
Aer, She doth lone me. 
Feren, And begins to doe you nfinite grace. Afaurncie, 

infinite prace. 

Fer, i'ie take this time : 

Good houre,my Lords,tobath. 

Aav. .k tight Princely Fernavde, thebeRt of the Fernquads';: 

by the pith of generation,the man I looke for. His Highnes 

hath ſent to fi:+d you out ; hee "is determin'd to weather his 
owne proper 1::d:ividuall perſon, for two dayes ſpace, inmy 

Lord Narbaſ] 4's forre(t, to hunt the Deere, rhe Bucke, the 

Roe,and cke the Barren Doe. 

Fer, Is his HighneCe preparing to hunt ? 

Feren, Yes, my Lord, and reſolr'd tolye forth tor the 

breniating the prolixicy of ſome ſuperfluous tranſmigration 

of rhe Suns double Cadence tothe weſtern Horizon, my mo 
perſpicu .us good Lord. 

Fer, Oh, Sir, let mze beſeech you to ſpeake in your own 
mother tongue — t v0 da-esabſence — well — my Letd 
*Xanraco, T hauec a ſute t'ce. 

AMas, My Lord Fernaxds,1 haue 8 ſute to YOU. 

Fer. That you wil accept from me a very choice taken of 
my loge, will you grant ut ? 

Heav, Will yot grant mine? 

Fer, What is't ? 
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Man, Onely to know what the ſute is, you pleaſe to, 5- 
fexre £00 MC» 
Fer, Why 'tis, my Lord,a Foole. 
Man. A Fooie ? 
Fer. As very a Foole 
As "= Lordſhip is —— hopefull to ſee in any time of 
our like. 
Gia. Now goed my Lord part not with the Fookk oh 
any ter mes. ; 
Maxi, Tbeſeech you,my Lord, has the foole qualities ? 
Fer, Very rare ones : 
You ſhall net heare him ſpeake one wiſe word ina months 
conuerſe; paſſing tempe1ate of dyet,for keep him from mear 
foure and twenty houres, and he will faſt a whole day and « 
night together : vnlefle you vrge him coſweare, there {el- 
dome comes an oath from his mauth : and of ja Foole, my 
Lord, to tell yee the plaine truth, had'a but halfe as mack 
witas you, my Lord, he would be in ſhort cime three quar- 
tersa$arrant wiſe as your Lordſhip. 
AMaw, Giacops,thelc are very rarcelements ina creature 
of licele vnderſtanding : eb,that I long to {ce him. 
Enter Petrachio,and Roſerhislthe a feole. 
Fer, Avery harmlefle Ideot, 
And as you could with, looke where he comes. 
Petr, Nephew, here is the thing you ſent for : 
Come hither Foole, come 'cis a goed foole. 
Fer, Here,my Lotd, 
I freely giue you the Foole, pray vichiaa well for my lake. 
as, I take the Foole moſt thankefully at your hands, 
my Lord : Haſt any qualities, my pretty foole ? wilt dwell 
with me ? 
Ref. A,a,2,h, 1. 
Feren, | neuer beheld a more naturall Creature in my life: 
Fer, Vncle, the Dake I heare prepares to hunt : 
Let's in and wait. Farewel Man-acio, ——Exit Fer.cs Petr: 
Max. Beaſt thatT am, not toaske che fooles name : 


Tis no matter, Foolc is a ſufficient titic to call 
3 | ” 
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The greateſt Lord in theCourt by,if he be no wiier then he; 
G:4,Oh my Lord, whart an arrant excellent pretty creatura 
£18 come hony, hony,hony,come. 
Fere.Y 02 are beholding to my Lord Fernando for this gift, 
ax. True : oh that he could but ſpeake methedically | 


Canſt ſprake, Foole ? 
Roj. Can ſpeake; Deeeee — 


Ferev, '[is a preſent for an Emperor : What anexcellent 


inſtrument were this to purChaſz a ſure,or a monep0ly trom 
the Dukes care? 


_—_— 


Man. I haut ir, Tam wiſe and fortunate ; G1acops, I will. 


leaue all conceits, and inſtead of my piare, offer the Lady 
Marqu: fle this mortall man of weake brayne. 
Gia. My Lord you -haue moſt rarcly bethough 
For ſo ſhall ſe no oftner ſee the Foole, 
But ſhe ſhall remember you better, 
Then by a thouſand Looking-glafles; 
Feres, She will moſt gracioufly cntertaine 1c: 
Aars.1 may tell you, Ferentes, there's not a great woman 
amoneſt forty but knowes how to make ſport with a Fook:. 
Doſt know how old thou art,ſircah ? 

Ro}: Dud —3 clap cheek for nowne ſake gatt-:, t ce cece, 
 Feren, Alas,you muſt as ke him no gueſtions ; bur clap hin 
3:1 the checke : I ynderſtand his lauguage ; your Foole 15tn0 
ter.der hearted'ſt creature that 1s. 

Exter Frormenada, DD) auolei,lulta. 

£z8r, No more , thou haſt, in rhisdiſcouery, 
>xceeded all my favours, N'auelos, 
18 © miſtris Madam Dutcheſſe ? braue reuenge- 
_ R.D. But had your Grace ſcene the infinite appetite of luſt 
:n the piercing adulte:y of his cye, you wouid -— 

Fror.Or cage him,or confound him, prompt diflembler 
Ts here the bond of his Religions vow 
And that, now when the Duke 1s r1d abr9ag, 


you; 


My Gentleman will ſtay behind, 15 ficke — or 10. 


R.N. No: altogether in health, it was the excnic hc ma 
Alan, Mot fit opportune 7 


VE 


de- | 


H 
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qo £232 COM 10k Pth nickes Tet me (tudy. 
rercn, Loſe no time my Lord, 

ooh ; * RE: Y 

, Vere tollay thy foot, moſt Cymbiaes bitte 

wo FS 2 Croature, cucr vow'd thy {cruant, 
eey” _ ot; ; mt rare.molt fine, 6h new, 
he 45 it o-nhby ofa loue fo teruent. 

Eo '\ bat merngs the jolly youth ? 

Ai, 3 OTRINg,! weet Princelle, 

2:7 2O Pre: ent y OUr grace with this {weet fac'd Fooie: 
pleaſe vou t6ACc _ him to make you merty;I';caflure your 
Grace by 5 ht - whok. ſome Foole. 

Zror, A f90'e Ou night a$ well ha giuen your (elle : 
WV nence 1s uh ? 
Mau Now,iuſt very now,giuen me out of ſpeciall fguour, 
y the Lord Pernaudo, Madam. 
Fior By him? we:i,I accept him ; thanke you for't: 
Andin requitall,take that ſooth. picker. 
Tis yours. 
Mai, A Too: k- picker;l kiffe your bounty :no quibble now? 
And Madam, 
IfT grow 1 ſicke, oO make my ip1rits quicker, 
I will reuine them withth:s {weet Tooth-picker, 
"10, Make aſc on't as yon liſt ; here D* awvles, 
:#Ke inthe Foo'es 
R.D. Come,ſweet heart, wilt along with me ? 
Ro. V v vmh—y v v nh—won 107, Wen not—y v vim 
Fir, Wilt goe with Meg,co:cKe ? 
Ro, Wy!l ge, (ef EC —- LOC: will JOC ——_ 
Fier, Come D*avelos, ob! Cre. + 4 m2 Pl rt; "cis /ate: 
Orlwilwin my cho;ce,or crriem fate. 
Ex: ny #. Ro'\, © BY aueles, 
Teren, This was wiſels done naw £ S'foot vor purcha(c 
A taunt from a Crea! vr Lord,! -he greate!t King of tne 
co:th Yy fie. > DI oug 
{as (:34c ope ) 
tans f Y Lord. 


LA » ( 


by'rlady, if all be traly noted, to a Dwkes p/ace; and that's be- 
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ax. Come bebind me, G5acope; Iam big with conceit | 
and muſt be deliacred of poetry, in the cternall commenda. | 
tion of this gracious Toorh-picker ; bur firſt, I hold 1ca moſt * 
healthy policy to make a flight ſupper. 
For mear's the food that muſt preſerue our liues, 
And now's the time, when mortals whet their kniues 
on threſholds, ſhoo-ſoles, Cart-wheeles,&c. Away Giacope, 
E xenn, 


Enter Colena with lights, Biaxcha, Fiormonada, [nlia, Fernands, 


and D' ano/or; ( olona placetb the lights on aTable, and 
ſets downe a Cheſſe-board. | 
Bien. 'Tis yetbut cariy night, too ſ@one to {leepe : 
Siſter,ſhall's haue a mate at Cheſle ? 
Fior, A mate | 
No, Madam ; you are growne :00 hard for me - 
My Lord Ferwavdo 134 fitter match, 
Bian. He's a well praftiz'd pameſter : 
Well, I care not, how cunning ſo ecr'e ke be, 
To paſfe an houre ; Vie try yourskill,my Lord; 
Reach here the Cheſſe-board. 
R.D. Are you ſoapttotry his skill, Madam Dutcheſſe? 
Very good. | 
Fer, I ſhall bewray too muck my ignorance | 
In ſtriuing with your Highneſſc ;*tis a game 
I loſe at (till, by onerfighr. 
Bian, Well, well, I feare you nor,let's too't. 
Fer, You necd not, Madam. 
R,D. Marry needs ſhe not ; how gladly willſhee teo't? | 
tis a Reoke tO a Queene, ſhe heaues a pawre to a Kniphrs place; 


_— - ' 2.4 Fs : 


fide the play, I cantell ye. 

Fernands and Datchefſe, play. 

For, Madam, I muſt entreat excuſe; I teele 

The temper of my body not in caſe 

TotudgetheQtrife. ; 
S1en, Lights for our fifter, firs : | 

Good reſtr'ce; I'lebutend my game and follow. | 


Film 
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 Fiormuda take: ber leaue, attended by D' anole! and 1h. 
PT, ſhe goes out, ſhe [peakes 10 D' auo/os. 
For. Let 'em haue time enough,and as thou call?, 
Pe neare to heare their Courtſhip, D'aveles, 
& DÞ. Madam,1 ſhall obſcrue *cm with ail cunning ſecrecy 
Bir. Colena,attend our ſiiter to herchamber, 
Cel. I ſhall Madam. ————Ex1n Fur Col In&& RD, 
Zan, Play. 
Fer. I muſt not loſe th* aduantage ofthe game : 
\{2dam,your Queene is loſt. 
ian. My Clergy helpe me; 
My Queene! and nething for it but a pawne ? 
\Why then the game's lo{t too; but play. 
Fer, What Madam ? Fernandes often 
Bian. Y ou muſt necds play well,  Uerkes abone? 
You are ſo ſtudious. 
Fie vpon't,you ſtudy palt patience : 
What d'cedreame on ? here's demurring 
Woud weary out a ſtatue. — Good now play: 
Fer, Forgine me, let my knees for ever ſtick wHekvee/;,. 
Nay'd tothe ground, as earthy as my feares3 
E're I arife,to part away to curſt 
In my vabounded anguiſh,as the rage 
Otflame's, beyond all Vtterance of words, 
Deuoure me ; lightned by your ſacred eyess 
_ Bran, What meanes the man ? 
Fer, Tolay before your feet 
In loweſt vaflalage, the bleeding heart 
That fighes the tender of a ſuit diſdain'd. ' 
Great Laay pitty me,my youth,my wounds, 
And doe not thinke,thar [ hauc cull'd this time 
From motions (wifteſt meaſure, tovnclaſpe 
 Thebooke of luſt ; if pari*y of ionc 
Have refidenec in veriucs queſt ; loehere, 
Bent lower in my heart than on my knee, 
; Thep compaſſionto a loue, as chaſt 
| Asſeftneflc of defice can intimate." 
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Bright Angeil, that ſenerer breath, to coole 


Lonues $ acrifice: 


Evtir D' auelor iecring and liflening. 
R.D. Atit already ? admirable haſt. 
Bian. Am Iagaine betray 'd ?—— bad man> 
Fey, Keepein 


py ” a. Tos 
Jn s , 


That heat o! cruelty, which (waycs the Temple 
Ot your too ſtony breaſ* ; you carnot vrge 
One reaſon torebuke m; trembling plea, 

W hich | haue not, with many nights expencc, 
Examind ; bat, O Aſada, (till I fird 

No Phyſicke ſtrong to curea tortur'd mirid, 
But freedome from the tor: ure 1t ſuſtaines. 


ms 


R.D. Not kiſſing yet? ſtill on your kntes ? O for a plumy * 


Bed and cleanc ſheets, tocomfort the aking of his ſhinges! 
\We ſhall hauc 'em clip anon,and Itipe kifles; here's cerems. ; 
ny Wich a vVengcance. b 
Bian,Riſe vp,we charge you, riſc;looke on or face. Sher. 
\V hat ſee 5/0u there that may perſwade a hope t ſeth, 
Oflawleſſe loue? Know, moſt v»worrby mar, | 
So much we hate the baſeneſle of thy luſt, 
As were none liuing of thy ſexe bar thee, 
We had much rather proſtitute our blood 
To ſome inuenom'd Serpent,then adwit 
Thy beKtiall dalliance : couldſt thou dare to (peake 
Againe,when we forbad? no, wretched thing, 
Take this for anſwer; If thou henceforth ope | 
Thy leprous mouth te tempt our care againe, id 
We hal not onely certific our Lord 
Of thy diſeaſe in /r1endforp, but reuenge 
Thy bo'dncfle with the forfeit of thy life. 
Thinke on't, 
_ K,'D. Now,now,now the game is afoot,your gray Tente} 
vith the white tace is curried, fortooth ; pleate your Leith. 
ſhip leape vpinto the ſaddle, forſooth; — poore Duke,holil 
coes thy head ake nbw ? TS: 

Fer, Stay,fzoc not hence 1n eholler,b/eſſed woman! 
Y'haue {chool'd mejlend mc hearing ; thongh the float 


$ 
. 
» 
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Of infinite deſires ſwell to a ride 
Too high ſo'ſoone to cbbe,yetby this hand, &sſſe, ber hand 
This glorious gracious hand of yours ——— 
R,D, 1 marry,the matchis made, clap hands and too'c ho. 
_ Fer, I {weare, 
Henceforth I neuer will aſmuch in word, 
In letter, or 1n ſillable, preſume 
To make a repetition of my griefes. 
Good night tee : if when Iam dead yourip 
This Cojin of my heart, there ſhall you read 
» th conflant eyes, what now my tongue define;, 
Riancha' rs name caru'd ont in bloody lines. 
Eor cucr, Lady, now good night. 
Enter with lights. 
B:«x. Good night : 
Reft in your goodneſſe; lights there; Sir good night. 
Bxeunt [undry wajes. 
*,D. So, via — tobecuckeld (mercy and prouidence) is 
a5 natural to a married man,as to cat fleep or weare a night- 
cap, Friends / I will rather truſt mine arme in the throat of 
aLion,my purſe with aCurtezan,my necke with the chance 
6n a Dyc,or my Religion in a Synagogue of Tewes,then my 
wife with a friend; wherein doc Princes exceed the pooreſt 
pealant that euer was yoak'd to a fixpenny ſtrumpet,bntthat 
the hornes of the one are mounted ſome ewo inches higher 
by a Choppine then the other?oh Adeonlche goodlieft headed 
beaſt of the Forreſt, amongſt wild cattle,is aStag; and the 
ge0dlieſt beaſt amongſt tame fooles ina Corporation is a 
Cuckold. Entey Ferormonda. 
Fur. Speake D'aue/os, how thrives intelligence ? 
RD, Aboue the preuention of Fate, Madam : I ſaw hiaa 
\necle;m2ke pitrifull faces, kifſe hands and forefingers, riſe 
| andby this timehe is vp, vp Madam : dobtlefle the youth 


| aymesto be Duke, for hee js gotten intethe Dukes ſeat ar; 
; hower agoe. 


For, [St trie ? 
#.7D, Oracie,oracle;fiepe was al,pariey admitted,com- 
| polaris! 


;tion offered.and the Fort entrred; there's no interruption | 
the Duke will beat home to marrow (gentle Aniwme/)wha | 
d'ce refolue ? | 


| But vſefull to your eye? 
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Fier. To ſtirre vp Tragedies as blacke as braue ; -4 


And ſending the Lecher panting tO his grane. —= Exany, ' 


E unter Brancha, her haire about ber 24arcs, tn ber night menth, | 
ſhe drawes 4 © urtaine, where Fernando 5s di(concredl | 
bed, ſt: eping, fhe ſets downe the Candle before the Bed, | 

and goes to the Bed fides -"j 
Bian, Re{olue,and doe; 'tis qone. What, are thoſe eyes 

Which lately were ſo ouerdrown'd in teares, 

So eaſieto take reſt ? Oh happy man ! 

How ſweetly fleepe hath (eai'd vp ſorrowes here ?- 

Bat I will cailhim : What? Ad Lord,my Lord, | 

Ay Lerd Fernandes, / 

Fer. Whecals me? 

Bran, My Lord, 

Sleeping or waking? 

Fer. Ha | who is't ? 

Bian, Tis 1: 

Hauec you forgot my voyce? or is your care 


Fer, Madam,the Dutchefle * 

Bien. Shce, 'tis ſhe; fit vp, 
Sit vpand wonder, whiles my ſorrowes ſwell : 
The nights are ſhort, and | haue much to lay. | 
Fer. Is poflible, 'tis you? 
Bray. 'Tis poſfible ; 
Why dce you thinke I come *? 

Fer, Why !tocrowne ioyes, 

And make me maſter of my beſt defires. - 
Bay, 'T18 true, you gueffe aright; fit vpand lien. 
With ſhame and paſſion now I muſt confeſle, 
Since firit mineeyes beheld you, in my heart 
You haue beene onely King; if there can be 
A violence 1n loue,then I haue felt 
That tyranny ;be recoxd to my ſoule, 
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he Tuſtice which I for this folly feare : 

 Fernando,in ſhort words, how e're my rongue 
' Hid often hide thy loue,cach word thou fpak'& 
Was muſicks to my eare ; was neucr poore 
Poore wretched woman lin'd,that lou'd like me ; 
Sotruly, ſo vnfainedly. 
Fer. Oh Madam 
Bias» To witnefle that I ſpeake is truth, — looke here. 
Thus fingly I aduenturetothy bed, 
And doc confefle my weaknefle; if thou rempr'lt 
My boſome to thy _— I will yeeld. 

Fer. Perpectuall happinefle ! 

Bsau. Now heare me ont : 
When firſt Car A, Paxy's Dake, ay Lord, 
Saw me, he lou'd mc; and without reſpe& 
Ofdower, tooke me to his bed and boſome, 
Aduanc'd me to the tizles I pefleſe ; 
N ot mou'd by Connſell,or remou'd by greatneſſe ; 
Which to requite, betwixt my ſaule and heanen, 
Ivowda vow tolinea conſtant wife : 
I have done (o ; nor was there in the world 
A mancreated,could haue broke that truth 
For all the glories of che earth, but thou ; 
But thou, F:rnando : Doc Iloue thee now ? 

Fer, beyond imagination. 

Bias. True, I doe, 
Beyond imagination : if nopledge 
Of loue can inſtance what I ſpeake is trae, 
But lofle of :ay beſt i@yes, here,hete, Fernando, 
Be ſatisfied, and ruine me. 

Fer, Whatd'ce meane? 

Bian, Togiue my body vp to thy embraces, 
A pleaſure that I never wiſh'd tothriue in, 
Be fore this facall minute: marke me now : 
It thou doſt ſpoyle me of thisrobe of Fame, 
By my beſt comforts, here I vow agen, 
Tothee,to heauen,to the world,totime, 
F 2 
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Z're yet the morning (hall new ckriſten day, 
['le kiil my (elfe, 

Fer, How madam, how ? 

Day, [ will : 
Doe what thou wilt, tis in thy choyge ; what ſay yeer 

Fer, Diſh, doe you come to try me? tell me;firſt, 
Will you but grant akifle ? 
Bian. Yes, take it; that, GL I's 
Or what thy heart can wiſh: 1 am all thine- Kiſſes her 
Fer, Oh me — Come,come, how many women pray F 
Wereeuer heard or read of,gramted loue; 
And didas you proteſt you will? 
Bian, Fernana : if 
Ieft not at my calamity : I kneele : —— Ste kyeels. | 
By theſe diſheanel'd hayres,theſfe wretched reares, 
By a'l that's goed, if what I ſpcake,my heart 
Vowes not cternally, then thinke, my Lord, 
Was neuer man ſu'd to me Ideny'd, 
Thinke mea common and molt cunuing whore, 
Ard let my finnes be written on my graue, 
My name reſt in reproofe.—— Doe as you liſt 
! Fer, I muſt belecue ye, yet I hope anon, 
W hen you are parted from me, you will ſay 
I was a goed cold ea(ie-ſpirited man t 
Nay, laughat my ſimplicity ; ſay,will ye? 

B1an, Noby the faith I owe my Bridail vowes; 
Buc cuer hold thee much much dearer farre 
Then all my ioyes on earth, by.this chaſt kiſſe. 
Fer. You have preuail'd,and heauen forbid that « 
Should by a wanton appetite prophane 
This facced Temple ; 'tis encugh for me 
You'll plcaſe to call me ſeruant. 

E141. Nay, be thine: | 
Command my power,my boſome; and Iie writs 
«tis loue wit{111 the cables of my heart, 

Fer, Eaoughg Ve maſter paſſion,and triumpt: 

'n being conquer'd ; addtvg to it this- 
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Tnyou my loue,as it begun, ſhall end, 
 Bian, Thelaticr | rew vow — but day comes 0n, 
What now we lcane vafiniſh'd of content, 
Each houre ſhal pertet vp : Sweer,let's part, | 
Fer, This kiſſe, — belt life gaod reſt. K\ſſe, 
Bian, All minc to thce. 
Remember this,and thinke I ſpegke thy words * 
When I am dead,rip vy my heart aud read 
with conftant eyes what now my tor.gue definer, 
Firnando's name card out in bloody lines. 
Once more good rclt, Sweet. 
Fer, Your moſt faithfull ſeruanr, Erxeunt 


—— was — anos _————_—_—_— 
_ Fee ———_— P—_ _», TENG  W—_— — 


5 ins Tertins, 


Enter N ibrafſa chafing, after bim Inlia weeping: 


Nt, Caos* from me,{trumper, infamous whore,leprolie of 
my blood, make thy moane to Ballad fingers, and 
Rimers, they'il Itgge out thy wretchedneſle and abominati- 
02s to 3ewtunes;2as for me, I renounce theegth'act no daugh- 
tcrof minc, I dilc'ayne the legitimation of thy birth, and 
| Curfethe honre of thy Natiuity» 
| el. Pray Sir vouchſafe me hearing. 
Nb. With child | ſhame to my graue / 
Jh whoore, wretched beyond vtterance or reformation ! 
+ hat would'ſt lay ? 
inl. Sir, by the honor of my mothers hearſe, 
He has proteſted marriege,pledg'd his faith : 
it vowes hane anv force, am his wife, = 
Nib. Bis fant? 
Why thoufodfe,thou wickedly credulous foole, 
Canſt thon imagineLonury is obſerunt of Religion?No,no, 
11S with a rreq:ent Lecher as vinallto forſweare as co 
lwearc, their piety is in making idolatry a worſhip, their 
| F 2 hearts 


Loues Sacrifice. 
gueSarcas different as thou(thou whore}) | 


harts and their ton 
anda Virgin, 
14l. You are too violent, his truth will proue 
His conſtancy,and ſo excule my fault. | 
Nibr. Shamelefle woman ! chig beleete will damne thee: 
how will thy Lady Marqueſle iuſtly reproue me, for prefer. | 
ring to her ſeruice a monſter of fo lewd and 1impudent a life | 
Looke too'c; if thy ſmooth dinell leaue thee to thy infamy, | 
I wiil neuer pitty thy mortall pangs, neucr lodge thee vnder 
my roofe, neuer owne thee for my childe ; mercy bee my 
witnefle, 


Enter Petruchio, leading Colona. 

PAr, Hide not thy folly by vawite excuſe, 
Thou art vadone, Co/ons; no entreatics, 

No warning,no perſwaſien,could put off 
The habit of thy detage on that man 
Of much deceit, Ferenres : would thine eyes | 
Had ſecne me in my graue, ere I had knowne 
The ſtaine of this thine honour. 
Col. Good my Lord, 

Reclaime your incredalitie ; my fault 
Proceeds from lawfnll compoſition 
Of Wedlecke; he hath ſeal'd his oath to mine, 
Tobe my husband. 

Nibr. Husband ? hey da / is't euen ſo ? nay then we haue 
partners in afffi&tion: if my jolly gallants long Clapper have 
{trucke on both fides,all is well; Perrachio,thou art not wiſe 
enough to be a Parator;come hither man,come hither, ſpeak | 
ſoftly,is thy daughter with child ? | 

Petr. With child, Nibrafſa? 

N46, Fo, doe not trick me oft, I orcrieard 
Ha; ke in thine care, ſo is mine too. 

Petr. Alas,my Lord, by whom? 

Ni. Innocent by whom : what an idle queition is that? | 
One Cocke hath trod both our Hens, Ferexces, Ferentes; who | 
e (ie? How doſt take 1t? methi kes thou atc wondrous ph | 
cron Why,I am mad,ſtarke mad. 


ves gabling; 


1 


Petr. 


| 
> 


Loues Sacrifice. 


Petr, How i;ke you this, Clown, 'tis too true ? 
1);d not this man proteſt to be your husband ? 
ol, Ay me, to me he did. 
ib. What elle, what clfe, Perrachio? and Madam, my 
quo.;dzm daughter, 1 hope h'aue paſt ſome huge words of 
Matrimony to you too, 

lat. Alas, to me he Q1d. 

Nib, And how many more,the great Incubmu of hel knows 
beſt ; Petruchio, giue me your hand, mine owne daughter in 
this arme, and yours,(o/ona,in this; there,there,fit ye down 
rogether ; neuer riſe, as you hope totnherit our bleſlings, 
till you haue plotted ſome braue reuenge : thinke vpon it te 
purpoſe, and you fhall want no ſecondsto further it,be ſecret 
oac to another : Come, Petruchio,let 'em alone,the wenches 
will demurre on't, and for the procefle, wee'll glue 'em 
courage. ED 

Per, You counſell wiſely, I approne your plot : 
Thinke on your ſhames, and who it was that wronght 'em:; 

Ne. 1, I,T, leaue them alone: to worke, wenches, to 
worke. mY Excnns. 

Ixl, Wearequite ruin'd. 

Ini, True, Colona, 
Bctray'd to infamy, decein'd and mock'd 
By an vnconftant Villaine ; what ſhall's doe ? 
I am with childe. 

(0, Hey-ho,and ſoamT : 

But what ſhall's doc now ? 

ul. This ; with cunning words 
Firſt proue his lone; he knowesTI ain with child, 

Cs/, And ſo he knewes Iam: I told him on't 
Laft meeting in the lobby, and in troth 
The faile deceiuer langh'd. 

1z!, Nowby the ſtarres he did thelike to me, 
And faid, 'twas well I was fo hap'ly ſpcd. 

Co/. Thoſe very words 
He vs'd tome; it fretted me to'ch heart 3. 
L le be reveng'd. 


— re 


14% 
P, 
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Enter Feremtes, and Iorona an ola 7 aay, 
{al Peace,here's A nOyſe me thinkes : RY 
Let's rife, wee'il take atime totalke ofthis ? 


Ferey, Willyze? hold: death of my delights, haue yee 
jolt all ſenſe cf ſhame? yare belt rore about the Court, that 
I haue beene your womans-barber, and trimm d yee, kinde 
Ador ona. 

Mer, Defiance to thy kindnedſe,th'alt robd me of my good 
name, didſt promiſe to lone none but mee,mee, onely mee; 
ſwor'ſt, like an ynconſcionable villaine, to marry mee the 
twelfth day of the month,two months ſirce ; didſt make my 
bed thine owne,mine houſe thine owne, miue, ali a:3d ener 
thing thine owne, I will exclaime torhe world on thee, and 
begge Iuſtice of the Duke him{elfe : Viliaine,T wii. 

Feren. Yet againe ; nay,and it yoube in that mocd, ſhut 
vp your fore- ſhop, Vie be your Tourny-man no loyger:;why 
wiſe Madam Dry6ft, could your mouldy braine bee fo addle, 
to imagine I wou'd marry a ſtale widdow at fix and forty? 
Marty gip, are there not varieries enough of thirteene? 
come. ftop your C/ep-4;ſo,or I'k purchaſe a Carting for you: 
By this light, have toyl'd more with this t9vgh Carrion hey, 
then with tenQ«as/:,ſcarce growne into their firff Feathery, 

Afor. O Treaſfonto all honeſty or Religion, ſpeake thou 
pcriur'd-damnable-vngracious-defiler ©f women, who ſhall 
father my child which thou hait begotten ? 


4. Feren, Why thee, Country woman;thaſt alarger purſe to 


pay for the nurſing:nay,if yon'll needs haue the world know 
how you, reputed « grae- IMatron-like Hotberly- Madam, 
kick'd vp your hceles like a Ienner, whoſe mark is new come 
into her mouth, ec'ne doc, doc; the worſt canbe ſaid of me 


is,that 1 was ill aduis'd to digge for gold im a (ole-pit : Are you 
anſwer'd ? 


eAler. Anſwer'd ? 
_ Ja Let's fall amongſt'em, — Loue—how is't chicktha- 
Cel. My deere Ferentes,my betrothed Lord, 


Fereu, Excellent ; oh for thiee Barbary ſtone horſes to 


0p three Flanders Mates? why how no\y Wenches, whit 
means this - * Mars, 
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Ateri Ont vpen me,here's more of his truſs, 
' Iu]. Loue,you muſt goe with me. 
{ol. Good Loue,let's walke. 
Feren. I muſt rid my bands of 'em, or they'll ride on my 
fhoulders ; by your leaue, Ladics : here's none but is of (om- 
mon Conn{aile one with another ; in ſhort, there are three of 
re withchild,you tell me &y me: all of you I cannot fatisfic, 
(nor indeed hanſomely any of ye) you all hopel ſhould mar- 
ry you,which for that itis impoſſible tobe done, am con- 
cnt tohauencither of ye ; for your looking big on the mat- 
ect,keepe your owue Counſailes,T'le no: bewray ye ; but for 
mariage,heauen bleſle ye,8 me fro ye;zhisis my.reſolution, 
Cel, How, not me ! 
1«/, Notme: 
Afr. Not me! | 
Feren. Nor you,nor you,nor you. 
And to giue you ſome fatisfaRion, I'le yeeld you reaſons : 
you, Colona, had a pretty artin your-dalliance,but your fault 
was, you Were v0 /nddeniy won ; you, Adedem Aforona, could 
haue pleas'd wel enough ſomethree or foure & thirty yeares 
—_ you are 200 old; you, lnlie, were young enough, bur 
yonr fault is, you hauec a ſcary face; now euery one knowing 
her proper defe&, thanke me, that I euer vouchiaf'd you the 
honor of my bed once in your liueszif you want clouts,al 1'le 
promiſe,is to rip vp an old ſhirt or twa;ſo wiſhing a ſpeedy 
dcliuerace to al your burdes,I comend yeu to your patience 
for, Excellent. 
11. Notable. 
Co/. Vamatch'd Villaine. 
iu, Madam,though ſtrangers, yet we vaderſtand 
Your wrongs doc e<quall ours; which corenenge, 
| Pleaſe but to ioyne with vs,and wee'll redeeme 
Our lofſe of honour,by a brauc exploit. 
Afor, embrace your mation, Ladies, with gladnefle, and 
wili ſtrive by any aRion to ranke with you inany danger. 
Ce/. Come Gentlewomen,let's rogether then, 
Thrice happy maids that neuer trutied man, ——= E xenrr. 
GG. Enter 
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Suey Duke , Biancha ſupported by Fernando, F:ormonda,Peirn. 
 chis, Nibraſſa, Ferentes and D' anolos, 


Dake. R-ſcills [x11 nor come rhen? will not? well, 


His pride ſhall ruine him, — Our letters ſpeake 
The Dutchefle V-icle will be here to morrow. 
To morrow,D 4n0/0s. 

R.D. Tomorrow nicht, my Lord, but not co make more 
then oneda,csabode here: for his Holinefſe has commanded 
him to be at Rome the tenth of this month, the Conclaue of 
Cardinals not being refolu'd to fit till his comming. 

Duke. Your Vnele (Sweet-hart)at his next retarne, 

Maſt be ſaluted Cardinall : Ferenter, 
Be it your charge tothinke on ſome deuice 
To entertaine the preſent with delight. 

Fer. My Lord,in honour tothe Court of Paxy, 
File ioyne with you : Ferentes,not long ſince, 

I ſaw in Braxi/s at tay being there, 
The Dake of Brabant welcome the Arch-biſhop 
Of AMemnrz with rare conceit, cyen On a ſadden 

Perform'd by Knightsand Ladics of his Court, 
In nature of an Anticke ; which, me thought, 
(For that I ne're before faw wemen Anticks) 
Was for the newnefle ftrange,and much comraend:d, 

Biav, Now good my Lord Fereande further this 
In any wiſe, 1t cannot but content. 


Fir, If ſhe intreat, 'tis ten toEne the man 
Is won before hand. 
Duke 


- Friend, thou honour'ſt me : 
But can it be ſo ſpeedily perform'd ? 
Fer, Tle vndertake ir, if the Ladies pleaſe 
Tocxerciſe in perſon onely that ; 
And we muft haue a Foole, er ſuch an one 
Ascan with Art well a@t him. 
Fir, Iſhall fit yee, 
I hauc a naturall. 


Fer, Beſt of all, Madam; then nothing wants : 
You muſt make one, Ferowees.) 


_.”. ad ed dt i tt. DANN ie a4 i... at _—  — 
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Fer:n, With my beſt ſeruice and dexterity, my Lord, 
Peer. This tals out happily, Nitraſſe. 
Nt, We conld not wiſh it better : 
Heautn isan vnbrib'd [aſtice. 
Dxke, Wee'll mect our Vncle in a ſol emne grace 
Of zealous preſence, as becomes the Church: 
See all the Quire be ready,D'anoler. | 
R.T'.i hane already made your Highneſle pleaſure known 
cothcme 
Bian Yourlip, my Lord ! 
Fer. Madam. 
Bian, Perhaps your teech haue bled,wip't with my hand- 
kercber ; giue me,['le doo't my ſelfe.—Speake,ſhall 1 itcale 
2 kiſle ? beleene me,my Lord, Llong. 
Fer, Not for che world. 
Fror. Apparant iwpudences 
R.D, Beſhrew my heart, but that's not ſo goed. 
Deke. Ha, what's that thou miflik'lt D'awelo; ? 
R,D. Nothing, my Lord, — but I was hammering a 
conceit of mince own, which cannot(I find} in ſoſhort atime 
thrine,as a dayes practiſe. 
Fir, Well put eff, Secretary. 
Dake. We are to0 {ad,me thinkes the life of mirth 
Should hill be fed where we are ; 
Where's Aanrucu? 
Fercs And't p.cafe your Highnefle, hee's of late growne 
io affcRionately inward with my Lady Marqueſſes Foole, 
that [ preſume ke is confident, there are few wile men wore - 
thy of his ſociety, who are not as innocently harmeleſſe as 
that creature ; it1s almoſt impofſivieto teperate them, aud 
us a queſtion which of the two is the wiſer wan. 
Duke, Would 'a were here, haue a kind of dalnefſe 
Hangs on me fince my hunting, thar I fcele 
As twere adiſpofition tobe ficke,my hc29 ts euer akings 
R.D, Aſhrewd ominous token ; } like no: that neicher. 
Dake, Againe! what 15'c you itke not 2. 
K.D, Ibeſeech yoarHighnnefte excule me ; Iam ſobuſie 
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with bis frindlous proic&,and can bring it tono ſhape,that 
it almoſt confounds my capacity» | 
Bien. My Lord, you were beſt to try aſet at Maw ; 
land your friend, to paſſe away the time, 
Will vadertake your Highnefle and your lifter 
Doke. The game's roo tedious: 
Fior, 'FTisa pecuiſh play, 
Your Anaze w;l| heauc rhe Queere Gut;or yout Kivg ; 
Beſides, *cisa'l on fortune. 
Enter Mawzrucio, Roſeillilthe a foole, and Giaces. 

Han,Bleſlethee,moltexcellent Dake ; I here preſent thee 
as worthy and learned a Gentleman,as eucr I(and yet I have 
liucd threeſcore yeares) conncrs'd with zrake it from me,l 
hane try'd him,and is worchy to be priuy-Counſayicr to the 
greateſt Turke ms Chriflendome ; of a meſt apparant and deep, 
vnderſtanding, flow of ſpeech, but ſpeaks to the purpole; 
Come forward, Sir, and «ppeare. beforc his Highneſle in 
your owne proper Elements. 
Rof, Will—tye—to danew toate ſure la now. 
Gia. A very ſenſclefle Gentleman, and picaſe your High 
neſſe,one that has a great deale of little wit,us they fay+ 
AHawv. Oh Sir, bad you heard him as 1 did,deliuer whole 
hiſtories in the Tangay tongue, you would ſwear there were 
no: ſuch a linguiſt breath'd againe; and did | but perfealy 
vnderſtand his iangnage, | would beconfident, in l:(i: then 
two houres, to diſtiaguiſhthe meaning of Bird, Beall, or 
Fiſh, naturally, as I my ſclte ſpeake Italian,my Lord. — 
Well,he has rare qualities. 
Dake. Now prethe queſtion him, 
Has. I will, my Lord. 

Tell me,rare (chol'cr, which in thy opinion, 

 _ Deth cauſe the irongeſt breath, — garlick or ouyeo 

Gia, Anſwer him,brother toole; doe,doe,fpeak thy mind: 
chucke, doe; 

Rof, Haue bid ſeen all da fyne knack, and d'ce. 
Naghtye tat-tle of da kna- ue, dad la haue fo. 
Dzxke, Weynderitand hum not, 


AAlantruc. 
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3a, AdJMirable, I proteſt,Dake; maike oh IDuke,mark? 
\w hat did I aske him, Gracopo ? 

Gia. Winch cauſed the Rrongeſt breath,parlicke or 01y- 
915, I take 1t, Sir. 

fas. Right, right by Hellicon z and his anſwer is, that a 
k121e has 4 ſtronger breath then any of "erm; wiſedom:« (or 
Tam an Aſte) inttie higheſt, a dire Figure ; put it dowae, 
(GGraropo 

Deke, How happy is that Ideor, whoſe ambitien 
Is but to cat,and lcepe,and ſhun the rod : 
Men that haue more of wit,and vſeatill, 
Arc fooles in proovfe. 

Bian. True,my Lord, there's many 
Who thinke themſe'nes moſt wile,thart are molt faoles. 

R.D, Bitter girds if all were knowne, —— but 

Dake, But what? ſpgeake out ; plague on your muttering 
Grumbling, I heare you,Sir, what 1s'e? 
R.D, Nothinz,1 proteft,to your Highnefle pertinent, to 
any moment. 

D:ke, Wel,Sir,remember. — Fricnd,yaou promis'd fludy. 
Iam nor well in temper ; come Biancba, 
Arrend our friend Ferentes. exeant manent Fir, 

Fey Ferentesr take Mdawrncio in with you 2 Roſe Feren.cs Mas. 
He muſt be one in aRion, 

Feren, Come,my Lord, 1 ſhall intreat your helpe. 
Fer. Vie ſtay the Foole: 
Ard foliow inſtantly. 
lan, Yes,pray,my Lord, Exeunt Faren.et 17d 
Fer How thrive your hopes now, Couzen ? 
Rof. Are we ſafe ? 
Then let me caſt my ſelfe Hencath thy foo!, 
Truz ver:uous Lord : Know then,Sit, her proud heart 
Is onely fix'd on you.in ſichextremes 
Ot violence and pafſion,that I feare, 
V: "3-ell enioy you,or ſhecllrnine you. 

fc, Me, Cooze; by all the ioyes I wiſhto tafte, 

SCE i3 aS farre beneath thy thought,as 1 
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In foule abc ne tier malice. 
Ro/, ] obieri'd 
Even now. a kind of dangerous preteric? 
In an va-ioynted phraſe from D'aro/o: : 
I know not hir intent, but this I know, 
He has a working braine, is mivitter 
To a:l my Ladies counſels; and{ray Lord) 
Pray heauen there haue not any thing befaine 
Withinthe knowledge of his ſubtilt Art, 
Todo: yon miſchife. 
Fer, Piſh ; ſhould he ar hell 
Aﬀecont mein the paſſige of my fate, 
I'd cruſh them into Atomies. 
Ro/. 1,doe ; admit you could, meane time,my Lord, 
Be neareſt to your ſelfe, what I can learne 
You ſhall be ſooneinfarm'd of : here 1s all 
We foeles can catch the wiſe in ; to vnknot 
By priuilege ofcoxcombes, what they plot. 
Enter Duke ana D'auolos. 
Duke, Thou arta Traytor : doe notthinke the gloſle 
Of ſmooth euaſion,by your cunning ielts, 
And coynageot yoar polliticians braine, 
Shall jig me off: Lic know't, vow I will, 
D1d not TI note yourdarke abrupted ends 
Of words halfe ſpoke ? your wel's, if al! were Kn0Wne 2 
Your ſr.ort, 1 ke wor tbat ? your pirds,and Buts? 
Yes(Sir) I did : ſach brokenlanguage argues 
More matter then your ſabtilt y ſhall hide : 
Tell me,what is'r? by Honors {clfe Ile know. 
R.D. What would you know, my Lord? Iconf. fi: Iowe 
my lite and ſeruice to yougas to my Prince;the one you haut, 
the ather you may take from m- at your picalure ; ſhonids 
dcuile matter to feed your diſtruſt, or ſugge {t 1ikclihoods 
without 2ppearance ? what would you aue me {ay ? 1 know 
nothing. 
Dube, Thou ly'ſt, diſſembler « ON LNY Prow I read 
D ſtraGed i.urrors figur'd jntity ©0159 — 


E xeant 
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Oa thy alieagoance, D'aue!:s, 2SC'rc 
Tho hop'ſt ro [146 in grace withvs, vato!d 
\Whar by thy party halting 0: thy ſpeech 


Thy knowledge can difcouer : By the faith 
Webeare to ſacred luſtice, we proteſt, 

i: orgood,orcui l,thy reward 
6131l ce our \peciallthanks and joue vn-term'd : 
co2ake,on thy duty,wve thy Prince command. 

72.D, Oh my .ifaltcr ! my Lord, I am ſocharm'd by tho 
power full repetitions of lone and duty, that Icanuot co 1 - 
ceale what I know of your diihoner. 

7D x22, Diſhonor ! then my foule tscleft with feare : 
| halfe pre ſage my milery,lay on ; 
Speake it at once, for I am great with priefe, 

R.D. Itruſt your Highneſle will pardon mee, yet I will 
10k _ a ſi:lable which ſhall be lefle innocent then truth 
1: (elfe. 

Dake, By all our wiſh of ioyes, we pardon thee; 

R.D. Get from me cowardly (eruility, my feruice is no« 
ble,and my loyalty an Armour ofbrafle : in fhort,my Lord, 

and plainc diſcouery,you are a Cackels, 
| Duke, Keepein the word, — a Cuckola? 
RD. Fernando is your Riuall, has Roine yoar IDuteheſle 
| heart, murther'd friendſhip, horres your head, andlaughes at 
your hornes. 

Dake. My heart is ſplit. 

R.D. Takecourage, be a Prince in reſolution ; I knew it 
would nettle you in the fire of your compoſition, and was 
loath to haue giuenthe firſt report of this more then ridicu- 
(ons blemiſh to all patience or maderation. But,oh my Lord, 
What would not a ſubie& docto approue his loyalty to his 
Soneraigne? yet, good Sir, take itas quietly as yYoa can : I 
muſt needs f3y, 'tis a foule fault, but what man is hec vnder 
the Sun,that is free from the Careere of his deſtiny ? may be 

© will intime reclaime theerrors of her youth : or *were 
Lereat happineſle in you, if you conld not belecuc it 3 that's 
tie lureft way ,my Lord,in my poorecoundel!, 
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Duke, The ycic cutrent of my frozen blood 
Ts kindled vp ivAgonies 83 hot 
As flames of vurningſulphure ; oh my fate ! 


A Cuckold? had my Dukedomes whole inheritance 
Beene rent, mine honors leneld in the duſt, 

So /ae,that wicked weman,might heue ſlepr 
Chaſt in my bolome, 't had beene all a (port. 
And be,tbat //laixe, viper tomy heart, 
That he ſhould be the man ! 
That he ſhou!d be the man ; deathabone veterance / 
Take heed you proue this trac. 

R.D, My Lord. 

Dake. It nor, 
Tle tearethee ioynt by ioynt. — Pew, me thinks 
Ii ſhould not be ; Biancba | why, I tooke her 
From lower then a bondape; hell of hels ? 
See that you make it good. 


R,D. Asforthat,would it were as good as would make 
it, | can(1f you will temper your diſtraRttons) but bring you 
where you ſhall ſee it ; no more. 

D 


whe, Seeit? 
_ R.D. 1, feeit, if that be proofe ſuificient : I for my pan, 
will Aacke noſernice that may teitifie tay ſimplicitice. = 
Enter Fernando. 
Duke. Enough : — what newes Fernando? 
Fer, Sir,the Abbot is now vpon arrinall,all your ſeruants 
Attend your preſence. 
Date. We will glue him welcome 
AS ſhall befit our loue and hisreſpeR : 
Come mine owne beſt Ferxendo, my deere friend, — 
R.D, Excellent ! now for ahorned Moone. 
Sound of Mnjt 
But T heare the preparation for the entertainement oft 
great eAbbet, let him come and goe, that matters norhingl 
this ; whiles hee rides abroad in hope topurctaſe a pur 
bat, eur Duke allascarneſily heat the pericranien of 
noddle,witha yellow hqod at home :I heare 'em commu 
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Loud Muſicke. 
Emter 3. 0 4. with Torches : after the Duke, Feruands, 
Biancha, Fiermonda, Petruchio, Nibrafſa at one deore, 

| Enter at another doore, two Fryars, Abbot, and attendant: : 

The Duke and Abbot meet aud (aints, Biancha and the reſt 

[alute,and are ſaluted ; they ranke themſelncs, and goc our 

the Quire ſinging, D' avole: owly Bayes. 
R.D. Onto your vittailes ; ſome of yce, I know,fecd vp- 
on wermewood. Exit. 

Evter Petruchio and Nibraſſa with napkins, as from ſupper ; 

Perr. The Duke's on rifing ; are you ready ho? 

Within. All ready. 

Nib. Then, Petruchio, arme thy (elfe with courage and 

reſolution, and dee not ſhrinke from being ſtayed on thy 

owne vertue, 

Ferr, Tam reſolu'd.— frefb lights, I hearc 'cm comming. 

Enter (ome wit6 lights « the Dake, Abbot ,Biancha, F 107 w0nda, 
Fernands and D' anolos. 

Daks. Right Renerend Vncle, tho our minds be ſcanted 

Ingining welcome as Our hearts would wiſh, 

Yet we will ttrine to fhew how much we ioy 

Your preſence, with a Courtly ſhew of mirth, 

Pleaſe you to fir: 

Abbot, Great Duke,your worthy honours tome, 
Shall ſtill haue place in my beſt thanks : 
Since you in me (6 much reſpe&t the Church, 

Thus much I'le promiſe ; at my next returne, 

Als Holinefſe thall grant an Indulgence 

Both large and generall. 

Dake. Our humble duty 

Seat you, my Lords : now let the Maſquersenter; 

Enter in an Anticke {aſuton, Ferentes, Roſeilli, and Iau 
Yuclo at (cuerall doores , they dance a little ; ſuddenty 
to them enter Colona, Inlia, te Morona in oade ſhapes, and 
aawce;the men gaze atthem, are at a ſtand, and are united 
by the wornen ts dance, they dance rgether ſundry changes, 
at :aft they cloſe Ferentes in, 1Mawrocis and Roicills betus 

OE fhocke 
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ſhvoks off and tanding at (cner all ends of the Stage gazing: Thyy 
women bold hands avd dance about Ferentes in diner; comple.” 
wenta'l offers of Courtſhip ; at length they ſuddevly fall vpn. 
hins,and fab bim, he fali downe, and they run ont at ſexcyel; 
door 0, . - 
Ceaſe Muſicke» | 
Feyen. Vncaſe me; Iamflaine inieſt, a pox vpon your 
outlanJ:h feminine Antiks : pull off my Viſor ; I ſhall bleg! 
rodeath, cre I haue time to feele where I am hurt : Dukey/ 
am lainc, of with my viſor, for heauens ſake off with my 
viſor. They vnmacke bin, 
Dakg. Slaine?take this viſor off ; we are betray'd: 
Ceaze on them, twoare yonder, hold, Ferente: ; 
Follow rhe reſt, apparant treachery. 
Abbot, Holy St, Bennet, what a ſight is this? 
Emter Inlia, ( lone, and Meoroua umnack'd, cucry one vanent 6 
child on their armes. 
1«l, Be notamaz'd,great Princes,but vouchſafe 
Yeur audience ; we are they haue dene thigdeed ; 
Look: here,the pledges of this falſe mans luſt, 
Betrag'd in our fimplicities : He ſwore, 
Andpawn'd histrath to marry each of vs ; 
Abus'd vs all, vnableto reuenge 
Ourpablike ſhames,but by his publike fall, 
Which thus we have contriu'd ; nor doe we bluſh 
Tocall the glory of this murther ours; 
We did it,and wee'll tuſtjfie the deed. 
For when in ſad complaints we clayar'd his vawes, 
ger was reproach ; villaine,is't true ? 
o/. I was t0O quickly wonne, you laue. 
Ar. 1 was too 0/d,you dogpe. 
1/, T(and1I never ſhall forget the wrong ) 
T was not fawe enough, not faire enough 
For thee, thou monſter ; let me cut his gall, fe fabs bw 
Not faire enough ! oh ſ(corne ! not faire enough ? ; 
Feren, O, 0, oh, —— 


Dwke, Forbeare, you monſtrous women,dde not adde - 


| F 
\/) 
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'Murcher tolnſt : your lines (hall pay this forſeits 

Feren, Pox vpon all Codpeece extrauagancy. 

I am pepper'd — 0a,0h,oh — Duke forgiuc me. 

Had I rid any tam< beaſts,but Barbary wild Colts, 

I had not bin thus jerk'd out of the ſaddle. 

My fort: it was in my blood,and my life hath anſwer'd it. 

Vengeance on a!l wild whores, I ſay, — oh'tis true; 
Farewell generation of Hackneyes. — ooh. dyes; 

Dake. Heis dead, toprifon with thoſe monſtrous ſtrum- 
ts. 

os © Stay, I'le anſwer for my daughter, 

Ni6, And I for mine : — oh welldone, girles. 

Fer. I for yon Gentlewoman, Sir. 

Mare, Good my Lord,l am an innocent in the buſinefle] 

Dake. Topriſon with him ; beare the body hence. 

Abbot, Hero's farall ſad preſages,but 'tis inſt, 

. Hedyes by murther,that hath liu'd in luſt, Exeaui. 


Uo. 


—__l 
—__ 
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Enter Dake, Fiormonda,ana D axoles, 


— 4 


Fir, A® thou Careffa?1s there inthy veynes 
One drop of blood that iflued from the loynes 
Of Pays ancient Dnkes ? or doſt thou: fit 
On prcat Lorexzo's (eat,onr glorious father, 
Andcanſt aor bluſh to be ſo farre bencath 
The 'p'rit of Heroicke anceſtors ? 
Canſt thou ingroſſe a flauiſh ſhame? which men, 
Far far below the Region of thy ſtatc, 
Not moreabhorre,then ſtudy to revenge. 
Thou an Tealian ? I cou!d burſt with rge, 
To thinke T haue a brother ſo befool'd, 
In giving patience toa harlots luſt. 
K.D. One, my Lord, that doth to palpably,ſo apparantly 
Cs | H 2 make 


| and flouts your fleepiſh, and more then ſleepiſh ſecurity... 
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make her Adulteries a Trophey, whiles the poting-ſticketg, 
her vnſatiate and more then goatiſh abomination, jceresa, 


Fior. What is ſhe,but the ſallow-coloured brat 
Of ſome vnlanded banckrupt? taught to catch 
The cafic fancies of y6ung prodigall bloods, 
In ſpringes of her ſtewe-inſtructed Art? Here's your moſt. 
Vertnous Dutcheſle, your rare peece- : 
' R,D. Morc baſe in the infinitenefle of her ſenſuality, 
Then corruption can infe& : toclip and 1nueagle 
Yeur friend t00,0h vnſufferable | A friend ? how of 
All men are you molt vnfortunate? to poure out 
Your ſoule into the boſore of ſuch acreature, : 
As holds it Religion to make your owne trufta key, 
To epen the paſſage to your ewne wiucs wombe, 
Tobedrunke in the priuacies of yourbed : 
Thinke vpon that, Sir. | 
Dake. Be gentle in your tortures,ec'ne for pitty; 
For pitty's cauſe Ibegge lt. 
Fior. Bea Prince ? 
Th'hadt better, Duke, thou had bin borne a peaſant. 
Now boyes will fing thy ſcandall in the ſtreets, _ 
Tune Ballads to thy infamy, get mony ite 
By making Pageants of -hee,and inucnt 
Some ſtrangely-ſhap'd m4n-beaf, rhat may for hornes 
Reſemble rhee,and call it Pavy's Duke. 
Dake. Endlefle immortal] Plague. : 
R.D.. There's che miſchicf-,S1r : | 
In the meanc time you ſhall bee ſure r@ hane a Baſtard, (d 
Thom yon did no: ſo muck a. beg«t a {icle co, a left ends 
Or halfe tke further ſide of an vpper lip) :nncrir both yolk 
Throne and Name; this would kill thc :oricof very pl 
ence 1t ſelfe. | 
Duke. Forbeare the afhy palc:;.cilc of my cheeke 
Is ſcarletted in ruddy flakes of w:ath : 


- And like ſome bearded meteor ſhail iucke vp, 
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W.th; (wifteſt terror,all thoſe duzky mitts 
That ouercloud Compaſſion inoar breſt. | 
You haue rouz'd a ſleeping Lion, whom no Art, 
No fawning {moothueſle ſhall reclaime,bat blood. 
And Sifer thou, thou Rederics, thon, | 
From whom I take the ſarfeit of my bane, 
Henceforth no more (0 cagerly purſue, 
To whet my dulnefle ; you ſhall ſee Careffe 
Equall his birth,and matchlefle in revenge. 
Fier. Why now I hearc you ſpeake in maieſty- 
R.D. And it becomes my Lord moſt Princely-. 
Dwke. Docs it ? come hither, Siſter ; thou art neere 
Innatare, andas ncere to meinloue, _ 
I loue thee ; yes, by yon bright firmament, 
I loge thee dearely : bur obſerue we well : 
Ifany priuate gradge,or female fpleene, 
Malice,or eauy,orſuch womans frailty, 
Hane ſpurr'dthee on to ſet my ſoule on fire; 
Wirchout apparent certainty ; Ivow 
And vow againe,by all Princely bleod, 
Hadſt thou a double ſonle,or were the liues 
Offathers,mothers,chiidren, or the hearts 
Of all our Tribes intaine, I would vnrip 
That wombe ofvle. dy miſchiefe with theſe nayles; 
Where ſuch a curſed plotas this was hatchet, 
But D'awe/o:, for thee — no more ; to worke 
i yet more ftr.ng impreſſion in my braine, 
You mult procuce au inſtance to mine eye, 
Both preſent ad a parent. — nay, you ſhall — er == 
Fior, Or what? » ©.1 Will be mad ? be rather wiſe; 
Thinke 5:4 Fe: cntes firft, an. thinke by whem 
The argu. tt: youth was ſanpghter'd. had heliu'd, 
He wou'd Uauc told yi: tales t Fernande fear'd it 
And cv picnen.. iu, vader ſhew, forſooth, 
 Ofrace denier, moit tr:mly cur him off. 
Hat: vou yet <yes. i2uke ? 
Dake, Shuewely vrg'd, = "tispicrcing.. 
H 2 
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'Fior. For looking on a ſight ſhall ſplit your foule 
You ſhallnot care,l'e vadertake my ſclfe 
To do't ſome two dayes hence,for need tO night, 

Bur that you ure in Court: 

RD. Right; wud yon defire, my Lord,to fee themex. 
change kiſſes, ſucking one anothers lips, nay, begetting an 
heire tothe Dnkedomec,or practiſing more then the very a& 
of adu'tery it ſelfe?Giue but a little way by a fained abſence, 
and you ſhall find '*em — 1 bluſh co ſpeake doing what ; 1 
am mad tothinke on't, you are moſt ſhametully, moſt ſin- 
fully, meſt ſcornfully cornuted. ; 

Dake, D'ce play vpon me? as am your Prince, 

There's ſome ſhall rore for this : why what was I, 

Both to be thought er made ſo vild a thing ? 

Stay — Madam Margueſſe, — ho Rederico, you Sit, 

Beare witneflſe,that if ener Inegle&t 

One day,one houre,one minute, to weare ont 

With toyle of.plot,or practice efconccit, 

My buſie skull, till I haue found a death 

More horrid then the Bull of Phalaris, 

Or allthe fabling Poets ; dreaming whips : 

Ifeuer I take reſt,or force a ſmile 

W hich is not borrowed frem a Royall vengeance, 

Before I know which way to ſatisfic 

Fury and wrong : (nay kneele downe) let me dye 

More wzetched then deſpaire,reproach,contempr, 

Langhter and pouerty it ſelfe can make me: 

Ler's riſe on all fides, friends ; now ail's agreed ; 

If the Moone ferue, ſome that are ſafe ſhall bleed. 

Enter Fernandes, Biancba, and Meorona. 

Bran, My Lord the Duke. 
Duke. Brancha | ha, how is't? 

H ow 1s't, Biancba? what Fernando? come, 

ShaP's ſhake bands,(irs? faith this is kindly done : 

Here's three as one ; welcome deere #ie, ſweet Friend. 
R.D. I doe not like this 0 7, it ſhewes ſcurnily to Me» 
Bian, My Lord we haue a ſait,your fricnd and I. 


Daky 


Lowes $& &crifice. 


Duke. She puts my friend before moſt kindly till. 

Biav, Mult toyne. 
D#k-. What muſt ? 
 Biaxn, My Lord! 

Deke. Muſt ioyne, you ſay. 

Bijan, That you will pleaſe to ſet CAlanrame 
Atliberty : this Gentle woman here, 

Hath by agreement made betwixt them two, 
Obtain'd bm for her husband ; good my Lord 
Let me intreat, I dare ingage mine honour 
He's innocent in any wilfull fault. 

Dake.. Your honour, Madam ! now beſhreyy you for'c, 
T ingage your honour on {oſlighta ground: 
Honour's a precious leyell,I cantell you; 
Nay, tis B:ancha, Goc to0, D'ans/or, 

Bring vs Manrxcohither. 

R,D. I ſhall, my Lord. wn EFxtD 4. 

Mor. Ihumbly thanke your grace. 

Fr, And,Royall ir, ſince 1u/5a and Colone; 
Chicte ARors in Ferente: tragicke end, 
Were, through their Ladies mediation, 
Freed by your gracious pardon; I, in picty, 
Tendered this widewes friendlefle miſery ; 
For whoſe repricue I ſhall in hambleſt duty 
Be cuer thanktub. 

Enter D* avoles, CMaurncio in peorerags, and Giacope weeping. . 

Mas. Come yon my learned Counlell,doe not rore; 

If I muſt hang,why then lament cherefore : 
You may re1oyce,and borh,no doubt, be great 

Toſerue your Priace,whenl am turn'd wermes meat. 
I feare my lands,and all I haue,is begg'd, 
Elſe, woe 1s me, why ſhould I be ſoragg'd ? 
R.D. Come on, Sir, the Duke ftayes tor you. 

Aau, Ohow my itomacke doth begin to puk: ! 
Then I doe hearethat onely word, the Duke. 

D*ke, You Sir, looke on that woman ; are ou pleas'd, 
lf weremit your body from the j iyle, Y 

0-.: 


j Loues Sacrifice: 
Totake her for your wife. : 
Man, On that condition, Prince,with all my heart. 
Afor, Yes, I warrant your grace,he 18 content. 
Duke. Why, fooliſh man,hait thou ſo ſoone forgot 
The publike ſhame of her abus'd wombe 2 
1 Her being mother toa Baſtards birth ? 
i Or canſt thou but imagine ſhe will be 
bs True to thy bed, whoto her ſelfe was falſe ? 
"t Gia. Phew.,Sir,doe not ſtand vpon that, that's a matter 6f 
nothing, you know. 
CMav. Nay,and ſhall pleaſe your good grace,and it come 
tothat, Icare not ; as good men as I haue |yen in foule ſheets 
I am fare ; the linnen has not becne much the worſe for the 
wearine a little : I will baue her with all my heart. 
Dake. And ſhalt : Fernande,thou ſhalt haue the grace 
To ioyne their hands, put 'cm together, friend. | 
Bien. Yes,doe myLord,bring you the Bridegroom hither, | 
Tle giue the Bride my ſeltc. 
F.D. Here's argument to jealouſic, as goed as drinketo 


the dropfic ; ſhee will hare any diſgrace with him : I could 
not wiſh it better. 


Duke. Eucn ſo : well,doe 1t, 
Fer. Here, Adanrucio,long liue a happy c 


ouple. 

tonne their band). 

Doke. 'Tis cnongh, —now know our pleaſare henceforth, | 

'Tis our will, if euer thou, Mavrzcio,or thy wife, 

Be ſecne within a dozen miles at Court, 

We will recall our mercy : nointreat 

Shall warrant thee a minute of thy life - 

Wee'll haueno ſeruile flagery of luſt 

Sha!l breath neere vs; diſpatch and pet ye hence. 

Biaxcba, come with me. — oh my cleft ſoule ! | 

Exit Dike «t Brawcha, 

Aax,How's that ? muſt I come no more neere theCourt? | 

G:a. O pittifull, not neere the Court, Sir, 

? R.D. Notby a dozen miles, indeed Sir : your onl;; courk 

| i can aduiſe you, is to-paſſe to Naples, arid fer vp a houſe ® | 
Carnalili:p 


Loues Sacrifice, 


Parnality, there are y. v7 tire and frequent ſuburbs,and yo!s 
ac: d not teare the Ccutagien Df any peltiient diteate, tor the 
vorlt is VELY PLoPErtotre place. 

Fir, 'TisS Aa {trange ſentence. 

Fur. *'T1s,and ſudden too, 
and ot without ſome mylterie. 

K.D. Will you goe, vr. 

11aa. Not neere the Court ? 

Mor. What matteris1t, Sweet-heart, feare nothing, 
Loue, you ſhall have new change of apparell, good dyer. 
wholeſome attendance, aria wee will l1t.c like pigeons, my 
[crd, 

Mau. Wilt ther torfake me, Gracops? 

Gra. ltoriake yee? no, not as loag as | haue a whalecare 
91 my head, come what will come. 

Fior, Man nou, you did once proffer true love 
To me, bu: ce youare more thritticr fpce. 

For old affeK10ns ſake here take (l;;s 2014, 
Spend it for my {ake. 

Fer, Mecca. vu doe nobly - 
And that's f.-r me, Alanri. iv, 

R. OD. Ni ve gor, Str? 

1 mw. Yrs, | will 20c;and i humbly thank your Lordſhip 
and 1.:dt;bip. aw, wet Pas, farwe! come wife,come Gia= 
Mow isrteriume that w caway lim ap, #c9p0. 
And marco in pomoUcty yh, eb od ik bap : 
UpgorecA; on rot) Whinga ts cu U-done ? 
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Fhe,out ofſome melancholy ſpleene, 


Te pledge my foule againſt a vie-lefle ruſh. 


| Loues Sacrifice, 
Fier. Is't poſſible? what would you ſay,my Lord, 


Edg'd on by ſome thank-picking Paraſite, 


| Sheuld now proue icalows? I miſtruſt it ſhrewdly. 


Fer, What Madam ? icalous? 
Fer, Yes; for but obſerne, 
A Prince, whoſe eye ischooſer to his heart, 
Is ſeldome ſt:ddy inthe liks of loue, 
V nlefle the party he affects doe match 
His ranke in cquall portion,or in friends : 
I nener yet,out of report, or elſe 

By warranted deſcription, haue obſeru'd 
The nature ofphantaſticke lealouſic, 


Ifnot in him ; yet on my conſcience new, 
He has no cauſe. 


Fer. Canſe, Madam ! by this l:ght 


For, I nener thought herlefle, yet truſt me, Sir, 


No merit can be greater than your praiſe, 


W hereat I ſtrangely wonder ; how a man 
Vow'd,as you told me,toa fingle life, 


Should ſo much Deifie the Saints, from whom 
You hane difclaym'd deuotion. 

Fer, Madam, 'tis true; 
From them I haue, but from their vertues neuer; 
Fir, Youare t00 1 ife, Fernands : tobe plaine, 
You are 1n loue ; nay ſhrinke not, man, you are : 


Biancha1s your ayme ; why doc you bluſh ? 
She is, I know fhe is. 


For, My aymc ? 

Fior. Yes, yours; 
I hope I talke nonewes : F:r»ando, know 
Thou runſt to thy confuſion, if in time 
Thou doſt not wiſely ſhun that Circo*rcharme. 
Vnkindeſt man !I hauc t2o long corceal'd 
My hidden flames, when till in filent Genes 
T Courted thee for loue ; without refpeR 


Lones Sacrifice, 
Toyouth or ſtate,and yer thou art vnkind. 
Fernando,leaue thar Sorcerefle, it not 
For loue of me, for pitty of thy ſelfe. 

F:r, Injurious woman, I defice thy luſt : 
' [is not your ſabtile fitting ſhalicreepe 
Into the ſecrets of a heart vnſoyl'd : 
You are my Princes ſiiter, cle your malice 
Had ray\'d it ſelfero death ; butasfor me, 

B=record all my fate, I doe deteſt | 
Your fury or affe&ion. — Iudec the reft. Exit Fer. 

F;or, W hat gone ! well,go: rhy wayes; I {eethe more 
Tumble my firme loue, the more he ſhuns 
Both it and me : fo plaine / then 'tis too late 
Tohope ; change peeutth paſſion to contempt : 

What cuer rages in my blood I feele, 
Foole he ſhall know I was notborne to kneele, 
Enter D' auoles and lulia. 
K&D. 1asliamine owne — ſpeake ſoftly. 
What? haſt theu learn'd out any thing of this pale widgeon? 
Speake ſoft,what does ſhe lay ? 
Iu, Fe,more then all ; there's not an houre ſhall paſle, 
But I fhall have intelligence, ſhe ſweares. 
Whole nights ; yon know my mind, bope you'll giue 
The gowne you promis'd me. 

RD. Honeſt 1#/5«, peace i th'art a woman worth a king 
dome : let me nener be bele eued now, but I thinke it will bee 
my deſtiny to be thy husband at laſt : whar thothou have 
achild,or perhaps ewo? 

!u!, Neuer but one, I ſwea:c. 
_ KD, Well, one; isthat ſuck a matter ? Ilike thee the 
better for't : 1c ſhewes thou haſt a good tenant-able and fer- 
ule 9mbe, warth twenty ot y uuc barren, dry, bleodlefſe 
\ Oucuress of youth ; but cone, | a Neaine with thee more 
| Ffriuately ; tne Duke has a10w;nev i2 nag and will not be 
ng ablent 2 fee, 'a is come alrcad;. —— let's paſſe away 
| £alily. Excant. 
Enter Dk. and Ii mg, 
I-23 Duke. 


Exit 


Loues. Sacrifice. 


Duke. Troubled ! yes,I haue cauſe : O Branco 
Here was my fate engrauen in thy brow, 
This \mo0th faire poliſhe table; 1n thy cheeks 
Nature ſuinin'd vp thy dower: 'twas not wealth, 
Thc Myters god, nor Royalty of blood, 
AJnanc'd thee ro my bed bat loue, and hope 
Ot Yertuc, that might equall thoſe ſweet lookes - 
it then thou ſhould{t betray my traſt, thy faith, 
To the poliution of a baſe defire, 
Thou wert a wretched woman. 

Bias, Speakes y @ur lou, 
Or feare, wy Lord? 

Dxke. Beth,both ; Briaxcba, know, 
The nightly anguiſh of my dull ynreſt 
Hath ſtampt a ſtrong opinien ; for me thonghe 
(Marke what I fay) asT in glorious pompe 
Was {itting on my Throne, whilesI had hemm © 
My beſt vclou'd Brancha ii minearmes, | 
She reacht my cap of State,and caſt it downe | 
Beneath her foet,an1 ſpurn'd it in the duſt ; | 
W hiles I (ok 'tiwwas a dreamc too fu!l of fate) 
Was ſtcoping dewne to reach it ; on my head, 
Fernanas, like a Trayto: to his vowes, 
Clapt, in diſgrace, a Corenct of horues : 
But by the henour of anoyntcd kings, 
Were both of you hid in arocke of fare, 
Guarded by miniſters of flaming hell, 
T haue a ſword ('tis here) ſhould make my way 
Through fire,through darkrefſe. death, and all 
Tohew your laſt ingendred fieſh to ſhreds, 
Paund yon to morter, cut y Our thivats,and milice 
Your fleſh tomites; I will, — {ta:r not 1 ; ville 

Ban, Mercy prote& me, wili ye inurder inc * 
Dake. Yes. — Oh! Tcry thee g31crc//Þ —-- huw the rage | 

Of my vndreamt of wrongs, made r:.c tvrp4 1 
_ Allſenſe of ſaffcrance ! blame me 1%, ft - 
One fuch another dreame would quite d. i; 2. 


Reals 


| 
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Louts Sacrifice. 
Reaſon and ſelfo humanity ; yet tell me. A 
Was't not an ominous viſion ? 
Bran. 'Twas,my Lord; 
yerbut a vifion ; for did tuch « guiit 
Hang 0n mine honour, 'tyere no blame 1n yo: 
Tfyvou did ſtab me to the heart. 
7;xuhe. The heart 
Nay, ſtrumpet, totheſoule ; and tearc it off 
From life, to carune it in 1mmarts!i death. 
Bien. Alas, what doe you meine, Sir > 
Dake, I am mad. 
Forgiue me, good B:evcha , Riilt me thinkes 
I dream<,and dreame anew : now prithe chide mes 
Sicknefſe, and theſe diuifioas, 15 {:{trackt 
My ſenſes, that I take things petlible 
As if chey were 2 Which to remoue, I meane 
Toſpecd me ftreight ts Luca; where,perhaps, 
Abſence and bathing in thoſe healthful ſprings 
May ſoone reconer me : meane time,deare ſweet, 
Pitry my troubled heart ; griefes are extreame 
Y«;, Sweet, when I am gone,thinke on my dreame- 
\Who waits without, ho? 1s prouifion ready, 
T3paſle io Lucar 
Enter Petr, Neb. Fror,D' avolos, Roſe © Fernandes 
Petr, Itattends your Highnefle. 
Dis. Friend, hoid ; take here from methis Iewel, this : 
Gines him Bijaucha. 
Dc (115 Our care t1lj my returne from Luca : 
Honeit Fronande, vrife reſpet my friend, 
Le”, noe + bit {06 ye wife, thinke on my dreame- 
 Exeuntomnes, but Ref, et Poir- 
Port 4.907599 37 3-506 With vou : doth not this Cloud 
Acqu- :t 504 with znge rn elties> The Duke 
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Louts Sacrifice. 
My feares exceed my knowledge,yet I aote 
No leflſe then you inferrc : all is not well, 
Would'twere : whoſocuer thrine,l ſhall be fur 
Neuer toriſe ro my vn-hop'ddctires : 
Bnt Couren, 1 ſhall tell you more anon; 
Meane time pray ſend my Lord Fernando tome, 
I couct much to ſpcake with him. 
Emery Fermando, 
Petr, And ſee, 
He comes hitmſelfe ; I'le leaue you both regether, 
Fer. The Duke is horſt for Laca ; how now Cocze, 
How proſper you in loue ? 
Ro). As ſtill 1 hop'd : 
My Lord you are vndene, 
Fer. Vndone ! in what ? 
| Ref. Loſt ; and I feare your life is bought aud (old ; 
Te tell you hew : late in my Ladies chamber, 
As I by chance lay flnmbering on the mats, 
incomes the Lady Marquefſe,and with her, 
Tuliaand D'anols:; where firting downe, 
Not doubting me, Madam(quoth D*avolas) 
We hauc di{coner'd now the neaſt of ſhame : 
In ſhort, my Lord, (tor you already know 
As much as they reported) there was told 
Thecircumftance of all your priuate louc 
And mcetings with the Datchefle ; when at iaſt 
Falſe D'*avolos concluded with an cath, 
Wee'll make (quoth he) his hart-rings crack for this, 
Fey. Speaking of me ? - 
Rof. Otyou: I (quoth the Marquefie 
Werenot the Duke a baby, he wou:d ſceke 
Swift vengeance ; for he knew it 1Gg agoe, 
Fer Let nim know it ; yet | vow 
Shee 18 as loyall in her plighted faith, 
As 1s the Sunnein heaueil: but put caſc 
Sh. were 10t; and the Duke d1d kuew ſhe were not; 
This Sword life vp.,and guided by this Are, 
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Loues Sacrifice. 


Shall guard her from an armed troape of Fiends, 
And all the carth befide. 
Re/, You aretoo ſafe 
In your deftruon, 
Fir. Dambe him, —— hee ſhall feelc == 
But peace, who comes? 
Enter ( olona- 
Col. My Lord,che Dutchefſecraues a wordwith you. 
Fer. Whereis fhee ? 
Co!, In her chamber. 
Ro/. Here hauc a plum for Ic'ce — 
Col. Come foole,I'le ginc thee plums enew,come foals. 
Fer, Let {laues in mind be ſeruileto heir feares, 
Our heart is high in-ftarr'd in brighter Spheres. 


Exs Fey. et Cole. 
R:/, I ſee him loſtalready, 


Ifall prenaile not, we ſhall +I roo late, 
Notoylecan fhun the violence of Fate. Extts 


_—_— 


Altus Dnimtus, 


Enter aboue, Fiermonda. 


a fly reuenge,and wonnd the lower earth, 

That I, en-ſphcar'd aboue. may croſle the race 

Of Loue defpis'd,and Ch ore their graues, 

Who ſcorne the low-b«nr thraldome of my heart+ 

A Curtaine drawne, below are diſconered Biancha in her 

r:rht attire leaning on @ ( nſbion at a T able ,boldong Fer- 
zandeo by hs Land. 

Dia, W\ ay ff 1'd9ft chow not be mine? why ſhould the laws 
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The gu&fide of my titles,rhe poore {tile 

Of Datcbeſe; I had rather change my life 

With any waiting-woman in the land, 

Topurchaſe one tights reſt with thee F-29:146, 

Then be Caraffa's Spouſe a theuſand yearcs 
Fior. Treaion te wedlocke, this would make you ſweat, 
Fer, Lady of all, what 1 am,as before, 

To ſarniue you, or I will ſec you firlt, 

Or widowed or buricd; if thic lait, 

By all the comfort Ican wiſh to taſi 

By your faire cyes, thar ſepulcher that holds 

Your Coffin, ſhall encoffia me aliue : 

I figne it withthis ſcale, —  — — 

Fer, Ignoble ſtrumper. 

Biz, You ſhall not ſwear, cake off thac oath againe, 
Or thus I will inforce it. = Shee kife1 him; 
Fer, Vie that force, 

And make me periur'd ; for whiles yourlips 

| Are made the books, it is a ſport tolweare,, 

And glory to forfweare. 

Fior, Here's fait and loo'e; 

W hich tor a Ducat, now the game's on foot. 
Wd Deles they ave krſing, Entey T3uke wiih 5; ſword drawn, 

D*anelos mn like manner, Petricbro, Nibrafſa, and 4 
Gerard, 
Co/onn erthsn. Helpe,heipe, Madam, ; GL are Ge.T2y cd,Ma- 
dam,helpe. helpe. ; 


your OWnNC EyLS 7 Joc, on of O06 yEu [C5 S11r © Can you bes 

nold 1t withost TO 1ING - : 
Col. within, Rela Madina, h. IC 
Fer. What roviern nt), 1aru Oneciy, 
Duke, Ha! dd yur? k1ow yo. whlylan, ) 
Fer. Yes ) Than FP '32} Ly Lithe, 

Dreſt like a hanc au: fo. ! in v 2nd, 

Yet doc nor frareiree thy -Cotyert donbe 
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Of vhar ] couid hav. done, hath, meds whee ele 
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Th'aduantage ofthis time, yet Duke I dare 
Thy worſt, for murder ſics vponthy checkes : 
Too't man. H 
D#kb . lamtoo angry in my rage, 
To icourge thee vnproutded ; cake b:m hence : 
Away wihhim. —— Thc; take heid on him;, 
Fer, Va-hand me. ; 
R.7D. You mult goe, Sir: 
Fer, Duke,doe not ſhame th, manhood to lay hands 
On that moſt innocent Lady. 
D#ke. Yet againe : 
Confine him to his Chamber. Exit D'a.cr guard, nith Fer, 
Leaue vsSall; 
None ſtay, not one,ſhut vp the dores. Exennt owner, but 
Fwo,Now ſhew thy (elt my brother,l raueCaraffa. Du,erBra 
D«k:. Woman,ſtand forth efore me,- wretched whore, 
What can{t thou hops tor ? 
Bray. Death : I with nolefle : 
Youtold me you hd dreamer; and,gentle Duke, 
Vnleſſe you be miſtooke,you are now awak\l, 
Duke. Stru:np:t Tzm, andin my hand hold vp 
The edge chat muſt vncut thy twiſt of life» 
Daft thou not ſhake ? 
Bian, For what? tOſeca weake 
Faint trem 51 22 arm: aduance a leeden blade ? 
Alas g99d man,purt vp,putvp ;zthine 2y.s 
Arclikelicr much to weepe,' henariczes to ſtrike x 
Wha: wud you doc now, pray ? 
D :z- What !ſhamelce har.oc; 
R p vp the Cradle of thy curſed wombe, 
in which the mix: ure of that Traytors luſt 
I-rpoltumes tor abir:h of Baſkirdy : 
Yer come,ana if thou think'lt thou canſt deſerue 
Oe tnice of mercy, Ce the boundlsfſe fpleene 
()* jnit-confaming wrata 0::+fivell mv reaſon, 
I me, 34 woman, tel! me what cc uld moue 
Thy h:2:ti0 crave vaziety of youth? 
K Bin. 
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Zan. I teil yee, if youneeds would be retolu'a, 
; heid Fernando much the properer man- 

Deke, Shamelcſſe intolerable whoore. 

Brian, W hat ayles you? 
Gaz you tmagine, Str, thename of Duke 
C011] mak < a; rooked ieg,a {cambiing foor, 
A tolerad>}s face. weartth hand, 
A biood'cfc iip,er fuch an vitrimm'd beard 
As yours, fit for a Ladies pleaſure, no : 
] wonder y ou coul.3 thinks *ewere poitible, 
\\ hen 1 had once but look'd on your Fernanas, 
I cuer Ci.uld love y 41 againe? Fre,he, 
Now by my life, I chought that long agoe 
Y' had knowne it ; and beene elad you had a frienc 
Your wife did thinke ſo well of. 

Duke. O my ſtarres ! 
Hete's impudence aboue all hiRory : 
Why thoa deceſted Reprovate in vercue ;; 
Durſt thou, without a bluſh, before mige cycs, 
Speake ſuch 'mmodeſt language ? | 

Bian, Dare? es faith, 
Youlſce I dire; I know what you would fay now - 
You wouid fate tell me how exceeding mucr 
{am bch6:ding to you, that vouchſaſ 'd 
Me,from a fiizple Gentle womans place, 
The hot.02r of your beg : 'tis true, vou did; 
But why ? was bat Decauſe you thowght T has 
A ſparke of beanty more then you had feenc. 
i9a:fwyer this, my rea'on 15 the like. 
Thc ſelfe fame appetite which led youon 
To marry mc. !ed me rologe vour friend - 
© hee 52 72tzutman 7ifeuer yer 


Mine eyes bcneld a miracle, compos'd 

Of ficſhand 5:00d, Ferrande has my voce. 
I mnit coufefie,ray Lord, that fora Prince. 
Handfome enough you are, and no more : 
But to compare our {clfe with himytruſt mg 


TO IIER_T. "ip 
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91 are 20 MUCH 1n fault : ſhall I aduiſe you: / 
-{arke in your care ; thanke heauen he was £> flow 
Asnot towrong y our ſheets; for as [ liuc, 

ke fault was R18,not mine. 

Fior. Take this,rake a!!. 

4, Excellent,exccll:ntithe pangs of death are muſick 
Foraine me,my gocd Genius, I had thought (tO this. 
I watcht a woman, but | tind ſheis 
þ diuel!, worſer then the worſt 15 nll, 

Nay,nay,ſfince we are In,ce'us Comvlay on, 
I marke you to a filiable ; vou lay, 
The fault was his, not yours : why ,vertueus Mdftreſſe, 
Ca: you in:agine you: haue {o ruuch art 
Which may perſwaG: mc,y on and your cloſe warke-rmas 
U:dnctaliticrrafficke in my rizhe? 
$549, Looke what | 44d,otS cri For know it now, 
I muſt confefle I miit no meincs,.o time, 
To winne him to my boſome ;but ſo much, 
So holily, with (uct: Religion, 
He kept the lawes of iriendihip, that my {ate 
Wac held but, incompartiſon, a ielt ; 
Nor cid [ ofter vrge the violence 
Ot my aftzion, but as oft he vrg'd 
The lacr-d vowes of faith 'twixt friend and friend 
Yetbe aflured,my Lord, if cuer language 
Or cunning ſeruide Ratteries, intreatics, 
Or whac tn me is, could procure his lou?, 
I would no- bluſh to ſpeake it. 

D#«-. fuch another 
Asthou a:t,{miſerable C reaturs)would 
dItke t1ig whole ſexe of women : yet confelle 
Win: witch. craft vs'd the wretch tocharn.2the ar: 
Ofthe orce {potleflc temple ofthv mind ? 

Or W::NAUC 11 Craft i cond ner hey done, 
Bw. Voatyre-2nd j Onbeinthreſerngs,Sir, Vic lozne 
1% 19% the bciil,and worſt,aud a'l. 
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Thou tempi'ſt me io thy raine; come blacke angel!, 
Faicedwell;inthy prayers reckon vp 
The ſumme,in groflc,of all thy vay:.cd follies: 
Therc,amo-gft othcr, weepe in tecares Otbload, 

For one aboue the reſt ; Adwitery, 

Adsltery, Biancba; ſuch a guiit, 

As were the {luces ot thine eyes [et vp, 

Teares cannot waſh it off: 'tis not the tyde ”— 
Ot criuta l wonconnefle- from yourh te youth, 

But thy abufing oichy.lawfull bed, 

Thy husbands bed ; bis, in whoſe breſt thouſlcep'(t : 
His,that did prize thec more then all the traſh 

W hich hoarding worldlings make an Idoll of : 

W hen thou ſhalt find the Catalogue enrold 

Gt thy auil-dceds, there ihail be writ, in Text, 

Thy baſterding, the iſſues ofa Prince. 


Now turne thine eyes into thy houering ſoule, 


And doc not hope for life ; wou'd Angels ſing 
Arcquicmat my hearſe ? but todiſpenſe 
Wuh my Reuenge on thee, 'twere all in vaine : 
Prepare to dyc, 
Ban. 1, doe ; andtothe point 
Of chy fharpe ſword, withopen breſt T'le runre 
Halte way thus-naked : doe not ſhrinke, Carafq, 
This Gdants not me: but 1n the latter a& 
Of thy R-venge, 'tis all the ſute I aske 
At my laſt gaſp:, to ſparc thy noble friend ; 
For life tro me, v irhout kim, were a death, 
D#k&, Not this; le none of this : "tis net fo fit : Fcofts ans 
oY {hould I kill her ? the may liueand change, 7 kr (word. 
Fior- Doſt thou halt? faint Coward, doſt thou wiſh - 
To Elemith all thy glorious Anceſtors ? 
Is+his thy Courage ? 
Duke. Ha !fay you io too? 
Glue me thy hand, Bravcns: 
Bane. Here; 


Loues Sacrifice, | 


Duke, Farewsel!. | 
Thus 20c in cuerialtirg (leepetodwell : $ draws bis pony<ra 
Here's blood forluit, & lactihce for wrong 2 ard {fa hs bey. 

Biay, *' Tis brauely done ; thou haſt ſtrecke home at once : 
Liuc t9 repet:t too late: Commend my loue 
To :by true fried, wy loucto him that owes if, 

Ny Icaged; tothce,my hart (9—tO—Fernend- 00 01. { 41.5 
Dar. S1ite! ſhe's dcad- 
Fur, Then, wan'es thy rage 1s warme, 

Parſae the ca:1!c1 0f her ticfpaties. . 

_ Duxo,, Gord: \taker Up bis 
Tie flake 20 :t1me whilts I am hot in blood, ? (word & ex: 

Fier, Here's royzii v« ngea:.ce : this becomes the ſtate 

Ot his diſgrace, ard m, va2ounded tate, — recedet Fior.. 

Emer Ferna3io, Nibraſſa, & Petruchio. 

Petr. May we giue c..dit toyour werds,my Lord? 

Speake On your honCur. | 
", Let me dye accurit, 

If cuer,throughtke progreſie of my life, 

I did as mrch as reapethe benefic 

Of any f;uour from her, ſzue a kifle : 

Abetter woman neuer bleſt theearth.. 

Nr. B:(krew my heart, ycurg Lord, but I belecue thee: 
Al.s, kind Lady, 'tis a Lordſhip toa dozen of poynts, 

But the 3 alous mad man will in hs fary, 

Offtcr ber fome violer ce, 

Pery, li1tbethus,/wwere fit ou ratker kept . 
A guard aboiit you for your owne defer.ce,. 
Then tobe guarded for ſecurity 
Of his Reuenoe ; e's cxtreamely mou'd.. 

Niir, Paſſion of my b-dy,my Lord, 1f'a come inhts odde_ 
nts to you,in the ca'e 1:04 are,'a might cut your throat e're 
you Could prouide a weapo:: of defence :; nay, rather then ir 
kil be {o, hold take my ſword in your hand, 'tis none of ct} e 
!pru'eſt,but*cisa tough fox, wil no: faile his mzſer ; Come 
What wil come, take it, ie anfwcr'; 1,in the meane time, Pe- 
ruchioand T wilback :9tix Dutchefle lodging. —» he gines 
Fehr ſuord, 2 Petr, . 


Acicue the vertuous Lady. 
Nr, Looke to your {elfe,my Lo 


blcody Dagger, 


Fight, or Ile kill thee. 
Fer. Duke l fcare thee not : 


Dake. How? 


Fer, Not dead p 


Doit thinke T'le hug my injuries? 


Hauecatthce. - 
Fer, Stay,I yeeld my weapon vp 
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Be murthcr'd,murther me. 
Due, Faint hrarted Coward, 


1:ckill thee baſcly. 
Fer. Zoe but heare m:: firſt, 


Lones Sacrifice. 
Per, vVeilihougnt on; and in deipight of ail his rage, 


Lord.ttte Duke comes. 
Znter Duke, his Sword in ons Land, andin the other & 


D ce. Stand, and behold thy execa:inner, 
Thou gierrrre {rajtor : I will keepe 0 forms 
Oc Ceremoninslaw,to try thy guiit : 

Looke here, 'tis written on my ponyards p01” 
The bloody euidence of thy vntcut!, 

Wherein thy Conſcience, and the wrathfull :oa 
Ot heauens icourge for lait,at once giue vp 
tlie verdi& ofthy crying villanics. 

i ſceth'art arm'd ; prepare, I craue no 0dals, 
Grcatcr then is the inſt ice of my cauſe. 


- 


But firſt I charge thce., 25 thou arta Princ', 
Telt me, how haft thou vs'd thy Dutcheſlc - 


loaddeaifiiction tothy trembling ghoſt, 
Looke 9n my daggers crimſen dye,and indge. 


be. Notdead? yes,by my Honor's truth : why fook, 


no,1raytor ; 


Ile mixe your ſoules together in your deaths, 
As yeu did both yeur bedics in her life : 


;— be lets fall his weapm» 


Here,here's my boſome; as thou art a Duke, 
Doſt honeur goodneſfſe,it the coaff Brancha 


Art thou ſe poore 1m fpirt:? Riſe and fight, 
Nr.by the gtorics of my houte ar.d name, 


Longs 8 Acrifice. 


Vifortunte Cardffa; thou haſt butcher's 
An Inr,ocen”, 2 wit: as free from 1wlt 
AS any te1.57 m5 0f Art can Deities 
Dai, P.M; his 1s ſtate diflimulation, 
ger  CIMNUIC, 
Fo. itcner is -n{1;rin'd 
The Altar of her purity,o: taſted 
Moc of her love, then whar without controule 
Orblame, a brother trom a ſiſter might, 
Riche mecto Aromies: I malt confefle 
| hays: 20 much abus'd thee ; didexceed 
{aicie Courtſhip ( cis to5 true) Idid: 
pat by the henour which | owetogoodnefile, 
tL otany a&nail folly T am fr.e, 
Duke, 'Tis falſe « a$ much indeath for thee ſhe ſpake- 
Fer. By yonder ſtarry roote 'cis true. O Duke * 
Cenldft thou reare vp another worldlikethis, 
Ano:herliketo thar,ard more,or more, 
Heren caou art moſt wretc bed; all the wealth 
"3: a'i thoſe wor'ds <oplc not redeeme the lofle 
Ctfach a 'potleſſe wife: gioriou Biexcha, 
Relgne in the triumph of thy mart\ rdome, 
earth was v1 worth; Of tres 
Nth. er Pery. Now on onr lines we both beleene him. 
D»&e, and dar'{ttho: ſcar. vpon my ſword 
Towitifc thy Words? 
Fer, Idarc : onke hers, — 
215 80 the fore of death Goth p P:79mTpt my tongue, 
or I wood wither 2 ye ; 2 .ndrhou 'halt know, 
ts #2 RENE  uie,{.nct the is dead, 
tr tg allf! rw 
Diceo, Te ops chna't 7 
F er AS vert: s Ee 'c 039 
Dube, Chaſt.chatl and ld by mov tengy NO ferces; [tabts 
p 
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Kifſes the Sword. 


tO womens L himfelfe, and ir 


/ Bayca by Fer. 
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Peer. As my Lord, this is a wi'e mans carri 26: 
Dszte, Whither now, 

Shall I run from the day, where neucr man 

Nor eye,nor eyc of heaven,may {cead 55g 

SO battle i am ? Biraxschacnaſte, 

Hd ro: the turic of ſome helliſh rage 

Blinded all reaſons ſight, I might baue ſecne 

Her clearcneſle in her confidence to dye, 


men—_—_ 0 'C4UC —= Knteles downe, holas vp by 
band' / eakes a !iitic and ay 
Tis done, come fri :nd, now for her louc, 
Her love that praiſd thee in the pangs ot death, 
He hold thee deere : Lords,do notcare for me, Ent. D' angh 
] am too wile to dy © VOL w———— oh Biaxcha, 

R.D.The Lord Abe of Aſonacho,fir,is in his return fron 

R ie. lodg'dlaſt night late in the Citie , very priuately; and 
bearing the report of your journey, dae'y intendsto vile 
your Durchecfieto morrow. 

Dake. Siave, torture'me no more,note him my Lordy, 
If 5 ou wouid chooſe a diuell inthe ſhape 
Of man, an A-ch-arch-dwe.l, there ſtands one, 

Weele meete our Vnckle order ftraigh: Perrnchio 
Our l»utchAl: may be ceflin'd,'tis our will 
Shc forthwith be interr'd with all the ſpeed 
An. priuicy you may, 'ith' Coiledge cet 
Amongſt ( araffi": ancient monuments. 
Some three dates hence wee'ie keepe her funcrall. 
Damn'd vills1 .c, bloody villaine—— oh B:ancba, 
- Noccunfaile trom-cur cruell wils can win vs, 
** Eutils once done we beare cur pui't withinvs: 

E veunt ones, man! L'caolor, 

R.D. Godboyee, Arch-arch-dine!!2 wiy Tam paid, 
Hcre's tounty for oocg fervice; briiiew my of K1s 
right princely rew 24: row mult ] ſay my pray ers, that 
Fauclvd toſoripe an 2gc to lane my fad [rin Ken off; | 
eanno: teil, 'tmay be my L:idy Form nga ill and off 
behilicrothe Duke ; that's Ur a fingle hope; a dilgns 

C out 
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Couttier oftner findes encmics toſfinke him when hee is fal= 
ng, then friends to relecuc him : I muſt reſolue to ſtand to 
the hazard of all brunts now. Come what may, I will net 
dyc like a Cow,and the world fhall know it.— Ex: 
Emer Fiormonda,aud Roſcills diſconered. 

Ro/. Wonder not, Madam, here bcheld the man 


Whom your diſdaine hath metamorphoſed : 
Thus long haue I bin cloaded in this ſhape, 
Lcd on by Lone ; and inthat [oue,deſpaire : 
If not the ighr of our diſtreRed Court, 
Nor pitty of my wy Tg reclayme 
The greatneſle of your ſcorne, yet let me know 
My lateſt doomefrom you. 
Fir, Strange miracle ! 

Roſeills I muſt, honour thee :.thy truth, 
Like a tranſparent mirror, ents 
My reaſon with my crrors. Noble Lord, 
That better doſt deſerue a better fate, 
Forgiue me ; if my heartcancatertaine 
Another thought of loue, it ſhall be thine. 

Roſ. Bleſſed tor cuer,bleffedberthe werds : 
In death yau haucTeuiyd me - 
Enter D' a«olos, 
R.D. Whom haue we here? Reſeills the ſuppoſed foole ? 
'Tis ke; nay then helpe me a brazen face ; —— 
My honourable Lard. 


Ro/. Beare off ,blood-thirſty 1nan,come not neere me: 
A.D, Madam, Izrult the ſeruicc | 
Flor, Fellow,learne tonew live the way to thrift 
For thee in grace,is a repentant ſhrifi 
; , Ao. WMhas thy life becye, worſe will be thy end; 

Mcn fieſht in blood, know ſeldome teamend. 


Enter Seruant, 


>. His Highnefſe commends hisleuc to you, andex- 


pects your prefence; he is ready capaſle to the Church, onl 
itaying for my Lord Abbotto aflociate him. Withall, bi 


Picalure is, that vOu D'avole; forbeare to ranke in this ſo- 


Wn -.-* 4 "I ”_ owe I 4” pgs my, 4. —_ 
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_ Of fairc&purity, which houers yet 


Bat I, enioy'd: yet in the bloome and pride 


Loues Sacrifice. 


emnity in th= place of Secretary, elſe to be there a3 apriunte 
man ; pleaſeth you to goe, ——— Exteunt, manet D' anolor, 
R,D. As a private man ! what remedy ? This way they 
muſt com:, and here I will Rand co fall among(t 'em inthe. 
rceres | A (ad ſonnd of (oft mufiche, 
The T omibe 5s diſtouered. 
Emter foure with Torches after them two Fryers, after the Duke 
in 0urning manuer, after bins the Abbey, Fior monde, ('6. 
lona, [ulis, Roſeilks, Petruchio, Nibraſſa, and « guard. D'a- 
vole; following behinde, Conming neere the Tombe they al 
kurele, making ſhew of Ceremony, The Duke goet to the 
Tombe,l ayes his band ont. 
HMinſicke ceaſe . 
" Duke. Pcace and ſweet reit (leep here let not the touch 
Of chis my impious hand, prophanethe krine 


About thoſe blefſed bones inhearſt within: 
If inthe boſome of this ſacred Tombe, 
Bieveha thy diſturbed ghoſt doth range; 
Behold, I offer vp the facrifice 

Of bleeding teares,ſhed from a faithfnll ſpring ; 
Roaring oblations ofa. mourning heart. 

To thee,offended fpirit, I confefle 

I am C«reffa,hee,that wretched man, 
That Bu:cher, who in my enraged ſpleene 
Slaughtered the life of Iuvocence and Beanty - 
Now-Ccome I to pay tribute to thoſe wounds. 
Which I digg'd vp, and reconcile the wrongs 

My fury wrought ; and my Contrition mourncs- - © 
Sochaſt,ſo deare a wife was neuer man, 


Of all her yeares, vntimely tooke her life. 
Enough ; ſet ope che Tombe,that I may take 
My laſt farcwell,and bury griefes with her. —— 
One goes to open the Tombe,out of which ariſetb Fernando in W 
wad frees, onely bi: face diſconcred ; aa ( araffevf* || 
ing in be puts line barke- 


- 
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Fer, Forbeare ; what art thou that doſt rudely preflc 
Tntothe confines of forſaken-graues? 
Has death no privilege? Com'ſt thon, Careffa, 

TopraRiſe yet u rape vpon che dead ? Inhumane Tyrant ; 
Whuci'cucr thou intend?ſt, know this place 

{s poynted our for my inherirance : 
Here lyes the monament of al! my hopes, 
Had cager Luſt intrunk'd my conquered ſoule, 

1 had nor buried liuing ioyes in death : 

Goc, Rc uc!l1n thy pailace,and be proud 
 Tobuak .hy famens murthers : let thy ſmooth 
Low-tawning paraſites renowne thy AR : 
Thou com't nor here. 

Duke. Fernazdo, man of darkneſle, 
| Nener tillnow (before theſe dreadfull fights) 
Did I abhorre thy frie:dſhip ; thou haſt rob'd 
My reſolution of a glorious name. 

Come our,or by the thunder of my rage, 
Thos dy*ﬀ a death more fearefull then the ſcourge 
Of deach cam whip thee with. 
Fer, Ofdeath ? poore Duke : 
Why that's the ay me 1 ſhoot at: 'tis not threats, 
| (Manger thy power,of the ſpight of hell) 
Shall rent chac honour : let life-hugging ſlaues, 
| Whoſe hands imbrued 18 Butchericslike thine, 
Shake terror to their ſonies,be loath ro dye - 
Sec, I am cloath'd in robes that fit the 


h grave : 
| Tpitty thy detyance. | 
Dake» Guard lay hands, 
Ard dr ag bim Our. 
Fer, Yes,let 'em, here's my fhicldI £1 rboy poe to fetch bins 
Here's health te Viftory. ——— Ci om, be arinke, off 6 
Now doe thy werſt. Violl of poyſon. 


Frrewcll Duke,once 1 have out-Rtipt thy plots : 
Notull che canning Antiaetes of Ars 


7» Warrant me twelue minutes of my life : 


orkes,it werkes already, braucly, bravely, =— 
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Now,now I feele it teare each ſeuerall 1tOyNt: 
O royall poy{en ? truſty friend?ſplit, ſplit 
Both heart and gall aſunder ; excellent bane : 
Roſealtsloue my memory ; well ſearch'd out 
Swift nimble vcnome, corture Euery VEYTics 
:, COMC [21 tancha, — Crucll torment fealt, 
Featt on,doe ; Dake farewell. Thus I — hot flames 
Conclude my Loue—and fealeit in my boſome, oh —>«:ex, 

Abbot, Moſt deſperate end : 

D#ke. Non ſtirre: _ 
W ho ftcps a toot,fteps ro his vtter ruine. 
And art thou gone? Fernaxdo,artthou gene? 
"Thou wert a triend yamatchd,reſt in thy tame. 

Siſter, when I haue finiſht my laſt dayes, 

Lodge me,my wife,and this vacquall'dfriend, 

Alt in one monument, Now to my VewWes : 

Neuer henceforth let any paſſionate tongue 

Mention Biawcbu's and Careffs's name, | 
But ler eachlettcr in that tragicke ſound _ 
Beget a ſi-h,andenery ſigha teare : : 
Children vaborne,and widowes whoſe leane cheeks 
Arefurrowed vp by age,fhall weepe whole nights, 
Repeating but the ſtory of our fates ; '* 
Whules in the period,clofing vp their tale, 

They mult conclude ,how for Biazcha';loue 2 

Caraffa1in reuenge of wrongs to her, bf 
Thuson her Altar facrific'd hislife, ———— bats bimfelfo. 
Abbot. Oh hold the Dukes hang. o 

Pur. Save my bro:her,faue r.1ms 

Duke. Doe,doe,l was too willing fo ftrike hom? 
Tobe prevented : Fooles, why could yon drezme 
I would out-line my out-rage ſprightfu'l ood | 
Run out in Xuers ? ob: tha: theſe thicke ſtreames 
Could gather head,and maKea ftanding poole, 

That jealous husbands here might bartic 1n blo6d. 
50; I grow ſweetlyempty ali the pipes 
_ Oflife v- veſkl3 lifg 3 now heangns wipe Gut 


Lones $ acrifice, 


The ywriting of my finac : G:ancha,thus 
icreepeto thee —ro thee — to thice Bj=—gy—cua, 
Ro/, e's dead alrcady.Madam. 
R.N. Abouc hope, here's labour {21 'd, Iconld blefl: the 


ajes, 


ID: 1! 25 


Aubit, \V ou'd I had neuer ſeene tt, 
Fur, Since 'tis thus, 
My Lord Refesls,1n the true requita:l 
Of your continucd ioue, I here poſſeſſe 
You ot the Dukedome ; and with it,of ue, 
In preſence of this holy Abbot. 
Abbot, Lady, then 
From iny nad rake your hushand ; long enioy 
Each te <ach others comfort and contcat. 
Omner, Long liue Roſeilli. = 
Ref. Firſt chanke to heanen,next Lady te your louc ; 
Laſtly, my Lords, to all : and that checntrance 
Into this principality may.giue 
Faire hopes of being worthy of our place, 
Our firſt worke fhall be jaſtice. —» D' ano/09 
Sand forth. 
R,D. My gracious Lord: 
Ro/, No, gracelefiEvillajine;, 
Iam no Lord of thinv take him heibatv © 
Comtey him to the priſons top ; inchaines 
Hang him aline ; whoſocuer lends a bir 
Of bread to feed him,dyes : ſpcake nor agaiglt it, 
I will bc deafe tomercy. — Bearc him hence. 
R.D. Mercy, new Duke : here's my comfort, 
make but one in che number ofrheTragedy of Princes» ext 
Koſi, Madam,a ſecogd charge is to Fog _ 
ere Teſta eWeek leo Ionbe 
ml +. hore dich ſhall el ——— 


Thus then for boner (VOY 


The mutuall comforts of o:r martia 2tebed : 


Lernetonew ue, My vowes vrmou ba ſhail tand :. 
L 3 


bee 109uei 
their bands. : 


Ang 


Lowes Sacrifice; 
And fince your life hath beene ſ@ much yn-cuen, 
| Bethinke,in time, to make your peace wich heauen. 
Fio, Oh me lis this your louc? 
Ro(. 'Tis your deſert : 
W hich ns perſwafion fhall remoue. 
Abbo, "Tis fit : 
Purge frailey with repentance. 
Fior, Tembrace it : 
Happy ceo late,fince luſt hath made ine foule, 


_'y 


Henceforth I'le drefle my Bride-bed in my ſoule: 
Roſ. Pleaſe you to walke, Lord Abbot. 
Adbos, Yes, ſeton: 

No age hath heard, ner Chroniclc can ſay, 

Thac cuer herebefcila tadder day. 


P ERKIN VV an BECK. 
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Aced ( ſome-times ) by the (Queenes 
M A1z$STrREs Servants at the. 
Phenix -in Drarie lane. « 


or p—_rn— ve ww -— — 
—— vo I———— 
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The Scene, 
T he Continent of _ Britayne.-. 


———— 
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The Rthns puck 


Henry the ſeaventh. | Tames the 4th King of Scatl 
Dawbney. Earle of Huntley. 
Sir William Stanly. Earle of Crawford. 
_— t Lord Dakell, 


kate id 


WIrey. | LM archmount a He- 
Biſhop of Durham. | rauld. ; 
Frſeviche Chaplaine to | 
King Henry. | Perkin Warbeck, 
Sir Robert Clifford. Frion his Secretarie. 
Lambert Simnell. | Mayoro of Cork. 


Hialas a Spaniſh Agent. | Heron a Mexcer.. 
Conftable, Officers, Ser-. | Skezow a Taylor. 


vingmen, and Souldiers. __ Scrivener, 


Women. 


Ladie Katherine Gourdon, —wife to Perl8n, 
Countcfle of Crawford. 


& Tan Dovghtr -— Lady Kark: mayd; 


HONOVRABLE, 
VVILLIAM CAVENDISH, 
Earle of New- Caſtle, Vil- 


count Mansfield, Lord 
Boxlfoner and Ogle. 


My Lox»: 


£W2,GPVr of the darkneſſc of a former 
7/ Ae Age, ( cnlighren'd by a late, both 
learned,and an honourable pen) 
I hauc endevourcd, to perſonate 
| agreat Attempt, andin It,a grea- 
ter Daunger. In other Labour's, 
| you may reade Actions of Anrtiquitie diſcourlt ; 
| In Thy Abridgememt, finde the Ators themſclues 
diſcourſing : in ſome kinde, pratizd as well 
What ro ſpeake ; as ſpeaking Why to doe. Your 
Lop. is a moſt competent ludge, in expreſſions of 


A ſuch 
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ſtchcredic; commiſſtoned by your knowne | 
bilitip jn-examining ; and cnabied by your. know. 
ledge im deiermining, the monuments of Time 
Eminent Titles, may indeec} informe, who, thei 
owners are, not.often what : To yours, the addi. 
tian ofthar information, in Bo T a, cannot ira 
ny apptication be obſerv'd flattery ; the Authori 
tic being eſtabliſhed by TRvTH. I can one 
acknowledge,the errours in writing, mine owne: 
the worthineflc of the Sabjet written, being a per. 
fetion in the Story, and of it. The cuſtome df 
your LoPs. entertainements (even to Strangers)iz 
rather an Example, than a Faſhion - in-which con 
{ideration, I dare not profeſle a curioftrie; butam 
ancly ftludious,that your LoP wiltpleaſe, among 
ſuch as belt honour yowr Gooduefſe, tro admit ith 


-4 
Rl | 


your noble conſtruction. 
Forxn Fo kb 


|| 
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Te my ove fri, Moſer on Far, 


on his luſtifiable Poem of Porkin Warboth, 
Thus Oat, 


os 69. TEY | 7 BM 


— who doe knovy mee, khow, thay | 


( VnskiPd ro flatter) 
Dare ſpeake This Piece, inwords, inniatter, 
A WoRxE : withour the daunger of the Lyes. 
Belecue mee friend ) the name of This, and Thee, 
Will liue Jour Storie 
Bookes may want Faith, or merit, glorie; 
T x 1 «, neither ; withour Judgement s Lethargie. 
When the Arts doate ,then, ſome ſicke Poet, may, 7 
Hope, thar his Perf I 
In -paper, can finde men 
Toroare, H Eis Taz Wir's; : His No rg _ 
Bur ſuch ; an Age canttot be know ni: for AN, 
__ F'rerhat Time hee, 
| Muſt pronefach Truth, mortalitie: 


| $0(friend ) thy nn frand $ t00 fixt, to fall. _ , xt 


' George Downes: | | 
LESANNASEISESAATSSASHSSHSSHA | 
' To his worthy friend; Maſter Jobs Fare, * 


vpon {as Perkin Warbeck. 


EE 
XC) 


Et men, who are writt Poets, lay a claime 
To the Phebean mn, haue no name, 
3 


Near | 


Nor artin Verſe , True, Thaue heard ſome tell 
Of Mganippe, but nere knew the Well: 
Therefare haue no ambition with the Times, 
To be in Prim; for making of ill Rimes ; 

Bur loue of Thee, and Iuſtice to thy Penne_ 
Hath drawne mee to this Barre, with other men 

To juſtifie, though againſt double Lawes, 

( Waving the ſubrill buſ'nefſe of his cauſe ) 

The GzontovsPancd in, and thy Poet's Art 
Equall with Hs, in playing the Kings Parr, 


Ra: E mms 
Baroun Primoges. 


HASSASAKAASEASAANDASAGAKANGE 


To my faithfull, no lefle deſerving friend, 
the eAnthour ; Thu indebieg Oblation. 


Exx1 is rediviud by thy ſtrong hand, 

j Andcrownd a King of new ; the vengefull wand 
wr Of Greatmeſſe is forgot : Hrs Execution 

: May reſt va-mention'd; and H r s birth's Colluſion 
Lye buried in the Storie : Bur Hrs fame 
Thou has't cterniz'd ; made a Crowne His Game. 
H rs loftie ſpirit ſoares yer. Had H = been 

Baſc in his caterpriſe, as was his finne 
Conctiv'd, His Tre, (doubtleſſe)proud vnjull 
Had, but for Thee, been filcnc't in-his duſt, 


George Crymes, nile! 
y | | 


ES al 


i 


ARENA 


To the Authour, his friend, vpon his 


"Heſe are not to expreſle thy wit, 
Bur to pronounce th! /udpement fitt ; : 
In full-fil'd phrafe, thoſe Times to rayſe, I 
When Pzxx1m ran his wilie wayes. 
Still, let the merhode of thy brayne, 
From Errewrs touch, and Exvy's ſtayne | 
Preſerue Thee, free ; that eu'r, thy quill 
Fayre Truth may wett, and Fancy fill. 
Thus Graces are, with Muſes mett, 
And praQtick Critics on may frett : 
For heere, Thou haſt produc't, eA Store, 
Which ſhall ecclipfe, Their future Glorie. 


lohn 'Broprakee : Arr 


- 


To my friend, and kinſman, Maſter /obw _ _ 
| Fora, the Anthour,, | 


Rammatick Poets( as the Times goc ) now - 


- Canhardly write, what others will allow ;. - 


| TheCyrick ſaarl's ; the Critick howles-arid barkes 5 


And Raveys croaketodrowne the voyce of Larkes 


| Scorne thoſe Yr AGE-HanrrPpwyES ! This le boldly ay, | 
Many may imitate, few match thy. Play. 


uy Ton. Ford:-Grajentfis. v 


 C__ 


PROLOGVE. 
Q:. haue, of hire Nature, been of lates 


Fo ont of faſhion, [7 vnfollowd . that 

lt is become more ſuſttce, to revines 
The antick follyes of the Times, then ſlrine.s 
To countenance wiſe Induſtrie : no want 
Of Art, doth render witt, of lame, or ſcant, 
Or ſlothfull, in the parch.ſe of freſh bayes , 
But want of Trarhin Them, wha gine the prayſe.s 
To their ſelfe-loue, preſuming to out-doeo 
The Writer, or ( for need ) the Aor's 100. 
But ſuch Cais AvruovR's filexce beſt befitt's, 
Who bidd's Them, be in lowe with their owne witt's - 
From Hig, tocteerer Tudgement's, wee can ſay, 
Hee ſhew's a Hiſtoric, couch't tn a Play : 
A Hiſteric of noble mention, knowne_, 
Pamous, 4nd true : moſt noble, 'cauſe our owne.- _ 
Not forg'4 from Tralie, from Fraunce, from Spaine, 
But Chronicled at Home; as rich in ftraynes 
Of brave Attempts, as ever, fertile Rage 
In Adtion, could beget to grace the Stages, 
Wee cans limittSceges, for the whole Land 
It ſelfe, qpptard, too perrow to withſtand 
Competitars fqr. Kingdomes : wor « heores 
Vnucceſſary mirth. fore't, to indeerey _ 
eA multitude , 07) theſe two, reſt's the Fats 
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Aﬀus primu, Scena prima... 


Enter King Henry, Durham,Oxford, Surrey, Sir Wil- 
liam Stanly, Lora Chamberlaine, Lord Dawbny. 
The King ſupported to his Throne by Stanly and 
Durham. eA Guard, 


p. |: => Tillto be haunted; ſtill to be purſued, 
{\V=zjsrill ro be frighred with falle apparitions 
vm  }S Of pageant Majeſtic, andnew-coynd greatnefle, 
| EM As if wee were a mockery King in ſtate ; 

; Onely ordaind to lauiſh ſweat and blond 
In ſcorne and laughter to the ghoſts of Terke, 
Þ \Kallbelow our merits ; yer ( my Lords, 
| fy friends and Counnfailers ) yet we fit faſt 
MM In our owne royall birth-right; the rent face 

i} 3 vice [18 wounds of E ngland's ſlaughterd people, 
WY Faue beene by vs ( as by the beſt Phyſitian ) 

At {31k both throu gbly Cur'd, and {er in (afetic p 

end ver for all this glorious worke of peace 
4 :!c {cite 35 ſcarce ſecure. 


Aw 


'B Dr; The 


The (hronicle Hiſto)ie- 
D#r1 The rage of malice 


Conj 


ures freſh ſpirits with the ſpells of Torke , 
For ninetie yeares ten Engliſh Kings and Princes, 
Threeſcore great Dukes and Earles, athouſand Lords 
And valiart Knights, two huadred fiftie thoutand 
Of Engliit Subjects have in Ciunll Worres, 
Beene ſacrificd to an vnctullt thirke 
Of ds/co; 4 and amb3tion ; this hot venge ines 
Of the jult powers aour, to viter rruine 
And Deſolation had rajzn'd on, but that 
Aercie did gently ſheaththe fyord of Tultice, 
Iniending to this bloud-thrinck Common-wealti: 
A new toule, new birth in your Sacred perſon. 

Daw: Eaward the fourth after 2 doubtfull tortins® 
Yeelded to nature ; leaving to his ſonnces 
Eaward and Richard, the interitancs 
Nt a moſt bloudy purchaſ? ; rneſe young Drinces 
Richard the Tirant their yoanaturall Vr cle 
Forc'd to a violent grane, fo jit 15 Heaven: 
Him hath your Majcſtic by your owne arme 
Divinely {trcngthen'd, pulld from is ZBoares ftre 
And ſtrucke the black Vſurper tc a Carl afſe : 
Nor doth the Houſe of Zorke decay in Honors, 
Tho LaxcaFer doth repoſiefic his right. 
For Edwards daughter is King Henrs?; Queene: 
A blefled Vnion, and a laſting bleſſing 
For rhis poorepanting Llard, if ſome reds 
Some viclefſe remnant of the Houſe of Yorke 
Grudge not at this Content, Ox: HAarcaret of B ur gund; 
Blowes freſh Coales of Diviſion. Sur: Painted' fires 
Without to heate or ſcortch, or light to cheeriſh. 

Daw: Yorkes headleſſe trunck her Father, Edwards fate 
Her brother King, the ſmothering of her Nephewes 
By Tirant Gloſter, brother to her nature; 
Nor Glefters owne confuſion, ( all decrees 
Sacred in Heauen ) Can moue chis woman- Monter, 
But thar ſhce (till from the ynbottom'd myne 


of PERKIN WARBECK- 
Of Deviliſh policies, doth vent the Ore 


Of troubles and ſedition. Ox: In her age 
' Great Sir, obſerue the Wonder ) ſhee growes fruitful, 
Who in her ſtrength of youth was alwayes barraine 
Nor arc her birthes as other Mothers are, 
Ar 1ine or ten moneths end, ſhee has beene with childe 
Light or ſeaven yeares at leaſt ; whoſe twinnesbeing borne 
' \prodegie in Nature ) even the youngeſt 
Is ifteene yearesofage at his firſt entrance 
As ſoone a5 knowne *ith world, tall ſtriplings, ſtrong 
And able to giue battaile vnto Kings. 
1dolls of Torbifo malice. Ox: And but Idolls, 
A ſteclie hammer Cruthes 'em to peeces, 

X: Lambert the eldeſt { Lords ) is in our ſervice, 
Prefer'd by an officious care of Duric 
From the Scullery to a Faulkner ( ſtrange example! \ 
Which ſhewes the difference betweene noble natures 
Anathe baſe borne : but for the vpſtare Duke, 
The new revin'd Torke, Edwards ſecond ſonne, 
| Aurder'dlong fince'ith Towre ; heliues againe 
And vowes to be your King. Stan: The throne is filld Str. 

X:; Tine Ste, and the Jawfull heire ſitts on it ; 
| Agua £f Angells, and rhe holy prayers 
Ot! ail y:263eAs area ſure defence 
ASapit all force 2nd Connfatle of Intrauſton. 
butncy (my Lords ) put caſe ſome of our Nobles, 
OrG2raT ONES, ſhould giue Countenance and Courage 
Totric 247.2 Perky £: you will all confefſe 
Uirdomnics hang vathriftily beene ſcatter'd 
Amt prtbant mull men, Daw: Vnthankfull beaſts, 


E £ In 


_ GY : COILS 21 wo b. ora) COFS. KR: D awbn:y [et the goulltie . 


" RC * N mo - 4 7” yn ? $# of ? - 
SCRE, I :corhfe nons, tho I know 
hy i | 3 | WP . 3 
Ft 


=» I Ws $2 hes | , g a | ” So 
MLL OGEemitts ooaifta State and Kingdome 


1 . oo 2 
YE PR SEIEEIIODT» ; | mrayrony 7 1=7 CON SINE Nt We ' 
eels is 10.22 WIEROUL LOMeE great friengs at home: 
yo OT 5 9p FÞ 
f [ "$ FD 17 #157 FAS-FYAPE 2.) 
# a i 8:4 - F'Q-..* 4&4 vo a= 


, T1 

Q: Sf P44 . t 5 
| " : : [0 * ya too w at a A 7,2 _— 
art Oy nav IGICE TIO 


. -_ 

LSPE@aIQNCS2 

a + > ln > a wo ow w +. { .a- 
Ss od : 

3 $7 {38 oe 

60 & by il >: o & wo 


TY BY fp POPEWRa po : | 
\ terd-Brong retolution, vir the dangers 


0 _” 


The ( hronicle Hiſtorie.. 
So lately paſt by wer of b/oxd and fortunes 
In Lambe)t Simnells partie , muſt Command 
More than a feare, aterrorto Conſpiracie, 
The high-borne Lincolne, ſonne to De la Pole, 
The Earle of Ks/dare, Lord Geralarre, 
Francis Lord Lowell, ard rhe German Baron, 
Bonld Martin Swart, with Bronghton and the relt, 
(Moſt ſpecacles of ruine, ſome cf mercy ;) 
Arc preſidents ſufficient to forewarne 
The preſent :1mes, or any thar ljue in them, 
W hat follie, nay, what madneſfſe'twere to lifc 
A finger vp inall defence but yours, 
W hich can be but 1mpoſtorous ina title. 
K. Stanlie wee know thou low'lt Vs, and thy heart 
Is figur'd on thy tongue ; northinke wee leſſe 
Of anie's here, how cloſely wee haue hunred 
T bis Cubb (\ince he vnlode'd ) from hole to hole, 
Your knowledge 1s our Chroricle : firſt Ireland 
The common itage of Noveltie, preſented 
This gewg..w to oppoſe vs, there the Geraldenes 
And Butlers once againe ſtood in ſupport 
Of this / ”/o/icke ſtatue : Charles of Fraunce 
Thence call'd him into his proteQion . 
Difſembled him the lawfull heire of England ; 
Yet this was all but French diſimmlation, 
Ayming at peace with vs, which being granted 
On honorable termes on our part, ſuddenly 
This /moake of ſtraw was packt from Fraunce againe, 
T'infet ſome grofſer ayre ; and now wee learne 
( Mauger the malice of the baHard Newt, 
Sir T ator, anda hundred Engls/h Rebells ) 
Therr all retir'd ro Flax: ders, to the Dans 
That nurſt this eager Whelpe, Margaret of Burgundie. 
Bur wee will hunt him there too, wee will hunt him, 
Hunt him to death euen in the Be/dams Cloſer, 
Tho the e-T1rch-4#ke were his Buckler, 
Sax: Shee has ſt1i'd bin. The faire white roſe of E »glaxd. 
D aw: iv 
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Daw: Ilollie Gentleman, more fit to be a Swabber 
To the F/emi/h after a. drunken lurfet, 
Enter Vrſwick. 
7+; Gracious Soueraigne, pleaſe you peruſe this paper. 
D#r: TheKings Countenance, gathersa ſprightly bloud : 
Daw: Good newes belegue it. K: Yr/wick thine eare—— 
Th'aſt todgd him ? Ye: Strongly, ſafe Sir, 
K: Enough, is Barly cometo ? Yy: No, my Lord. 
K : No matter-—phew, hee's but a running weede,. 
At pleaſure to be pluck'd vp by the rootes : 
But more of thisanon——1I haue ber houghr mee. 
(My Lords } tor reaſons which you ſhall pertake, 
It 1s our pleaſure to remone our Cour - 
From Wefminſter toth' Tower : Wee will lodge 
This very night there, gtue Lord Chamberlaine. 
A preſent order for it. 
$:an: The Tower —- I ſhall fir. 
K: Come my true, beſt, faſt friends, theſe clouds will vaniſh, 
The Sunne will ſhine at full-: the Heauens are clearing. Exenar. 


Flouriſh, 


Emer Huntley and Dalief. 


H»ux: Youtrifle time Sir. Dal: Oh my noble Lord, 
You conſter my griefesto ſo harda ſence, 
That where thetext is argument of pittie, 
Matter of carneſt loue, your glofle corrupts it 
With too much ill plac'd mirth. 
Fiant: Much mirth Lord D alell ? 
Not to 1 yow : oblerue mee ſprightly gallant : 
I kwow chou art anoble ladd, a hanſome, 
Difccnde 1 from an honorable Aunceftrie, 
Forwar, and atiae,coft reſolue to wreſtle, 
Av'1iutfle in the world by novle attons 
For a lyate mention to poſteritic; 
Iicorne not thy affeRionto my Daughter: 
$a 


The C hronicle Hiftorie... 


Not I by good St, Andrew ; but this bugg-beare, 
This whoreſome tale of honor, ( honor D altell ) 

So hourely chatts, and tattles in mine care, 

The peecec of royaltte that 1s ftitch'd vp 

In my Kates bloud, that *tis as dangerous 

For thee young Lord, to pearch fo neere an Eaglet; 
As fooliſh for my gravitic to admit it, 

I have ſpoake all at once. 

Dat: Sir, with this truth 
You mix ſuch Worme wood, that you leane no hope 
For my diſorderd palate, ere to relliſh 
A wholeſome taſte againe ; alas, I know Sir, 

W hat an vnequall diſtance lies betweens 

Great Huxtlies Daughters birth, and D aliells fortunes. 
Shee's the Kings kinſwoman, plac'd neere the Crowne, 
A Princeſle of the bloud, and I a Subjee. 

Huut: Right, Dut 3 noble Subzet, pnt 11 that too, 

Dat: Tcould adde more; and in the righreſt line, 
Deriue my pedigree from eAdam IMure, 

A Scottiſh Knight ; whoſe daughter, was the mothes: 
To him who firſt begot the race of lameſes, 

That ſway the Scepter to this very day, 

| But kindreds are no: ours, when once rhe date 
Of many yeares, hauc ſwallowed vp the memory 
Of their originalls ; So paſture fieids 
Neighbouring too neere the Ocezn, are ſoopd vp 
And knowne no more : for ſtood I in my firſt 
And natiue greatnefle, it my Princely Miſtreile 
Vourfafd mee not her ſervant, *twere as good 

I were reduc'd to Clownery ; to nothing 

As to a throane of Wonder. 

Haut: Now by Saint eArdrew 

A ſparke of mettalt, has a braue fire in him. 

TE would a had my Daughter fo I knewt not. 

Bur muſt not bee ſo, muſt not : —-well young Lord 
This will not doe yet, it the girle be headitrong 


And will nor harken to good Coundaile, ſeale her 


And | 
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And runne away with her, daunce galliards,doe, 

And friske about the world to learne the Languages : 

3*-xj11 be a thriving trade ; you may ſet vp by't. 
Dat: With pardon ( neble Gonrdon ) this diſdaine 

Suites not your Daughters vertue, or my conſtancie. 
EHynt: You are angrie— would awould beate me,1 deſerue it, 
Dali! thy hand, ware friends ; follow thy Courtfhip 

Take thine owne time and ſpeake, it thou prevailſt 

With vafſion more then I can with my Counſfaile, 

Shees thine, nay, ſhee is thine, tis a faire match 

Free and allowed, lle onely viſe my tongue 

Without a Fathers power, uſe thou thine : 

Selfe doe ſelfe haue,no more words,winne and weare her. 
Dat: You blefſe mee, I am now too poorein thankes 

To pay the debt Toweyorn, 
Heant: Nay, th'art poore enough —- Tloue his ſpirit infini 

Looke yee, ſhee comes, to her now, to her, to her, 


tely, 


Enter Katherine and lane. 


K at: The King commands your preſence Sir. 
Hunt; The gallant——thisthis this Lord, this 
Servant ( Kate ) of yours, defires to be your Maiſter. 
X at: 1acknowledge him, a worthy friend of mine. 
Dat: Your humbleſt Creature, 
Hu»t: So, ſo, the games afoote, I'me in cold hunting, 
The hare and hounds are part1es, 
| Dal: Princely Lady, —bow moſt vnworthy I am to impley 
My lervices, in honour of YOUr VETTUCS, 
| Hoiy hopelc{'e my defires are to enjoy 
Tour {aire opinion, and much more your lone z 
Are onely matter of deſpaire, vnleſſe 
Towr go00dneſ? o11e [rg = WArraint to my boldnefle, 
My feeble-rino'd ambition. Hent: This 1s ſcurvies 
Kar: My Lord I interrupt you not. Hext: Indeede 
Nowo'1 my life heel Court him ——nay, nay, on SIr. 
Dal: Nt; haue I tun'd the leflon of my ſorrowes 
To Geeten diſcord, and incich your pittie ; 


. = . T4 . 
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But all in vaiae : heere had my Comforts ſunck — | © 
And never rit'n againe, to tell a ſtorie 
Ot the deſpairing Lower, had not now 
Even now the Earle your Father. 

Fiunt: Ameanes mec ſure. 

D al: After ſome fit diſputes of your Condition, 
Your highnefle and my lowneſic, gi.*na licence 
Which did not more embol Jen, then encourage 
My faulting tongue. Ha»:: How how ? how's that ? 
Embolden ? Encourage? I encourage yee? dec heare (ir? 
A ſubtill trick, a queint one, —will you heare ( man ) 
W hat did I fav to you, come come toth poynt. 

K ate: It ſhall nct neede my Lord. 
Hmwnt: Then heare mee K are - 
Keepe you on that hand of her ; I on this—— 
Thou tandſt betweene a Father and a Switer, 
Both ſtriving for an intereſt iti thy heart : 
Hee Courts thee for affetion, I for durie ; 
Hee as a ſervant pleads, but by the priviledge 
Of nature, tho I might Command, my care 
Shall onely Counfaile what it ſhall not torce. 
Thou canſt but make one choyce, the tyes of marriage 
Are tenures not at will, but during life. 
Conſider whoes thouart, and who ; « Prizce fe, 
ef Proinceſſe of the royail bloud of Scorland. 
In the full ſpring of youth, and freſh in beautie. 
The King that ſits vpon the throne is young 
And yet vnmarryed, forward in attempts 
On any leaſt occaſion, to endanger 
His perſon ; Wherefore Kate as Iam confident 
Thou dar'ſt not wrong thy birth and education 
By yeelding to a common {ervile rage 
Of female wantonneſle, fo I am confident 
Thou wilt proportion all thy thoughts to fide 
Thy eqwalr, if not equail thy /upersor-. 
My Lord of Dakel youug in yeares, is old 
In hanoss, but nor eminent in titles 


| Ifequall 
| Leadet 


' To chooſe wit 


| ſhall be my delight, that worthy loue 
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+1 eſtate, that may ſaFdcre or adde to 
ap tion of thy , ſettle 


| Thy will and reaſon by a ſtrength of Tudgement 


For in a word, 1 give thee freedome, rake it. 
—_— not = 49 to _ 
ce my heighe not to wn 

to ſhrinke mine honor in Jr rom : 
Thou art thine owne; I hane done. 
Da/: Oh 1y' are all Oracle, 


Thy ho 


| Theliving ſtockeand roote of truth and wiſedome. 


Kat: My worthielt Lord and Father, the indulgence 
Of your ſweete compoſition, thus commands 
] he loweſt of obedience, you haue grannted 
Alivertie ſo large, that I want $k1ll 
direftion of ExamPret 
From which I daily learnc, by how much more 
Youtake off from the roughneſle of a Father, 
By ſo much more I am engag'd to tender 
The duticof « Daughter, For ref] 


Of birth, degrees of title, and advancement 
I nor admire, nor ſlight them ; all my ſtudies 


Shall ever ayme at th perfetivos onely 

Toliue and dye fo, that you may not bluſh 

In any courſe of wine to _ mee pn: 

Hant: Kate, Kate, thou grow'lt vpon ay heart, like peace, 

Creating every other houre a [wbile. " Ac 
Kate: To you my Lordof Dakel, I addrefie 


Some few remaining words, the generall fame 


That ſpeakes your merit even in vulgar tongues; 


| Proclaimes it cleare ; but inthe beſt a Preſident, 


Huxt: Good wench, good girle 
Kat: For my part ( truſt mee ) 
L value mine owne worthat higher rate, 
Cauſe you are pleaſd to prize it ; if the ſtreame 
Of your proteſted tervice ( as you terme it ) 

unae tn a conſtancie, more then a Complement ; 


y' fayth. 
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Leades you to worthy actions; and theſe guide yee RN 
Richly to wedde an honowrable name : 
So every vertuous praiſe, in after ages, | 
Shall be your hcyre, and I in your braue mention, 

Be Chronicled che MoTHE k of that #ſſe, 
That glorious iſe, Hunt: Ohthat I were young againe, 
Sheed make mee Court proud danger, and ſucke ſpirit 
From reputation. 

Kat: To the preſent motton, 
Heeres all that I dare a1ſwer : when aripenefſe 
Of more experience, and ſome ve of time, 

Reſolues to treate the freedome of my youth 

Vpon exchange of troathes, I ſhall deſire 

No ſvurer jm 4 of a match with vertue, 

Then ſuch as liues in you ; meane time, my hopesare 
Preſer'd ſecure, in having you 4 friend. 

Dal: You arc a bleſſed Lady, and inſtruct 
Ambition not to ſoare a farther flight, 
Then in the perfum'd 3yre gf your ſoft yeyce. 

My noble Lord of Hamiley, you hane lent 
A full extent of bountie to this parley ; 
And for it, ſhall command your humbleſt ſervant, cs 

Hunt: Enough; wee are till friends, and wijl continge- | 
A heartie loue, oh Kare, thou art wine owne :—— 
N O More, my Lord of C rawford . BY 

| Enter ( rawford. 

Craw, From the King I come my Lord of Hwntley, 

Who in Counfiile.requires your preſent ayde. 

\ F#m: Some weightie buſineſlc ! 

C'raw: A Secretarie from a Duke of Yorke, 

The ſecond ſonne to the late Engliſh Edward, 

Fi Conceal'd I know not wheretheſc fourteen yeares, 

rt. Crauesaudience from ow#r Haifter, and tis ſaid 

[47108 . The Dake himſelfe is following to the Court. 

Fi. Hmnt: Duke vpon Duke; tis well; 'tis well heeres buſtling 

i F, or Majeſtie; my Lord, I will along with yee. 

. Craw: My ſervice noble Lady, Kar: Pleaſe yee walke fir? 
Dat: ** Times 


| 


Dat: © Times haue their changes, ſorrow makes meh wiſe, 


« The Sunne it ſelfe muſt ſetr as well as r/e ; 
Then why not 1— faire Maddam 1 waite on yee, Exennmt omner. 


Exter Durham, Sir Robert Clifford, axd Vrſwick : Lgbrs. 


Der: You finde ( Sir Robert Clifford ) how ſecurely 
King Henry our great Maiſter, doth commit 

His perſon to your loyaltie; you taſte 

His bountie and his mercy eyen tn this ; 

That at a time of night ſo late, a place 
So privateas his Cloſet, hee is pleaſd 
Toadmit you to his fayour ; doe not faulter 
11 your Diſcovery, but as you covet 

A liberall grace, and pardon for your follies, 
So labour to deſerne'it, by laying open 

All plotts, all perſons, that contriue againſt it. 

Fr/: Remember not the witchcraft, or the Magick, 
The charmes, and incantations, which the Sorcereſſe 
Of Bnrgnndse hath caſt vpon your reaſon! 

Sr Robert bee your owne friend now, diſcharge 

Your conſcience freely, all of ſuch as loue you, 

Stand ſareries for your honeftic and cruth. 

Take heede you doe not dallie with the King, 

He is wiſe as he is gentle. Cf: 1am miſerable, 

If Henry be not mercifull. P7/* The King comes. 
Enter King Henry, 

A ; 1; ' lifford .C lift: Let my weake knees rot'o 
If I appeare as leap'rous in my treacheries, 

Before your royall eyes; as to mine owne 
I ſeeme a Monſter, by my breach of truth. 

K: H: ( lifford ſtand vp, for inſtance of thy ſafetic 
I offer thee my hand. Cliff. A ſoveraigne Balme 
For my bruif'd Saule, I kiffe it witha greedineſſe. 

SIC you are a juſt Maſter, but | 

_ K: H: Tell me, is every circumſtance, thou haſt ſet downe 
Withthine owne hand, within this paper true? | 
-51t a ſe intelligence of all FT 

Sg Ca The 
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ntheearth, 
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of eur.enemics antents0 
corrupgion? (4f: True, as I with heaven; 


Without 


K: H: Wee know all ( (/iord ) fully, fince this meteor 
This ayric apparition firſt diſcradled 
From Togrney into Porivgal; and thence 
Advanc'd his fitic blaze tor adoration 
Toth ſuperſtitious /r5/+ ; ſince the beard 
Of this wilde Comer. Congyr'd into Frauxce, 
Sparkled in antick flames in Charles his Court: 
But ſhrunke againe from thence, and hid indarkuefle, 
Stole into Flaxnders, flouriſhing the ragges 
Of painted power on the ſhore of Kent, 

W hence hee was beaten backe with ſhameand ſcorne, 
Contempr, and ſlaughter of ſome naked out-lawes : 


But tell me, what new courſe now ſhapes Duke — en 
( 15ff: For Ireland ( mightic Henrie : )(o1 
By Stephen Frioy, ſometimes Secretarie al 


Ir, the French tongue vnto your ſacred Excellence, 
Bur Perksns tutor now. K: H: A ſabtill villaine 1 
That Frion, Frion, —you my Lord of Darhew 
Knew well the man. Dpr. French both in heart and ations ! 
K: KH: Some Iriſh heads worke in this mine of rreaſon; 
Speake em! Cliff. Not any of the beſt ; your fortune 
Hath dulld their ſpleenes; never had Connterferr 
. a confuſed - 4 of loſt ® uerouts 
Counſellors : firlt Heros a [ Mercer, 
Then John a Water, ſometimes Major of Corke, 
Sketon a taylor aud a Scizvenor | 
Cali} Aftley : and what. ere theſe liſt to treate of, 
Pcrkm muſt harken to ; but Friox, cunning ; 
Aboue thefe dull capacities, ſtil! prompts himg 
To flic to Scot/and to young Iawes the fourth ; 
And (ue for ayde to him ; this is the lateſt 
Of all their refe lutions. .K. H. Still more Friow. 
Peſtilent Adder. hee will hifſe out poyſon 
As dangroug as infections —— we muſk march ea; 


on. — -- as w- 
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Clifford thou haſt ſpoke home, wee ginethcelife : 
But ( /ifford, there are people of our owne 
Remaine behinde vntold, who are they (7:fferd ? 
Name thoſe and wee are friends, and willto reſt, 

Tis thy laft taxke. (7%. Oh Sir, here 1 muſt breake 
A moſt vnlawfull Oath to keepe a juſt one. 

|  X, H. Well, well, bebriefe, bebriefe. Ci. The firſtin ranck 

Shall be Tohn Ratchffe, Lord Fitzwater, then 
Sir Symon CMonntford, and Sir Themas T hwastes, 


With Wiliam Dawbegney, (beſſoner, Atwood, 
#orſley the Deane of Paw/es, two other Fryars, 


And Robert Ratcliffe. K. H. Charch-men are turn'd Divells. 
Theſe are the principalt. C/5f. One more remaines 
Vn-nam'd, whom I could willingly forget. 
 K H. Ha (llifferd, one more?(tff.Great Sir,do not hearc him : | 
For when Sir William Stanlie your Lord Chamberlaine 
Shall come into the lift , as he is chiefe. 
I ſhall looſe credit with yee, yet this Lord, 
Laſt ramd, is firſt againſt you. 
K. H. Vrſa#ick the light, view well my face Sirs, 
Is there bloud left in it ? Dar. You alter 
Strangely Sir. X. H. Alter Lord Biſhop ? 
Why Clifford ſtab'd mee, or I dreamy'd a'ftabd mee. 
Sirra, ir3z acuſtome with the guilrie 
To thine they ſet their owne ſtaines off, by laying. 
Aſperſtons on ſome nobler then themſclues : 
w watte on treaſons, as I finde it here. 
Uhy life againe is forfeit, 1 recall 
| My word of mercy, for 1 know thou dart 
Repeate the name no morc.. Cliff. 1 dare, and once more. 
Vpon my knowledge, namc Sir Wiliaw Stanlie 
Both in his counſaile, and his puric, the chicfe 
Aſſiſtant, to the fain'd Duke of Yorke. Dor: Moſt ſtrangg [ 
_ Frſ: Moſtwicked! K: H. Yet againe,once more ; 
4 6ff: Sir Villiem Stentic is your tlecret cnemy, 
Audit time fit, will openly profeſſe it. 
K, H. SirWikbem Sranlie ? Who? Sir Wiliew Stante 
C3 TEEN 
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My Chamberlaine, my Counſellor, the loue, 
The pleaſure of my Court, my boſome friend, 
The Charge, and the Controulement of my perſon ; 
The keyes and ſecrets of my treaſurie ; 
The at of al 1 am : I am vnhappie: 
Miſerie of confidence, —let-mee turne traytor 
To mine owne perſon, yeeld my Scepter vp 
To Edwards Sifter, and her baſtard Dake * 
| Dwr. You looſe your conſtant temper. 
K. H. Sir William Stanlie | 
Ohdoe not blame mee; hee, twas onely hee 
W ho having re{cu'd mee in Boſworth fietd 
From Richards bloudy ſword, ſnatch'd from his head 
The Kingly Crowne, and plac'd it firſt on mine. 
Hee never fail'd mee; what haue I deſerv'd ” 
To looſe this good mans heart, or hee, his owne? 
Yrſ: The night doth waſte, this paſſion ill becomes yee ; 
Provide againſt your danger. X. H. Let it beſo. 
Frſwick command ſtreight Sranly to his chamber, 
Tis well wee are ith Tower ; ſet a-guard on him ; 
Clifford to bed ; you muſt lodge here to night, 
. Weel talke with yon to morrow : my fad ſoule 
Devines ſtrange troubles. Dawb: Ho, the King, the King, 
I muſt haue entrance. K. H. Dawbneys voyce; admit him. 
What new combuſtionshuddle next ro keepe 
Our eyes from reſt ? —-the newes Þ 
Enter Dawbney. 
Daw; Ten thouſand (or»;/s grudging to pay your 
Subſidies, haue | at-poin 2 head, led by a 
Blackſmith, and a Lawyer, they make for Loxdoy, 
And to them is joyn'd-Lord Azd/ie, as they march, 
Their number daily encrcaſes, they are —— 
K. #7. Raſcalls— talke no more ; 
Such are not worthie of my thoughts to night : 
Andif I cannot fleepe, lle wake : — to bed. 
W hen Counſatles faile, and theres in a no truſt, | 
Even then, anarme from heeves, fights for the juſt. E xenuts 
Finis eAtliut prinsi, All 
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Aftu Secundus : Scana prima. 


Enter aboue : Connteſſe of Crawford, Katherine, Iane, 
with other Ladies. 
{"0un. 


Oine Laabtes, heeresa (ſolemne preparation 
For entertainment of this Exgls/ſh Prince ; 

\ TheKing intends grace more then ordinarie, 

| Twere pittie now, if a' ſhould prove a Connrerfere. 

Kat: Bleſſe the young man, our Nation would be laughd at 
For honeſt ſoules through Chriſtendome : my father 
Hath a weake ſtomacke to the buſinefſe ( Madam ) 

But that the King muſt not be croſt. (our: A'brings. 
A goodly troope ( they ſay ) of gallants with him ; 
Zut very modeſt people, for they ſtrive not 

To fame their names too. much; their god-fathers 

| May be beholding to them, bur their fathers 

| Scarce owe them thankes : they are diſguiſed Princes, . 
Brought vp it ſeemes to honeſt trades; no matter ; 

They will breake forth in ſeaſon: 7are. Or breake out. 
| For moſt of em are'broken by report ; —The King, 
Kat. Let vs obſerue 'em and be filent. 


Flouriſh. 
Enter King lames, Huntley; (rawford, and Dalzell. 


\ XK. I. Theright of Kings ( my Lords) extends not onely 
To the ſafe Conſervation ot their owne ; 

\ But alfo to the ayde of ſuch Allies 

As change of time, and ſtate, hath often times 

Hurld downe from carefull Crownes, to vndergoe 

An exerciſe of ſufferance in both fortuncs : 

So Engliſh Richard ſurnam'd Cor-de-lyon, 

d0 Robert Bruce. our royall Anceſtor, 

Forcd by the tryall of the wrongs they felt, - 

Both ſought, and found ſupplyes, from forraigne Kings 

To repofleſſe their owne : then grudgenot ( Lords) 

A much diſtreſſed Prince, King Charles of Fraunce, 

And Maximilian of Bohemia both, 


4 ita 
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Hane ratified his Credit by their L2tters. 
Shall wee then be diftruſtfall > No, Cmpaſſion 
Is one rich Iewell that ſhines in our Crowne, 
And we will haue it ſhine there. H«»r. Doe your will Sir. 
K, 1. The young Duke is at hand, Dahl trom vs 
Firſt greete him, and condudt him on; then Crawford 
Shall meecte him next, and Awntley laſt of all 
Preſent him to our armes; ſound ſprightly Mufique, 
W hil& Majeſtic cacourters Majcſtic, Hoboyer, 


CDalicll goes ove, brings in Perkin at the doore where Crawf: 
| extertaines him, and from Crawford, Huntl 


ey ſalntes bims, | 
and preſents bins to the King : they embrace, Perkin n ſtate 
retires ſome few paces backe : Daring which Ceremony, rhe? 
Noblemen ſlightly ſa/nte Fryon, Heron 4 Mercer,Sketon 4 


T aylor, Aſtley « Scrivenor, with Tohn a Watring, all Per- | 


kins followers. Salntations ended : ceaſe Unſique. 


IPar: Moſt high, moſt mightic King ! that now there ſtands 
Before your eyes, in preſence of your Peeres, 
A ſubje& of the rareſt kinde of pirtic 
Thar hath in any age touchd noble hearts, 
The vulgar ſtorie of « Prexces ruine, 


Hath made it too apparent : Ev Roy knowes, 


And all the Weſterne World what perſecution 
Hath ragd in malice, againſt Fs, (ole heire 
To the great throne, of old Planrtagineres. 
How from our Nurſery, wee haue beenc hurried 
Vato the SanRuarie, from the Santuaric 
Forc'd to the Priſon, from the Priſon hald 
By cruell hands, to the torm:ntors furie ; 


Is repiſtred alreadie in the Volume 
Of all mens tongues, whoſe true relation drawes 
Compaſſion, melted into weeping eyes, 


And blecding:-foules : but our miſfortune: ſince, 


Haue rang'da larger progreflc through ſtrange Lands 
Protected in pr pet. by Heaven. ; 


Edward che Fift our brother, in his Trapedic 
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Quenchd their hot thirſt of bloud, whoſe hire to murther 
Paid them their wages, of deſpaire and horrour ; 
The ſoftnefſe of my childe-hood (mild ypon 
The roughnefle of their taske,and rob'd them farther 
Of hearts to dare, or hands to execute. 
Great King they ſpard my life, ehe butchers ſpard it ; 
Returnd the tyrant, my vnoaturall Vacle, 
A truth of my diſpatch; I was conveyd 
With ſecreſie and ſpeedeto Tonryaay ; foſterd 
By obſcure meanes, taught to vnlearne my (elfe : 
But as I grew 1n yeares, I grew in ſence 
Of feare, and of diſdaine; feare, of the tyrant 
| Whole power ſwaide the throne then, when diſdaine 
| Ofliving ſo vaknowne, in ſuch a ſervile 
And abjeQ lowneſle, prompred mee to thoughts 
Of recolleting who I was ; I ſhooke off 
My bondage, and made haſt to let my e Lunt 
| Of Burgunaze acknowledge mee her kinſman; 
Herre roche Crowne of England, ſnatch'dby Henry 
From Richards head; a thing ſcarce knowne ith world. 
K, I. My Lord, it ſtands not with your Counſaile now 
| To flie vpon invectiues, if you can 
Make this apparent what you haae diſcourſt 
In every Circumſtance, wee will not ſtudic 
An anſwer, but arc ready in your Cauſe, 
War: You area wiſe, and juſt King, by the powers 
| Adoue, reſery'd beyond all other aydes 
To plant mee in mime owne inheritance : 
To marrie theſe two Kingdomes in a loue 
Never to be divor'd, while time is time, 
As for the manner firſt of my eſcape, 
| Of my Conveyance, next, of my lite fince, 
The meanes, an-{ perſons, who were inſtruments; 
Great Sir, tis fit I over-paſle in ſilence x 
| Refervi ig the relation, to the ſecrecy 
| Of your Owne Princely care, (11ce 1t concernes 
Vome great Ones living yet, and " dead, 
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Whoſe ne mighe be queſtion'd. For your bourtie, 
Royal! magnificence to him that ſeekes it, 
W x x vow hereafter, to demeane our felfe, 
As if wee were your owne, and naturall brother : 
Omitting no occaſion in owr perſox, 
To exprefle a gratitude, beyond example. 
K, I. Hee mult bee more thenſubjef; who can veter 
The language of a King, and ſuch 's thine. 
Take this for anſwer, bee what ere thou art, 
Thou never ſhalt repent that thou haft put 
Thy cauſe, and perſon, into my protection. 
Coſen of Norke, thus once more Wee embrace thee ; 
Welcome to [ames of Scoiland, for thy ſafetic, 
Know ſuch as loue thee not, ſhall never wrong thee. 
Come, wee will taſtea while our Court delights, 
Dreame hence afflitions paſt, and then proceede 
To high attempts of honor, on, leade on ; 
Both thou and thine are ours, and wee will guard yee. 
Leade on. — Exennt, Manent Ladies abone. 
Conn: I kane not ſeene a Gentleman 
Of a more brane aſpeR, or goodlter carriage ; 
His fortunes moue not him — Madam, yare paſſionate. 

K at: Beſhrew mee, but his words hane touchd mee home, 
As if his cauſe concernd mee ; I ſhould pittie him 
If a* ſhould proue another then hee ſeemes, 


Enter ( rawford. 


Craw. Ladies the King commands your preſence inſtantly, 
For entertainment of the Duke. Kat. The Dake 
Muſt then be entertain'd, the King obayd : 

It is our dutie. Coun: Wee will all waite on him, 


Flouriſh. 
Emer King Henry : Oxfora; Durham; Surrey. 


K: H: Hane yee condem'd my Chamberlaine ? 
Dur, His treaſons condetn'd him ( Sir, ) which Wwereas | 
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Cleere and manifeſt, as foule and dangerous: 

Beſides the guilt of his confpiracie preſt him 

Soneecrely, that it drew from him free 

Confeſſion without an importunitie. 

| K: H: Oh Lord Biſhop, 

This argued ſhame, and ſorrow for his follie ; 

And muſt not ſtand in evidence againſt 

Our mercie, and the ſoftneſſe of our nature ; 

The rigor and extremitie of Law 

1s ſometimes too too bitter, but wee carry 

A Chancerie of pittie in our boſome. 

' I hope wee may repreiue him from the ſentence 
Of death I _— may. Dar: You may, you may z 

And ſo perſwade your Subjedts, that the title 

Of Torke is better, nay, more juſt, and lawfull, 

Then yours of Laxcefter ; fo Staniie houlds : 

Which if it be not treaſon in the higheſt, 

Then we are traycorsall; perjurd and falſe, 

Who haue tooke oath to Hewry, and the juſtice 

Of Henries title ; Oxford, Surrey, Dawbuey, 

With all your other Pecres of State, and Church, 

Forſworne, and Stare trucaloneto Heaven, 

And Englandslawfull heire. Ox: By Veres old honors, 

He cut his throate dares ſpeake 1t. Swr: Tis a quarrel! 

To' ingape a ſoule in, K: H: What a coyle is here, 

To keepe my gratitude fincere and perfect ? 

Stantie was once my friend, and came intime 

To faue my life ; yetto ſay truth ( my Lords, ) 

The man taid long enough Yindanger it : 

But I could ſee no more mto his heart, 

Then what his outward ations did preſent : 

And for 'em haue rewarded *em fo tfullie, 

Asthat there wanted nothing in our guift 

To gratific his merit, as I thought, 

Vnleſſe I ſhould devide my Crowne with him, 
And giue him halfe; tho now I well perceiue 


 Tywould ſcarce have ſeru'd his turne, without the wholc. - 
D 2 


The ( hronicle H hore. . 


But I am Charitable ( Lords ) let Juſtice 
Proceede in execution, whiles I: mourae_ 
The lpſſe of one, whom i eſtcemd a friend. 

Dur: Sir, he is comming this way. &: H: If a'|peaketo me, 
I could denic him nothing ; ro prevent it, 
I muſt withdraw, pray ( Lords ) commend my fayours 
To his laſt peace, which I wich him, will pray for: 
That done, it doth concerne vs, to conſult 
Of cther fo lowing tronoles. Exennt. 

Ox: I am glad hee's gone, vpon my life he would 
Haue pardon'd the Traytor, had a'{eene him. 

Sar: *'Tis a King compo{d of gentleneſle. 

Der: Rare, and vnheard of ; 
But every man is ncercſt t5 himſelfe, 
And that the King obſerucs, tis fit a' ſhould, 


Enter Stanly ; Executioner : Vrſwick and Dawbney, 


Stan: May I not ſpeake with {/fford ere T ſhake 

This peice of Frailtie off? Dawb: You ſhall, hces ſent for. 
Star: ] muſt not ſee the King ? Dur: From him Sir #/il85aw 

Theſe Lords and I am ſent, hee bad vs ſay 

That he comments kis mercy to your thoughts; 

Wiſhing the Lawes of E»g/and could remit 

The forfeit of your life, as willingly 

As he would in the ſweetneſie of his nature, 

Forget your treſpaſſe; but how ere your body 

Fall into duſt, Hee vowes, the King himſelfe 

Doth vow, to keepe a requiems for your ſoule, 

AS for a friend, cloſe trealur'd in his boſoma, 
Ox: Without remembrance of your er1ors paſt, 

I come to take my leaue, and with you Heaven. 
Swr: And 1, good Angeils guard yee, Sran: Ohthe King 

Next to my ſouic, ſhall be the neercſt ſubject- 

Of my laſt prayers; my graue Lord of Durham, 

My Lords of O xfora, Surrey, Dawbrey, all, 


Accept from a poore dying man, a farewell. 


| ] was a8 youare once, great, and ſtood hopeful 


| Come hether—. 65 the rokes thinke on mee— 


| Sta 
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Of many flouriſhing. yeares, but late, and rime 
Haue wheeld about, to turne mee 1ato nothing, 
Enter Clifford. 
Daw: Sir Rohert Clifford comes, the man ( Sir William ) 
You fo defire to ſpeake with, Dar: Marke their meeting. 
Chff: Sir William Stanlie, Tam glad your Conſcience 
Before your end, hath.empried every burthen 
Which charg'a it; as that you cancleerely witneſſe, 
How farre I haue proceeded in a dutic 
{hat both concern'd my truth, and the States ſafetie. 
Stan: Mercy, how deare islifeto fuch as hugpe it ? 
IT; 4 Cyoſſe 


Cliff: This token? What? lam abuld? 
Stan: You are not.. 


| wet vpon your chegkes 4 holy Signe, 


> on (, liffords. face 
with hu finger. 


| The (roſe, the Chriſtians dadge, the Traytors infamien!- ey 


Weare Clefford t.> thy graue this painted Emblem.: 
Water ſhall never waſh it off, all eyes. 

That gaze vponthy face, ſhallreade there written, 

A Starc-Informers. Charater,, more vglic 

mp'd on a noble name, then on a. baſe.. - 
The Heavens forgiue thee ; pray (.my Lords ) no 
Of words: this man and 1 haue via too manie.. 


i 


/ ' x oF 
} / ' > 
f : 


(%f: Shall 1 bedifgrac'd without replie ?. Dor. Giuelooſeas 


o 


leave rotalke ; hisloffe.is irrccoverable, Sraw: Qneemore.:: : - 
| Toall along farewell ; the beſt of greatnefle. 
| Preſerue the King ; my next ſuite is (my Lords ). 


To be remembred to my nodle Brother,. 


Darby my much grie+'d brother ;. Oh! perſwade him, 


That I ſhail ſtand noblemiſh ro his hcuſe, 
In Chronicles writ in another age. 


o 


| My heart doth bleede tor him; and for his Gghes, _ 


Tellhim, hee mult not thinke, the ſtile of Darby, . 
Nor being husband to King Hezries Mother, _. 
The rag with Pecres, the {miles 01 Forture, can | 
\ecure his peace, abouc the ſtate of man; bh: 


D232 


I take my leaue, to travaile to my duſt, 


« Subjets deſerve their deaths whoſe Ki 


Come Confeſſor, on with thy Axe ('frie 


Cliff: Was I call'd hither by a Traytors breath 
To be ypbraided ? Lords, te King ſhall know it. 


Enter King Henry with a white ftaſfe. 
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mi; 


S areJu lt, 


On, 


E*ewn 


K: H: The King dothknow it Sir; the King hath heard 


What he or you could ſay ; Wee haue given credit 
To eyery point of Cloris informarion, 
The onely evidence *gainft Sran#es head. 
plexſd ? Cf: I pteaſd my Lord ! 
ov ccchoes : for your ſervice, wee diſmiſſe 
Yourmoreatrendance on the Conrr ; take eaſe 
Andliveat home 3 bur as you loue your life, 

Stirre not from Londox without leane from vs. 


N' dyes fort, art you 
K: Ht: N 


Weele thitike on your reward, away. 


Cliff: I goe Sir, © 


Of office Dawbrey 


Dawb: Iam your humvleſt fervant. 


K: H: Wee arc follbwed 


By cnerfiies at home, that will not ceaſe 


To ſecke their owne confufion ;*cis moſt true, 


The (orniſh vnder eAwdtey are marcht on 


As farteas Finchefter ; bur let them come, 
Our forces are in readineffe, weele catch *cm 
In their owne toyles. Dawb: Your Armie, being muſtred, 


Conſilt in al!, of horſe and foore, ar leaſt 


Daring, and able, reſolnte to fight, 
And loyall in their truthes. 
K: i: Wee know it Dawb vey + 


For them, wee'order thus, Oxford in chiefe 
Aſſicted by bolde Eſſex, and the Earle 
Of Sufolke, (haflkade'on the firit Battalia : 


Be that your charge. 


In number fix and twentic thouſand ; men 


Exit C lefforl, 
K: H: Dyeall our griefes with Seanlie ; take this ſtaffe' 
, henceforth be our Chamberlaine. 


Oxf: I _ 


| 


T' :fe muſt be men of ation, for on thoſe 
"' e fortune of our fortunes, mull relie. 
"nclaſt and mayne, ex7 ſe/fe cominands in perſon, 


| Such ar 


My very ſoule, to heare our Marfers motion : 


of PyRxIN WARBECK: 


Ox: I humbly thanke your Majeſtic. 
K: H: Thenext Deviſion wee aftigne to Dawbney : 


As readie to reſtore the fight at all rimes, 

As to conſummate an affured viRorie, | 
Danb: The King isftill oraculous, XK: H: Bar Swrrey, 

Wee haue imployment of more toyle for thee ' 

For our intelligence comes ſwiftly to vs, 

That l[ames of Scotland, late hath entertaind 

Perkin the counterfeite, with more then common 


| Grace andrefpeR; nay courts im with rare favours ; 
| The Scor 1s young and forward, wee muſt looke for 


A ſudyaaine ſtorme to England from the North : 
Which to withſtand, Dwyhan ſhall poſt ro'Norbaw, - 
To fortihe the Caſtie, .and ſecure | | 
The frontiers, againſt an Invaſion there. 
Swrrey ſhall follow ſoone, with ſuch an Armie, 

As may relicue the Bifhop, and incounter | 
On all occaſions, the deerh-darmyp Scover. 2 js 
You know your charges af, *tis now @ tinie 
To execute, not talke, Heaven is over guard till. 
Warre muſt breedepeace, ſuch is the fare of Rings. 


Enter Crawford and Daliell, © METS 


j > 


Crawf: Tis more then ſtrange, my reaſon cannot anſwere 
ment of fine ture, eoncht | ; 
In witch-craft of perſwafion, that * faſhion + 
impoſſibilities, as of agpeatanee-oo8—O" © 
Could cozen rr«th ie ae this Duk-Iinp Mulhrome 
Hath doubrlefſe charm'd the King, DaHei/: A* conrts the Ladiey, 
As if his ſtrength of language, chaynd attention | 
By power of prerogatine. Cravf: It madded 


-P 


What ſurctie both of amitie, an honor, 
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Muſt of nccelitic infue vpoh}.! 5: 5 


A match berwixt ſome noble ofour Nation, © - 
proue to fatali 


And this braue Prince torſoeoth, Date: Twill 

Wiſe Huntley feares the threatning. Bleſſe the Ladie 

From ſuch 1ruine. Cra: How the Counſaite privie = 

Ofthis young Phaeton, doe skrewe their faces 

Into a gravitie, their trades ( good people ) 

Were never guiltie of? rhe meaneſt of *em 

Dreames of at leaſt an office in the State. 
Da!: Sure not the Hangmans, tis beſpoke alreadiec 

For ſervice to their rogueſhippes — falence. 


bf 


Enter King Iamer and Huntley. 


K: lames, Doc not—— 


Argue againſt our will; wee hauc deſcended 
Somewhat { as wee may tearme it ) too familiarly 
From Iultice of our birth-right, to examine 
The force of your alleagence : —— Sir, wee haue ; 
Bur finde it ſhort of dutic ! 

Heant: Breake my heart, 

Doe, doe, King ; haue my ſervices, my loyaltie, - 

( Heaven knowes vntainted ever ) drawne vpon mee 
Contempt now in mine age? when I but wanted 
A minute of a peace not to be troubled? 
My. laſt, my long one? Let me be a Dotard, 
A Bedlame, a poore ſot, or what you pleaſe 
To haue me, ſo you will not ſtaine your bioud, 
Your owne bloud ( royall Sir ) though mixt with mine, 
By marriage of this girle to a ſtraggler ! 

Take, take my headSir, whilſt my tongue canwapge 
It cannot name himother. K: 1a; Kingsare counterfeits 
In your repute ( graue Oracle ) not preſently 

Set ontheir-thrones, with Scepters in their fiſts : 


But vſe your owne detraQtion : tis our pleaſure 


To giue ovr Coſe» Yorke for wife our kinſwoman 
The Ladie Katherine : InſtinRtof foveraigntic 

Deſigncs the honor, though her peeviſh Farher 

Vſurps our Reſolution. Hext: O tis well, 


Exceeding 
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Exceeding well, 1 never was ambitious 
Of viing Cougys to my Daxghter Oneenc : 
A Queene,perhaps a Queene f__— Forgiue me D aliell 
| Thou honorable Gentleman, none here 
| Pare ſpeake one word of Comfort? Dal: Cruell miſery 1 
Craw: The Lady gracious Prince, may be hath ſetled 
AﬀeRtion on ſome former choyce, | 
Dal: Inforcement, would proue but tyrannie. 
Hant. Tthanke 'ce heartily. 
Let any yeoman of our Nation challenge 
An intereſt in the gsr/e: thenthe King 
May adde a Ioynture of aſcent 1n titles, 
| Worthya free conſent; now a' pulls downe 
Whar olde Deſert hath builded, K. 1a. Ceaſe perſwaſions, 
I violate no pawnes of faythes, intrude not 
On private loues ; that I haue play'd the Orator 
Por Kingly Yorke to vertuous XK are, her grant 
Can juſtihe, referring her contents 
To our proviſion, the Welch Harrie, henceforth 
Shall therefore know, and tremble to acknowledge, 
That not the paynted Idoll of his pollicie, 
Shall fright the /awfull owner from a Kingdome. 
Weeare reſoly'd, Hent. Some of thy Subje&s hearts 
K mug Tames will bleede for this! X. 1a. Then ſhall their blouds 
Benebly ſpent ; no more diſputes, hee is not 
Our friend who contradids vs, Hunt, Farewell Baughter! 
My care by one is leſſened; thanke the King for'r, Emters 
I and my griefes will daunce now, — Looke Lordslooke, 
Heeres hand in hand alreadie? X. 1s. Peace o/de phrenfie. 


Enter Warbeck leading K atherine, complementing ; 
{ onnteſſe of Crawford, Tane, Frion, Major 
of Corke, Aſtley, Heron and Sketox. 


How like a' King alookes ? Lords, but obſerue 
The confidence of his aſpe& ? Drofle cannot 
Cleaue to ſo pure a mettall; rovall youth ! 
Plante zixert vndoubted: Hart: Ho brane Lady | 
. 


+ .. _—— i co > ge = 
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But no P/antagenet byr Lady 
By rea Roſe or by white. wa. An Vnion this way, 
Settles woffeſſion in a Monerchie 
Eſtabliſht rightly, as is my inheritance : : 
Acknowledg xc me bur Soveraigne of this Kingdome, 
Yotr heart ( ic fayre Princes ) and the hand of p1 Seillie, 
Shall crowne yo! Qu. cne of me, ar d my beſt fortunes. 
K ath. Where my obedience is (my Lor! ) adutie, 
Loue owes true icryice. Warb: Shall I ? —— K, 14: Cofſen yes, 


Enjoy her; trom my hand accept your bride; 


And may they Ie at emnitie with comfort, 
W ho grieve at ſuch an equall pledge of trothes. 
Yeare the Princes wife now. Kath: By your gift-Sir; 
parb: Thus Itake ſeiſare of mine owne. K ath: I miſſe yet 
A fathers bleſſing : Let me finde it; _— humbly 
Vpon my knees I feeke it. Hrnt: ] am Henrley 
Olde Alexander Guerdon, a plaine ſubject, 
Nor more, nor lefle ; and Ladie, if you wHh for 
A blefling, you miſt bend your knees to Heaven ; 
For Hcaven did give me you; alas, alas, 
What would you haue me ſay ? may all the happineſſe 
My pravcrsevcr ficd to tall vpon you, 
Preſcrue you 1n your vertnes 3 — preethee D alzell 
Coinewith me ; for, I feele thy griefes as full 
As mine, [cts ſteale aw ay, and cry together. 
D al: My nODESATC In their ruines. 
K, Ia. Good kinde Hanttey 
Is over-Joy'd, a ht folemnitie, 
Shall perfite theſe delights: Crewford attend 
Our order for the preparation, Exennt, manent, Frion, Mt 
Jor, Aſtiey 5 - oe] & Sketons 
Fri: Now worthy Gentlemen, hauc 1 nor "Hoe 


My vnde;tal.ings with ſucceſle ? Heeres entrance 
Into a certaintie aboue a hope. 


Heron. Hopcs are bur hopes, I was evcr confident, when I tra- 
ded but in remnants,that my ſtarres had reſery'd meto thetitle 


2 Viſcount at leaſt, honors he though cut our of any ſtuffes- | 
=» Sket: 


E xeunt Hunily 
and D atiell, 
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Shet: My brother Heroy, hath right wiſely delivered his opi- 
nion : for he that threeds his needle with the ſharpe eyes of in- 
duſtric, ſhall 1n time goe through-ſtitch, with the new ſuite of 
preterMe nr. 

Af tey. Spoken to the purpoſe my fine witted brother Sketon, 
for asno [ndenture, but has Its counterpawne ; no Noverixt but 


his Condirion,or Defeyſance ; ſo no right, bur may haue claime, 
no claime but may haue poſſeſſion, any at of Parliament to the 
Contrary notwithſtanding. | 
F:1on. You are all read in myſteries of State, 
And quicke of apprehenſion, deepe ia judgement, 
Ai ec in refolution; and tis pittic 
Such contſaile ſhon'd lye duryedin obſcuritie. 
Rut why in ſachatime and cauſe of triumph, 
Stands the judicious CAlajor of { orke (o filent ? 
Beiccue it Sir, as ENGLISH RICHAR Þ profpers, 
You muſt not miſſe 1imployment of high nature. | 
Major. If men may be credited in their mortalitie, which 1 
darenot peremptorily averre, but they may,or not be ; preſump- 
tions by this marriage arethen (in {ooth ) of fruitfull expeRati- 
or Or elſe I muſt nor juſtific other mens beliete, more then o- 
ther ſhould relic on mine. 
Frion, Pith ot expcrience, thoſe that haue borne office, 
Weighervery word betore it can drop from them; 
but noble Counſellcrs, ſince now the preſent, 
canes in poynt of honor (pray miſtake not ) 
SoM- {tr icotoour Lord; 'tis fit the Scores 
dhould not ingroſſe all glory to themſclues, 
ATP fe 


* 


> oraind, and eminent ſolemnitie. 
Set; The Scotts ? the motion is deficd : IT had rather, for my 
mr WI ont tryalot my Countric, ſuffer perſecution vnderthe 


CJD 


ISLETLEG 1 90 $257 of Deriftons 
757, LW 1 oOner ul both my cares on the Pillorie of For- 


we 7 nw licpronchyorlenmy sinne be pincht full of oylett 


eo, Lernt fixft mea Banckryuut, and dicinthe jowſce hole 
CONST Cormpoenncing tor ſix peace inthe pound. 
þ-*3 ANdajor, 
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Major. If men faile not in their expectations, there my |, 
Tpirits allo that diſgeſt no rudeaffronts(Maſter Secretarie Frim) f 
or Iam cozerid : which is poſſible 1 graunt. 
Frion, Reſolv'd like men of knowledge; at this feaſt then 
In honor of rhe Bride, the Scores I know, 
WH in fome ſhew, ſome maske, or ſome Deviſe, 
Preferre their duties : now it were vncomely, 
That wee be fond lefle forward for oxr Pyznce, 
Then they are for their Ladie ; and by how mach 
Wee out-ſhine them in perſons of account, 
By ſo much more will our indeavonrs meetre with 
A livelier applauſe. Great Emperours, 
Haue for their recreations vndertooke 
Such kinde of paſtimes ; as for the Conceite, 
Referre it to my ſtudie; the performance 
You all fhall ſhare a thankes in, twill be gratefull. 
Heron, The motion is allowed, 1 hane ſtole to a datnihy 
Schoole when I was a Prentice. 
«FH: There have beene Iriſ6-Hnbbubs, when T hane mat | 
One TOO, 
Sker: For faſhioning of ſhapes, and cutting a crofſe-rape, 
turne me off to my trade againe. - 
Major. Surely, there is, if I be not deceived, a kinde of gr 
tie in merriment : as, there is, or perhaps ought to be, ref 
perſons in the qualitte of carriage, which is, as it 1s conffrut 
either /s, or /o, 
Frion. Still you come home to me ;z vpon occaſion 
I finde you reliſh Courtſhip with diſcretion : 
And ſuch are hit for Stateſmen of your merits. 
Pray ec waite the Prince, and in his eare acquaint him 
With this Defigne, lie follow and dire&.ce. 
O'the toyle ( Exennt, mane Friog, 
Of humoring this abjeA ſcumme of mankinde? 
Maddie-braynd peaſants? Princes feele a mMerie 
Beyond impartiall ſufferance, whoſe extreames 
Maſt yeelde to fuch abettors; yet our tyde 
Runnes ſmoothly without adverſe windes ; runne on ! 
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Flow to a full ſea ! time alone debates, 
Quarrells forewritten in the Booke ot fates. 


nn CY — wa. 
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Aﬀtus Tertiu  Scana prima. 


Enter King Henric, bu Gorget ou, his fword, plume of 
feathers, leading Tale , and Vriwicke. 
Ow runnes the time of day ? 


K: Ht: H 
Vrſw: Paſt tenne my Lord. 

K: H: A bloudic houre will it proue ro ſome, 
Whoſe diſobedience, like rhe ſonnes 'oth earth, 
Throw a defiance *gainft the face of Heaven. 
Oxford, with Eſſex, and ſtout De /a Poole, 
Have quietted the Londoners ( I hope ) 
And ſet them ſafe from feare ! Fr/: They are all filent. 

X: H: From their owne battlements, they may behold, 
Saint Georges fields oreſpred with armed men ; 
Amongſt whom, our owne royall Standard threatens 
Confuſion to oppoſers; wee muſt learne 
TopraQtiſe warre againe in time of peace, 
_ Orlay our Crowne before our Subjedts feete, 
Ha, Vrſwicke, muſt wenot? Vrſw: The powers, who ſeated 
King Henry on his lawfull throne, will ever 
Riſe vp in his defence. K: H: Rage ſhall not fright 
The boſome of our confidence; in Kent 
Our (orn5ſb Rebells coxen'd of their hopes, 
Mer braue refiſtance by that (onntryes Earle, 
George Aburgenie, Cobham, Poynings, / wilford, 
And other loyall hearts; now if B/ack heath 
Muſt be reſerv'd the fatall tombe to ſwallow 
ouch ſtifneckt Abjecs, as with wearie Marches, ! 
Hauetravaild from their homes, their wiues, and children, 
To pay in ſtead of S«bfraes their lines, 
Wee may continue Soveraigne? yet /rſwicke 


B 3. 


Weele 
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Weele not abate one pennie, what 1n Parliament 
Hath freely becne contributed ; wee mult not ; 
Money fines fouls to ator; Onr Competitor, 
The Flemiſh Counterfeit, with ſames of Scotland, 
Will prouc, what courage neede, and want, car; nouriſh 
Without the foode of fit ſupplyes ; but Y-ſwicke 
I tave a charme in ſecret, that ſhall looſe 
The Witch-craft, wherewith young K:ng lames is bound, 
And tree it at my pleaſurc without bleud-thed, 
Vr{w: Your Majcſtic's a wile King, ſent from Hen 
Protector of rhe juſt, 
K, H, Let dinner cheerefully 
Be ſerv'd in; this day of the weeke is ours, 
Onur aay of providence, tor Satrraay 


| Yer neve: fayld in all my vndertakings, 


To yeeld me reſt at night; what meanesthis warning ? 
Good Fate, ſpeake peace to Henry. 


Emer Dawbney, Oxford, and attendants. 


Dawb: Line the King, 
Triumphanr in the ruine of his enemies. 
Oxf: The head of ſtrong rebellion is cut off, 
The body hew'd in peeccs : K: H: Dawbney, Oxford, 
Minions to nobleſt fortunes, how vet ſtands 
The comforc of your wiſhes ? Dawb: Briefly thus : 
The Corniſh vnder eAwdley dilappoynted 
Of flattered expetation, from the Keuri/h 
( Y-ur Majeſtics right truſtie Licgemen ) flewe, 
Featherd by rage, and hartned by preſumption, 
To take the neid, even at your Pallacc gates, 
And facc y 'u i your chamber R cyl ; Arrogance, 


J 
Improu d cher 1gnorance; for they tuppoſing, 
( Mitled by rumor ) that the day of bartaile 
Should tail on Munday, rather vrcav'd your torccs 
Then doubted any onſet; yet this Mor-;ing, 


When 1n the dawning I by your direction 


A Flourith, 


Stroue 
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Stroue to ret Dertford Srrand briage, there I found 
&.1ch a relifiaice, as might ſhew whar ſtrength 
Conld ma}.c; here Arrowes hayld in ſhowers vpon v+ 
1 ſrill yard 199g at leafF; but wee prevayld. 

My 9rd of Oxford with his fellow Peeres, 

ironing the bill, fell feircely on them 

Onthe orc ſide, I on theother, till ( great Sir ) 

( Pardon the over-ſight ) eager of doing 

6:mec memoradle act, 1 was engagd 
moſt a priſoner, but was tree as ſoone 

As {entible of daunger : now the fight 

Becanne in heate, whichquenched inthe bloud of 

Two thovſand Rebells, and as many more 

Reizry d to trieyour mercy, haue return'd 

Avickery with fafetie. K: H: Have we loft 

An cquail number with them ? Of; In the totall 

Scarcely foure hundred : Awdley, Flammock, Toſeph, 

The Ring-leaders of this Commotion, 

Rated in ropes, fit Ornaments for traytors, 

\\aite your determinations. K: H; Wee muſt pay 

Our thank es where they are onely due : Oh, Lords, 

Here is no vikorie, nor ſhall our people 

Conceiue that wee can triumph 1n their falles. 

Alas, poore ſoules ! Let {uch as are eſcapt 

| Keale to the Countrey backe without purſuite : 

{hersnot 2 drop of bloud ſpilt, but hath grawne 

As much of mine, their {words could haue wrought wonders 
(0 their Kings part, who faintly were vaſheath'd 
\cnfcicherr Prince, but weunded their owne breaſts. 

Lu!CS WOCCATE <£(CDLOTS TO YOUr CAre, Our payment 
»hall be both ſure, and fitting your Deſerts. 


CT) 
1 


m6: Kr, willyou pleate to (ce thote Rebels, heads 
< w1lfo hilonjrer multitude © £&; Hs Deare triend, 
bt Dawrbacy, to; cn them our Iuſtice 

alt ne nn teffeor, IL will not vouckfafe 
Ancvontouticto them, ict talle cAwdley 


#\ | 
pL 


2% W472 POR AN hurdic from the New-gare 


To Tower-hil! in his owne coate of Armes 
Paynred on paper, with the Armes reverſt, 
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Defac'd, and torne, there let him looſe his head. 

The Lawyer and the Black-/mith ſhall be hang'd, 

Quartered, their quarters into (ormwall ſent, 

Examples to the reſt, whom weeare pleaſd 

To pardon, and diſmifſe from further queſt. 

My Lord of Oxford ſee it done. 
Oxf: I ſhall Sir. XK: H: YVrſwicke. Prſw: My Lord. 
K: H: To Dinhams our high treaſurer, 

Say wee commaund Commiſſions be new graunted, . 

For the Collefion of our Subfidies 

Through all the Weſt, and that ſpeedily. 

Lords wee acknowledge our engagements due 

For your moſt conſtant ſervices. 

Dawvb6: Your Souldiers 

Hane manfully and faithfully acquitted 

Their ſeverall duties. 
K: H: For it, wee will throwe 

A Lag: free amongſt them, which ſhall harten 

And cheeriſh vp their Loyaltics, more yer 

Remaines of like 1imployment, not a man 

Can be diſmiſt, till enemies abroad 

More dangerous then theſe at home, hane felt 

The Pniſſance of our Armes, oh happie Kings 

W hoſe thrones are raiſed in their SubjeRs my 


E xeunt 0n® 
Enter Huntley and Dalich. 


Hwust: Now Sir, a modeſt word with you ( ſad Gentlemat) 
Isnot this fine, TI trowe, to ſec the gambolds, 
To heare the liggs, obſeruec the friskes, b'enchanted 
Withthe rare diſcord of bells, pipes and tabors, 
Hotchpotch of Scorch and Iſs twingle twangles, 
Like to ſo many Quereſters of Bedlam,, © 
Trowling a catch ? the feaſts, the manly ſtomaches, 
The healthes in //q»4baugh, and bonie clabbore, 
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The Ale 13 difhes never fetcht from China, 

The hundcev thouſand knackesnort to be ſpoken of, 

And all this for King 06cv0/1, and Qneene Mab, 

chould put a loule 15Peezlooke're ( good man ) 

How 19% btall £5 ore neg Dut by your Jeane, 

Thisne' {2 (£27 ride. muſt henceforth be no more 

Mi Danchtr, no Þ :rladie, tis vnfit. 

And vet von {© boy f fog bearethis change, 

Methin!.” 1004 2:1; fly, then ſhake co care 

In {UC}: Gta o! j 191. Dat. Alas Sir, 

How <a you watt a milk vpon your griefes? 

Whicl. -5>v; .v ere you ſhadow, but prefent 

Toany jidging eye, rhe Feriect {ubſtance_ 

Of which mic are but countericits, Hanr: Fo D alief 

Thou interrupts the vart 1 b: are in Muſicke 

To this rare bridall fcaſt, let vs be merry; 

Whilſt flattering calmes ſecure vs againſt ſtormes, 

Tempeſts when they —- to roare, put out 

Thelighr of peace and cloud the Sunnes bright eye 

Indarkenefle of deſpayre, yet wee are ſafe, 
Dl: I with you could as eafily forget 

The luitice of your ſorrowes, as my hopes 

Can yeelde to deſtinie. 
Hunt: Piſn then I ſee 

Thou doeſt not know the flexible condition 

Of my ap't nature, I can laugh, laugh heartily 

When the Gowr crampes my joynts, let but rhe ſtone 

Stoppe in my blad ler , I am ftreite a finging, 

The Quarrane feaver ſhrinking every limme, 

Setts me 2 capring {traire, doe Þvt betray me 

And binde me - triend ever. what Fern. 

ThelJf1.c ot Danghrer; (though 1 doted 

Oncyery No tht re rom ber head Y 

Amis no anv painelike one of thefſs: | 

Come thr deceive in me, mue rae « hlow, 

A lot” - 1.017 4, * the face, I1- tnanke thee for't, 

our mv ww 0627, Hui rlfartdeceir't inme. 


? 
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Dal: Deceiu'd ? Ohnoble Huntley, my few yeares 
Haue learnt experience of too ripe an age 
To forfeite fit credulitie , forgiue 
My rudeneffe, 1am bolde, Henr: Forgine me firſt 
A madneffe of ambition, by example 
Teach me humiliric, for patience ſcornes, 
LefAtures which Schoolemen vſe to reade to boyes 
Vncapable of injuries ; though olde 
I grow tough in furie, and diſclaime 
Alleagence to my King, could fall at odds 
Wichall my fellow Peeres, that durſt not ſtand 
Defendants *gainſt the rape done on mine honor. 
But Kings are carthly gods, there is no medling 
With their annoynted bodies, for their a&tiony, 
They onely are accountable to Heaven. 
Yet in the puzzle of my troubled braine 
One Antidote's reſerv'd againſt the poyſon 
Of my diſtraQions, tis in thee Vapply it. 
Da/: Name it, oh name it quickly. Sir! Hwut: A pardon 
For my moſt fooliſh fleighring thy Deſerts, 
I haneculdout this time to beg it, precthee 
Be gentle, had I beene fo, thou hadſt own'd 
A happic Bride, but now a caſt away, 
And never childe of mine more, 
Dal: Say not ſo { Sir, ) it isnot fault in her. 
Hunt: The world would prate 
How ſhee was handſome ; young 1 know ſhee was, 
Tender, and ſweet in her ec ; 
But loſt now ; what a banckrupt am I made 
Ofa full ſtocke of blefſings. _— muſt I hope 
a mercy fromthy heart ? Da/: A loue, a ſervice, 
A friendſhip to poſteritic. Hunt: Good Angells 
Reward thy charitie, I have no more 
But prayers left me now. Da/: Ile lend you mirth ( Sir ) 
If you will be in Conſort. Han: Thanke yee' truely : 
I awſt, yes, yes, I mult ; heres yet ſome caſe, 
A partner in afflition, looke not angry. 


Dal: Gedl| 
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| Dat: Good noble Sir. 

Huxt: Oh barke, wee may be quiet, 

The King and all the-others come : a meeting 

Of gawdie ſights; this dayesthe laſt of Reyells ; 
To morrow ſeunds of warre; then new exchange : 
Eiddles muft turneto ſwords, vahappie marriage ! 
Flourith. 


Enter King lames, Warbecks leading K atherine, Crawford 
Connteſſe,and lane Huntley and Daliell fall among them. 


K: Ia: (oſen of Norke, you and pou Princely Bride, 

Haue liberally enzoy'd ſoch ſoft lights, 

As a new married _ could fore-thinke : 

Nor ha's our bountic ſhortned expeRation; 

But after all thoſe pleaſures of repoſe, 

Or amorous ſafetic, wee muſt rowſe the caſe 

Of dalliance, witharchievements of more glorie, 

Then ſleathand fleepe can furnith : yet, for farewell, 

Gladly wee cntertaine a truce with-rime, 

To grace the joynt endeavoursofour ſeryants. 

Warb: My Royal Coen, in your Princely favour, 

The extent of bountie hath-beene ſo vnlimiceed, 

As onely an acknowledgement'in words, 

Would breedeſufpition in our ſtate, and qualitie : 

When #ee ſhall -in the falnefſe of our fate 

( Whoſe Miniſter #eceſſstie will perfite, ) 

Sit on our owne throxe ; then our armes laid apen 

To gratitude, in ſacred memory 

Of theſe large benefits, ſhall twyne them cloſe 

Even to our thoughts, and heart, without diſtin&ion. 

Then James, and Richard, being in cet 

Oze perſon, ſhall vnite and rule one people. 

Deviſible in titles onely. X: 14: Scate yee' ; 

Are the preſentors readie ? 

Crawſ: All are entring. 

Hunt: Daintic ſport roward Davrek, fit, come fit, 

| Uand bequier, here are Kingly DUggs words. 

2 


| ow. 
' 
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Enter at 6% dore forre Scotch Antickes, accordingly bg. 
bred ; Enter at arother forre wilgce Irilh un Trowſer, 
lexo Fayred, and accordingly havited. Mulicke. | 

The CMagkers dawnce, 


K: 1a: Foall a generall rhankes' 
Wirb. ln the next Roome 
Take yout owne ſhapes againe, you {hall recctuc 


Particular acknowledgement. K: 1a: Enough 


Of merriments; (Yawfor4, how far's er Armie 

Vpon the March? Craw: At Hedenha# ( great King ) 

Twe'nethouſand well prepard. K: 1a: Crawford, to night 

Poſt thither '#ce in perſon with rhe Prence 

By foure a clocke to morrow atter dinner, 

Will be w'ce; ſpeede away ! Craw, I fie my Lord. 

K: I: Our buſineſſe growes to head now, where's your 

Secretarie that he attends *e not to-ſerue ? +; 1 
Warb: With March-mont your Herald. } 
K: la: (Goud:; the Prociamations readie ; 

By that it will appeare, how the Engii/ſs ſtand 

AﬀeRed to yarr title $- Huntley comtort 

Your Danghier, imber Hasb.andsabſence'; fight 

With praycrs at home for vs, who for your honors, 

Muſt toyle in fight abroad. 

Hunt: Prayers are the weapons, 

W hich men, ſo necre their granesas 1, doe vic. 

Pve little clie re:dbe, - : - 

K: [a: To reſt young beauties! 

Wee muit be early ſtirring, quickly part, 

*« A Kingdomes reſcue craues both ipeede and art. 

Coſens good night. —  Floxrsſhs 
wWarb: Reſt to our Cofen King, Kath: Your blefling Sir; 
Hum: Faire bleſſings onyour Highnefſe,ſure you neede'em- 

£Exennt omnes, Manent, Warb.e# K atherah 
Warb: Jane (ct the lights cowne, and from vsreturne | 
To thoſe in thenext reome, this little purſe E 

S3y we'eis deſerue vheir:leyes. Jane. It ſhall be done Sir. --! - 


IS Warb; NoW} 
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1.4rþ: Now deareſt ; ere ſweet fleepe ſhall ſeale thoſe eyes, 
{ Lovies PLeFi0uS Ap: re,) giuc meleaueto vic 
þ, Parc, Cree nk ; or tO morrowe, 
I: wo1''d bo ſacrtiedgeto intru {ec vpon 
The tern! of thy peace 2 *wift as the morning, 
Muſt 1 br. a) ec from the downe of thy embraces, 
Tc put cr ſtecic, a.:d trace the pathes which leade 
Through various hazards to a Carefull throne. 
Kath. My Lord, I would fajne goe wee, theres ſmall fortune 
In ſta, ing Ec. behinde, #arb: The churliſh browe 
Of watirc{tancdeareſt } 1s alight of horror 
For Ladics entertainment ; if thou hear'(t 
A truth of my ſad endi og oy the land 
Of ſome v1rraturall ſubjefF, thou withall 
Shalt hoare, how 19, ed worthie of ny right, 
By falling liiceaKI1NnG; ard in thc cloze 
Which my laſt brearh !} 3}! (ound, thv name, thou fayreft 
Shall ſins a ryegarcm_ tie my, foule, vnwilling 
Onely of preate? pg OTIC, ane devi..cd 
From ſuch a heaven on carth, as lite with thee. 
But thee are chimes fur tuneralls, my bu ſineſſe 
Attends on fortune of a ſprightlier triumph); 
For lone ad Majeſtie are reconcil'd, 
And vew to crowne thee Empreſſe of the WefF. 
X ath: You hane a noble language ( Sir, ) your right 
In wee is without queſtion, and however 
Events of time may ſhorten my deſerts, 
11 others pittie ; yet it ſhall nor ſtagger, 
Or conitinc1e, Or dure ma wife. 
Yo! mult be X ing of me, and my poore heart 
Iz all 1 can call mine. Warb: But we will line ; 
Live (veantcous vertue)) by the lively teſt 
Of our owne bloud, to let the (ounterfeite 
Br know:c rhe worlds contempt. 
A: Pray doe not yſe 
Thr v.01, It carries fate int ; the firſt ſuite 
[ver made, 1truſt your loue will graunt / 


' If you returne with fafetie, no adventure 


-Entire now to his Scepter ; Wee, for our part 
_ Will imitate his providence, in hepe 
Of partage inthe vie e'nt ; ee repute 


 Doth vnderſtand him rightly. 
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warb: Without deniall( deareſt, ) Kath: That hereafter, 


May ſever vs in taſting any fortune : 


| Inerecan ſtay behinde againe. #/arb: Yeare Ladie 


Of your deſires, and ſhall commaunid your will : 
Yet'tis too hard a promile, | ; 
Kath: What our Deſtinies 
Haue rul'd out in their Bookes, wee manſt nor ſearch 
Bur kneele too, 

Warb: Then to feare when hope is fruitlefle, 
Wereto be deſperately miſerable ; 
W hichpoverrie, our greatneſle dares not dreame of, 
And much more ſcornes to ſtoope to; ſome fewe minutes 
Remaine yet, let's be thriftie-1n our hopes. Exiam; 


Enter King Henrie, Hialas, and Vrſwicke. 


K: H: Your name is Pedro Healas : a Spariard ? 

 Hialas, Sita Caſtilian borne. K: H: King Ferdinand 
With wiſe ©neene I/abef his royal conſort, 
Write *eea man of worthie truft and candor. 
Princes aredeare to heaven, who meete with Subjects 
Sincere in their imployments; ſuch 1 finde 
Your commendation ( Sir, )-let me deliver 
How joyfull 1 e the amitie, 
With your-moſt fortunate Maiſter, who almoſt 
Comes neere a miracle, -in his ſucceſle 
Againſt the Aſeores, who had devour'd his Countric, 


The privacic of his adviſement to ys 


By you, entended an Ambaſſadour 


To Scotland for a PCEACe betweene our Kingdomes ; 
A policic of louc, which well becomes 
His wiſedome, and our care. Hialas. Your Majeſtic 


XK: H: Els, your knowledge caninftruR me, wherein (Sir) | 
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To fall on Ceremonie, would ſeeme vſclefſe, 
Which ſhall not neede; for 1 will be as ſtudious 
Of your concealement in our Conference, 
As any Counſell ſhall adviſe, Hia/as. Then (Sir ) 
My chicfe requeſt is, that on notice given 
At my diſpatch in Scorlend, you will ſend 
Some learned man of power and experience 
To joyne intreatie with me, K. H. I thall doe it, 
Being that way well provided by a ſervant 
Which may attend *ce ever. Hialas, If King James 
By any indirefion ſhould perceive 
My comming neere your Court, I doubt the iſſue 
of my 1mployment. ; 
K: H: Be not your owne Herald, 
hy ring + CET. —_— 
Hialas. G es our Princely t + 
K: H: Vrſwicke 4 =: " i 
Then the next open Gallerie attend him. 
A heartie loue goe with you. 
Hialas. Your 'vow'd Beadſman. Ex: Vrſw: and Higlas. 
K: H: King Ferdinand is not ſo much a Foxe, 
Bat that a cunning Huntſman may Ih time 
Fall on the fent ; in honourable aRions 
Safe imutation beſt deſernes a prayſe. 
Enter Vrſwicke. 
Whar' the ( afs{:ans op away ? Yr/w; Heis, 
And yndifcovered ; the two handred markes - 
Your Majeſtieconveyde, 2 gentlic purſt, 
With a right modeſt gravitie, X: H: What waſt 
A mutterd in the earneſt of his wiſedome, 
A'ſpoke not to be heard? Twas about ——FYr/ſw: Warbecke; 
How if King Henry were but ſure of Subjes, 
duch a wilde runnagate might ſoone be cag'd, 
No great adoe withſtanding. X: H: Nay, nay, ſomething 
Abour my ſonne Prince e4ribnrs no ! 
Vrſw: Right, right, Sir, 
A tumd it out, how that King Ferdinand 
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Swore, that the marriage *twixt the Ladie Katherine 
His Daughter, and the Prince of #ales your Sonne, 
Should never be conſummated, as tony 

As any Earle of Warwicke liv'd in Enolond, 
Except by newe Creation. K: H: 1 reinember, 
'Twas fo indeede, the King his Maiſter ſ:xore 1t ? 

Vrſw: DireRiy, as he ſaid. K: H: An Earle of Warwicke ! 

Provide a Meſſenger for Letters 1nſtantly 

To Biſhop Fex. Our newes from Scot/and creepes, 

It comes (o {low ; wee mult haue ayrie ſpirits : 

Our time requires diſpatch, —-.the Earle of Warwicke 

Let him be ſonne to ( /arexce, younger brother 

To Edward | Eawards Daughter is 1 thinke 

Mother to our Prence eArtbar ; get a Meſſenger. E xeun, 


Enter King lames, Warbecke, Crawford, Daliell, Heron, 
Aſtley, Major, Sketon, and Souldrers, 


K: Ia: Weetrifle time againſt theſe Caſtle walls, 
The Engliſh Prelate will not yeelde, once more | 
Gine him a Summons! Parley. 


Enter aboxe Durham armed, a Truncheon "M6 
in his hayd, and Sonldters. 


Werb: See, the jolly Clarke 
Appeares trimd like a ruffian. 
K: Ia: Biſhop, yet 
Set ope the portes, and to-your lawfull Soveraigne 
Richard of Yorke (ſurrender yp this Caſtle, 
And he will take thee to his Grace ; elſe Tweede 
Shall overflow his banckes with Eng/ih bloud, 
And waſh the fandethar cements thoic hard ſtones, 
From their foundation. 

Dur: Warlike King of Scotland, 
Vouchſfafe a few wor.ls from a man inforct 
To lay his Booke afide, ard clap on Armes, 
Vnſutable to my age, or my profeſſion. 
Couragious Prince, conſidec on what grounds, 
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You rendthe face of peace, and breake a League | 
Witha confederate King that courts your amitie; 
For whom too? for a vagabond, a ſtragpler, 
Not noted in the world by birth or name, 

An obſcure ; by the rage of Hell 

Loold from his chaynes, to ſet great Kings at ſtrife, 
What Nobleman? what common man of note ? 
What ordinary ſubje& hath come in, - 
Since firſt you footed on our Territories, 
To onely faine a wellcome ? children laugh at 
Your Proclamations, and the wiler pittie, 
$o great a Potentates abuſe, by one 
- Who juggles meerly with the fawnes and youth 
Of an inſtructed complement ; ſuch ſpoyles, 
Such ſlaughters as the rapine of your Souldiers 
Alreadie haue committed, 1s enough 

To ſhew your ___ a concerted [nftice. 

Yet (great King e not yet my Maiſters vengeance : 
But Fake that Aw off which gnawes your encrayles ! 
1, and my fellow Subjects, are reſoly'd 


If you perſiſt, to ſtand your vemolt furie, 
Till our laſt bloud drop from vs. 
Warb: O Sir, lend 


Me eare to this ſedxcer of my honor ! 

Whar ſhall T call thee, ( thou graybearded Scandall } 
That kickſt againſt the Soveraigntic to which 

Thou owelt alkagance? Treaſon is bold-fac'd, 

And eloquent in miſchiefe ; ſacred King 
Be deate to his knowne malice! Dar: Rather yeelde 
Vnto thoſe holy motions, which inſpire 
The ſacred heart of an annoynted bodie ! 
It is the ſureſt pollicie in Pririces, 
To governe well their owne, then ſecke encroachment 
Vpon anothers right. Crawf: The King is ſerious, 
Deene in his meditation. Dal: Lift them vp 

To heaven his better genius ! 


ab: Can you ſtudie, while ſuch a Devill raues? O Sir. 


Cy K: Tat Well, 
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KR: Ia: Well, — Bifhopp, 4 
Yow'le not be drawne to mcrcie ? Dar: Conſter me - > 
In like caſe by a Subje& of your owne! 
. My reſolutions fixt, King [ames be counſeld. 
A greater fate wairtes on thee. Exit Darhan cunsſul, 
RK: Ia: Porrage through - 
The Countrey, ſpare no prey of life, or goods, 
Warb: O Sir, then giue me leaue to yeeld to nature, 
I am moſt miſerable; had I beene 
Borne what this ({lergie man wouldby defame 
Baffle beliefe with, 1 had never ſought 
The truth of mine inheritance with rapes = 
Of women, or of infants murthered ; Virgins 
Defloured; olde men butchered ; dwellings fir'd; 
My Land depopulated ; and my peopte 
Afficted with a Kingdomes devaſtation. 
Shew more remorſe great King, orl ſhallneveſ 
Endure to ſee ſuch hayocke with drie eyes: 
Spare, ſpare, my deare deare England, 
K: Ia: You foole your pietic 
Ridiculouſly, carefull of an intereſt 
Another man poſſeſſcth! W heres your faQion? 
Shrewdly the Biſhop gheſt of your adherents, 
Whennor a pettic Burgcſle of fome Towne, 
No, not a Villager hath yet appear d 
In your aſſiſtance, that ſhould make*ee whine, 
And not your Countryes ſufferance as you tearme it. | 
Dal: The King is angrie, (rawf: Andthe paſſionate Dake, 
Effeminately doſent. Warb: The experience 
In former tryalls( Sir ) bothof mine owne 
Or other Princes, caſt ont of their thrones, 
Hane fo acquainted mee, how milſerie 
Is deſtitute of friends, or of reliefe, 
That I can eafily ſubmir to taſte 
Loweſt reproofe, without contempt or words, 
Enter Friom, 


K: Ja: An humble minded man, _—-now, what jntelligem 
=—_ Saks! 
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Speakes Maiſter Secretaric Friox. Freon. Heavie 
Of E npland : hath in open field ore'throwne 
The Armies who oppoſd him, in the right 
Of this young Prince. 
K: Ia: His Sublidics you meane : more if you haue it ? 
Friov, Heward Earle of Surrey, : 
Backt by twelue Earles and Barons of the North, 
An hundred Knights and Gentlemen of Name, 
And twentie thouſand Souldiers, is at hand 
To raiſe your (iege, Brooke with a goodly Navic 
15 Admirall at Sea « nd Dawbney followes 
With an vnbroken Armie for a ſecond. | 
#erb: 'Tis falſe lthey come to fide with vs. K: la: Retreate . 
Wee ſhall not finde them ſtones and walls to cope with, 
Yet Dwke of Torke, ( & ſuch thon faycſt thouart, ) 
Ilerrie thy fortune to the height; to Sarrey 
By Marchmoxnt, T will ſend a braue Defiance 
For ſingle Combate ; once a King will venter 
Hisperſon to an Earle; with Condition 
Of ſpilling leſſer bloud, Sarrey is bolde 
And Iawes refolv'd. Farb: O rather ( gracious Sir, } 
Create meto this glorie; ſince my cauſe 
Doth intereſt this fayre quarrell ; valued leaſt 
I am his cquall. X: /: 1will be the man; 
' March ſoftly off, where Vidorie can reape 
© A haryeſt crown'd withtriumph, toyle is cheape. : 
E xetnt 0mnes!. 


mmaataanaed i 


Aetus )nartus ' Scena primd.. 


Enter Surrev, Burham, Soxater-, 
with Drammes and (, ollors, 


Serrey: A% all our braving enemies ſhrunke backe? 
Hid in the fogges of their diſtempered —_ 
G 2 ot 
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Not daring to behold our Colours ware 
In ſpight of this infe&ted ayre? Canthey = 
Lookeonthe firength of Cmndeeſtive defac?t ? 
The glorie of Heydonha# devaſted ? that 
Of Edingron caſt downe ? the pile of Falger 
Orethrowne ? And this the ſtrongeſt oftheir Forts 
Olde Ayton Caſte yeelded, and demoliſhed? 
And yet not pezpe abtoad ? the Score are bold, 
Hardie in battayle, but-ir feemes the cauſe 
They vndertake confidered, appeares | 
Vnjoynted in the frame ont. Dr: Noble Swreey, 
Our Koyall Maſters wiſedome is at all times 
His fSrtunes Harbinger ; for when he drawes 
His {word to threaten warre, his providence 
Settles on peace, the crowning of an Enfſire 
Sw#r: Rancke all in order, "tis a Heralds ſound, 
Some meſſage- from King /ames, keepe a fixe ſtation. 


Enter March-mount, and another Herald 
87 theer Coates, 


March: From Scotlands awfnll Majeſtic, wee come 
Vnto the Enpls/b Generall ; 

SHrrey. io ME? Say on. 
March: Thus then; the waſt and prodigall 
Effuſion of ſo much puiltleffe bloud, 
As in two potent Armies, of necefſiric 
Mwfghrt the carths drie wombe, his ſweertcompaſſion 
Hath ſtudied to prevent ; for which to thee 
Great Earle of Surrey, in a ſingle fight 
He offers his owne royall perſon ; tayrely 
Propofing theſe conditions onely, thar, 
It Victorie conclude or AMafters right ; 
The Eaxle ſhall deliver for his ranſome 
The towne of Barwicke to him, with the Fiſhgarths. 
If Swrrey (hall prevaiie ; the King will paie 
A thouſand pounds downe preſent for his freedome, 
An&4Hlenec farther Armes; ſo ſpeakes King James. 


( Trane, 


Surry: 50 
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Swrr: So ſpeakes King lawes ; ſolike a King a' ſpeakes. 
| Heralds, .the Engliſ» Gmnerall returnes, - 
A ſenſible Devotion from his heart, 
His very ſoule, to this vntcllowed grace. 
For let the King know ( gentle Haralds) truely | 
How his deſcent from his great throne, to honor 
A ſtranger ſubje&t with ſo Iigh a title 
As his ({ +mpeere in Armes, hath conquered more 
Then any ſword could doe i for which ( my loyaltie 
Reſpected ) I willl ſerue his vertues ever 
In all humilitie : but Barwicke fay 
1s none of mine to part with : In affayres 
© Of Princes, Subjects cannot trafficke rights 
© Inherent to the Crowne, My life is mane, 
That I dare freely hazard; and ( withpardon 
To ſome vnbrib'd vaine-glorie ) if bs HajeHhie . 
Shall rafte &Thaunge of fate, his tibertic 
Shall mecte no Articles, IfT fall, falling 
So brauely, I referre me to his pleaſurc 
Without condition ; and for this deare favour, 
Say (if not countermaunded ) I will ceale 
Hoſtilitie, vnleſſc provokt. March: Thisanfivere. 
Wee ſhall relate vnparrially. 
Durh: With favour, 
Pray have a little patience — Sir, you finde 
By theſe gay-flouriſhes, how-wearied travayle 
Inclines to willmg reſt ; heeres but a Prologue 
However confidently vtterd, meant 
For ſome enluing Ads of peace ; confider -- 
The time of yeare, vnteaſanablenefle of weather, 
Charge, barrenreſle of profite, and occafion 
Preſents it ſelfe for honorable trearie, 
Which wee may make good vieof; I willbacke 
As ſent from you, in poynt of noble gratitude 
Vnto King 1awes with theſe his Heralds; you 
Shall ſhortlie heare from me ( my Lord ) for order 
Of breathing or proceeding ; and King Hemi — 
| _ (Doubt. 


A _ — 


The Chronicle Hiſtorie_. 
( Doubt not ) will thanke tire ſervice. 


Swrr: To your wiſedome Lord BiſhoplT referre it. 
Dwerh: Be it ſo then. 
Swrr: Haralds, accept this chaine, and theſe few Crownes ! 
March: Our Dutie Noble General, Dor, In part» 

OF retribution far ſuch Princely loue, 

My Lord the General! is pleaſd to ſhew = 

The King your Maiſter, his fincereſt zealc 

By further treatic, by.no common man ; | 

I will my ſelfe returne with you. Sr: Y'obliege 

My faithfulleſt affeRions 'ee ( Lord Biſhop, ) 
March: All happineſſe attend your Lordſhip, 

Swrr: Come friends, 

And fellow-Souldiers, wee I doubt ſhall meete 

No enemies, but woods and hills co fight with : 

Then twere as gond to feede, and f{leepeat tome, .. | 

Wee may be free from daunger, not ſecure, Exewnt ome, 


Emter Warbeck and Freon. ; = 


Warb: Frion, © Frion | all my hopes of glorie 
Are art a ſtand! the Scorrsh King growes dull, 
Froſtie and wayward, ſince this Spamrſ5 Agent 


_ Hath mixt Diſcourſes with him; they are private, 


I am not cald tocounſfailenow ; confuſion 

On all his craftic ſhrugges ; I feele the fabricke 
Of my defignes are tottering. Friow. Hexries pollicies 
Stirre with too many engins. Warb: Let his mines, 
Shapt in the bowells of the earth, blow vp 

Workes rai{d for my defence, yet can they never 

Toffc into ayrethe freedome of my birth, 

Or diſavow my blond, Planteginetes ! 

Tam my Fathers ſonne ſtill ; bur & Fro, 

When I bring into count with my Diſaſters, 

My wifes compartnerſhip, wy Kates, my lifes : 
Then, then, my frailtie teeles an earth-quake ; miſchicfe 
Damb Herries plotts, I1 will be E nglands King, 

Or let my eAwnt of Burgundie report 
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My fall in the attempt, deſerv'd owr Annceftors ? 
Frion. You grow too wilde in paſſion, if you will 
Appeare a Prince indeede, confine. your will 
To moderation. Warb: W hat a ſaucic rudeneſſe 
Prompts this diſtruſt ? If, if Twill aqy__ ? 
Appeare, a Prince? Death throttle ſuch deceites. 
Even in their birth of vtterance ; curſed coz 
Of truſt ? Y'ce make me mad, twere beſt ( it ſeemes)). 
Thac I ſhould turne Impoſter to my: ſeffe,. 
Be mine owne counterfeite, belie the trurh 
Of my deare mothers wombe, the ſacred bed 
Ofa Prince murthered, and a /eving baffeld ! 
Frion, Nay, it you haue no cares to heare, I ha 
No breath to ſpend in vaine. Ward. Sir, fir, take heede! 
Golde, and the promiſe of promotion, rarel 
Fayle in tempration. Frios. Why to me this? 
rarb. Nothing 
Speake what you will ; wee are not ſunckeſolow 
But your adviſe, may peece againe the heart 
Which many cares haue broken : you were wont 
In all extremities to talke ot comfort : 
Have yee' none left now ? lle not interrupt yee*.. 
Good, beare with my diſtrations! if King [ewes 
Denie vs dwelling here, next whither muſt I ? 
I preethee* be not angrie. Frioz, Sir, I tolde yec* 
Of Letters:come from 1re/and, how the Cornsſs 
Stomacke their laſt defeate, and humble ſue 
That with ſuch forces, as you could partake, 
You would 5x perſox land in Cor»wall, where: 
Thoulands will entertaine yoar title gladly... 
Varb: Let me embrace thee, hugge thee !tlvaſt reviud 
My comforts, ic my coſen King will fayle, 
Our caufe will never, welcome my tride friends. 


Enter Major, Heron, Aﬀftley, Skheton., 


You keepe your braines awake in our defence : 
Fries, adviſe with them of theſe affaires, | go. 


— ce ee o—_ 
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In which be wondrous ſecret; I will liſten | 
W hat elſe concernes vs here, be quicke and warie. Ex:arbech. 
eAftl: Ah ſweet young Prince ? Secretarite, my fellow Conn. 
ſellers and I, haue conſulted, and jumpe all tn one opinion di. 
rely, that if this Scorch garboyles doe not fadgeto our mindeg, 
wee will pell mell runne amongſt the ( #715 Changbes preſently, 
and ina trice. 

Sket: 'Tis but going to Sca, and leaping aſhore, cut tenne oe 
twelue thouſand vnneceſſary throats, fire ſeavenor eight towney, 
take halfe a dozen Cities, get into the Market place, crownehim 
R1icraRD THE FovRTH, andthebuſineſſe is finiſher, 
Agjor. 1 graunt yee*, quoth I, fo farre forth as men may dog 
no more then men inay doe ; for it 1s good to conſider, when 
conſideration tray be to the purpoſe, otherwiſe {till you ſha 
pardon me 2 Little ſayd is ſoone amended. 

Frion. Then you conclude the ( orniſh Action ſureſt ? 
Heron. Wee doe ſo. And doubr not but to thriue abundane- 
ly : Ho (my Maſters) had wee knowne of the Commotion when 
wee ſet ſayle out of Ireland, the Land had beene ours erethis 
ume. 

Sher: Piſh, piſh, *tis but forbearing being an Earle or aDuke 
a moneth or-two longer ; I ſay, and ſay it agen, if the worke gee 
not on apace, let me never ſcenew faſhion more, 1 warrant yer, 
I warrant yee', wee will hauc it /o, and ſo it ſhall be. 

Aft: This is but a cold phlegmaticke Countrie, not ſtirringe 
nough for men of ſpirit, giue mee the heart of Exg/and for my 
.money. 

She: A man may batten there in a weeke onely with hot lows 
and butter, and aluftie cup of Muſcadine and Sugar at breakfall, 
though he make never a meale all the m-neth after, 

Major. Surely, when bore office, I found by -<perienct, 
that to be much troubleſome, was to be much wiſe -a4 buſle; 
T haue obſerved, how filching and bragging, has beene che beſt 

ſervice intheſelaſt warres, and therefore conclude peremprorily 
on the Defigne in Exng/and; It things and things may tall out; 4s 

_ whocantell what or bow ; but the end will ſhew ir. \ 
Frien, Reſolv'd likemenot judgement, here to linger 


More 
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More time 1s but to looſe it ; cheare the Prince, 
And haſt him on to this; on this depends, 
Fame in ſucceſle, or glorie in our ends, 


E xeant owes. 


Enter King James, 'Dwurbam, ana Hialas on either fide. 


Hialas. France, Spaine and Germanxie combine a League 


Of amitie with England; nothing wants 


q 


For ſetling peace through Chriſtendome, but loue 

Betweene the Brits Monarcl's, James, and Hewnrie. 

Dar: The Exgliſ» Merchants ( Sir, ) haue beene receiu'd 
With genera!l procefſion into eArzwerpe ; 

The Emperour confirmes the Combinaticn, 

Hialas. The King of Spaine, reſolues a marriage 
For K atherine his Daughter, with Pronce Arthur. 

Dxr. Fraunce court's this holy contra. 

Hial. W hat can hinder a quietnefle in Eng/and ? 
D#rh: But your ſuffrage >. 
To fuch 4 fillic creature ( mightie Sir ? ) 

AS is but in effeR an apparition, 

A ſhaddow, a meeretrifle ? Hsa/. Tothis vnion 
The good of both the (hnrch and Common-wealth 
Invite ee — Dsr. To this vnitie, a myſterie 
Of providence poynts out a greater bleſſing 
For both theſe Nations, then our humane reaſon 
Can ſearch into; King Hewrie hatha Daughter 
The Princefſ: Margaret ; Ineede not vrge, 
What honor, what felicitie can folloy'e 
On ſuch affinitie twixt two Chriſtian Kings, 
Inkagu'd by tyes of bloud ; bur ſure Iam, 

_ Vf you Sir ratifie the peace propo!'d, 

I dare both motion, ana efte&t this marriage 

For weale of both thc Kingdomes. 

K: 14. Parſt thou Lord Biſhop? 

D&r. Put ir to tryail royall 1ames, by feriding 
Some noble perſonage to the Engir/h Court 
By way of Embaſſic. Hal, Vai® ot the buſineſſe, 

H 
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Shall faite my mediation, XK. 1«. Well; what Heave 
Hath poynted out to be, muſt be ; you two 
Are Miniſters ( 1 hope ) of bleſſed fate. 
But herein onely I will ſtand acquitted, 
No bloud of Innocents ſhall buy my peace. 
For Warbecke as you ricke him, came to me 
Commended by the States of Chriſtendome, 
eA Price, thoug! i + Jiſtreſſe ; his fayre demeanor, 
Louely behaviour, vnappalled ſpirit, 
Spoke him not baſe in blond, how ever clouded. 
The bruite beaſts have both rockes and cauesto flic to, 
And men the Altars of the Church ; to vs 
He came for retuge, © Kings come neere in nature 
© Vnrothe Gods in being toucht with pittie. 
Yet (noble friends ) his mixture with our bloud, 
Even with our owne, ſhall no way interrupt 
A generall peace ; onely I will diſmifle him 
From my proteion, throughout my Domunions 
In fafetie, but not ever, to returne. 
Flialas, You are a juſt King. 
Dwrh, Wile, and herein happie. 
K. Ia. Nor will wee dallie in affayres of weight : 
Huntley ( Lord Biſhop ) ſhall with you to England 
' Embaſſador from vs ;-wee will throw downe 
Our weapons ; peace on all ſides now, repayre 
Vnto our Counſayle, wee will ſoone be with you. 

Hiat, Delay (hall queſtion no diſpatch, 
Heaven crowne it. Execunt Durham aud Hials: 
K: Ia: A league with Ferdinand ?a marriage 

With E noliſh Margaret ? a free releaſe 
From reſtitution for the late affronts ? 
Ceſſation from hoſtilitic ! and all 
Eor Warbeck not delivered, but diſmiſt ? 
 Weecould not wiſh it better, Dalie/_—. 
Da/: Here Sir. Enter Dalith 
K: Ia: Are Huntley and his Daughter ſent for ? 
Dal: Sent for, and come ( my Lord, ) _ 
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K: Ia: Say to the Englsſh Prence, 
| Wee want his companie. 
Dal: He is at hand Sir. 


Emter Warbeck, K atherine, Iane, Frien, Heron, 
Sketon, Major, eAftley. 


K, 1a. Cofen, our bountie, favours, gentleneſſe, 
Our benefits, the hazard of our perſon, 
* Ourpeoples lines, our Land hath evidenc't, 
How much wee haue engag'd on your behalfe : 
How triviall, and how dangerous our hopes 
Appeare, how fruitlefſe our attempts in warre, 
| How windie rather {mokic your afſurance 
Of vartie ſhewes, wee might in vaine repeate ! 
But now obedience to the Mother Church, 
A Fathers care vpon his Countryes weale, 
The dignitie of State dire&ts our wiſedome, 
To ſcale an oath of peace through Chriſtendome : 
To which wee are {worne alreadic; 'tis you 
Muſt onely ſeeke new fortunes in the world, 
And finde an harbour elſewhere : as I promiſ(d 
On your arrivall, you have met no viage 
Deſerues repentance in your being here : 
But yet I muſt line Maſter of mine owne. 
How ever, what is necefſaric for you 
At your departure, I am well content 
You be accommodated with ; provided 
Delay proue not my enemiec. 
Warb. It ſhall not 

( Moſt glorious Prince. ) the fame ct my Delignes, 
Soares higher, then report of caſe and ſloath 
Can ayme at ; I acknowledgeall your favours 
Boundleffe, and ſingular, am onely wretched 
In wordsas well as meanes, to thanke the grace 
That flow'd ſo liberallie. Two Emprre: firmely 
Youre Lord of, Scorland, and Duke R:chards heart, 
My claime to mine inheritance ſhall ſooner 
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Fayle, then my life to ſerue yon, beſt of Kings. 
And witnefſe EDVVARDS blond tm me, | am 
More loath to part, with ſuch a great example 
Of vertue, then all other meere reſpects. 
But Sir my laſt ſuite is, you wili not force 

From me what you haue given, this chaſt Ladve, 
Reſoly'd on all extremes. Kath: I am your wite, 
No humane power, can or ſhall divorce 


My faith from duiic. Farb: Such another treaſure 
"The earth is Banckrout of. K: a: I gaue her ( Coſen ) 


And muſt avowe the guift : will adde withall 

A furniture becomming her high birth 

And vnſuſpetcd conſtancie ; provide 

For your attendance——.wee will part good friends. 
: Exit King and Dahl, 

Warb: The Tudor hath beene cunning un his plotts ; 

His Fox of Durham would not fayle at laſt. 

But what ? our cauſe and courage are our owne 2 

Be men ({ my friends ) and let our Coſen King, 

See how vvee followe fate as willingly 

As malice followes vs. Y*are all reſoly'd 

For the Welt parts of Exg/and? 

Cornwall, { ornwall,” 

Frion. The Inhabitants expe you daily. 
FWarb: Chearefully 

Draw all our ſhippes out of the harbour ( friends) 

Our time of ſtay Sh ſeeme too long, wee muſt 

Prevent Intelligence ; about ic ſuddenly, 

A Prince, a Prince, a Prince. Exeunt Connſelter 

Warb: Deareſt ; admit not into thy pure thoughts 

The leaſt of ſcruples, which may charge their ſoftneſfſe 

With burden of diftruſt. Should I proue wanting 

To nobleſt courage now, here were the tryall : 

But I am perfe& ( ſweete ) I feare no change, 

More then thy being partner in my ſufferance, 

Kath: My fortunes ( Sir ) haue armd me to encounter 

What chance ſo ere they meete with — 7aze*tis fit 


Thou 
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Thou ſtay behinde, for whither wilt thou wander ? 
Jane. Never till death, will I forſake my Miſtreſe, 
Nor then, in wiſhing to dye with ee” gladly, 

Kath: Alas good foule. 

Freon. Sir, to your eAunt of Burgundse 
1 will relate your preſent vndertakings ; - 
From her 2xpe&t on all occaſions, welcome. 

You cannot onde me idle in your ſervices. 

Warb: Goe, Frion, goe! wiſemen knowe how to ſoothe 
Adverſitic, not ſerue it ; thou haſt wayted 
Toolong on expectation; ©& never yet 
« Was any Nation read of, ſo beſotted 
« In reaſon, as to adore the ſetting Sunne. 
Fleto the Arch-Dwkes Conrt ; lay to the Datcheſſe, 
Her Neph-we, with tayre Karierine, his wiſe, 

Arc on thcir exveRation to beginne 
Theravfing of an Empire. It they fayle, 
Yet the report will never ; farewell Freon, 

This man Karc ha's beene 1: ue, though now of late, 
I feare too much familiar with the Foxe, 


Enter Huntley and Daliell. 


Hunt: 1 come to take my leaiie ; you needenot doubt 
My intereſt in this ſomeriuie-childe of mine. 
Shees all yours now ( good Sir ) oh poore loſt creature ! 
Heaven guard thee with much patience, if thou canſt 
Forget thy title to olde Hantiepes familic ; 
As much of peace will ſettle in thy minde 
AS thon canſt wiſh to taſte, ( but in thy grane, ) 
Accept my teares yet, ( preethee ) they are tokens 
Of charitie, as true as of affeinn. 

K ath; This is the cruel(t farewell ! 

Hrst: Loue { young Gentleman ) 
This modell of my griefes ; ſhee calls you husband: 
Then be not jealous of a parting kiſle, 
Itis a Fathers not a Lovers offring ; 
Takeit, mylaft, — I am too much a childe. 


H 3 Exchange 


E #6 Freon, 
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Exchange of paliſion is to little vſe, 

So I ſhould grow to fooliſh, —goodneg guide thee, Exit Huge, 
Kath: Moſt miſerable Daughter ! ——hane you ought 

q To adde { Sir ) to our ſorrowes ? Datsell. 1 refolue 

| ( Fayre Ladze ) with your leaue, to waite on all 

Your fortunes in my perſon, if your Lord 

Vouchſafe me cntertainement. 


warb: Wee will be boſome friends, ( moſt noble DaheR) 
For I accept this tender of your loue 


Beyond abilitic of rhankes to ſpeake it. 
Cleere thy drowndeyes ( my fayreſt ) time and induſtrie 
j Will ſhew vs better dayes, or end the worſt. E xennt ones, 


; . Enter Oxtord and Dawbney. 


; Oxf: No newes from Scotland et (my Lord! ) Daw: Not any 
| But what my Henrie knowes | miclte; I thought 

Our Armies ſhould haue'marcht that .vay, his minde 

i It ſeemes, 'is altered. Oxf. Victorie attends 

{7 His Standardevery where, Dawb: Wile Princes ( Oxford ) 

$f Eight not alone with torces. Providence 


Directs and tutors —_ elſe Elephants, 


i And barbed Horſes might as well prevaile, 

As the molt ſubtile ſtratagems of warre. 

Oxfe The Scortsſh King ſhew*d more then common braverie, 

+ | In pr:'fﬀer of a Combatt hand to hand 
VI With S#rrey! Dawb: And but ſhew'd it ; Northern blouds 
Are gallant being fir'd, but the cold climate 
Without good ſtore of fuell, quickly freeſeth 
The glowing flames. Of: Swrrey ypon my life 
Would not hane ſhrunke an hayres breadth. 
Dawb: May a forfeite 
M The honor of an Engis/5 name, and nature, 

| Who would not haue embrac't it witha greedineſſe, 
As violent as hunger runnes to focde. 


'T was an addition, any worthie Spirit 
4, Would covet next to immorrtalirie, 
f: Aboue all joyes of life : weeall milt ſhares 


[1 Inthat great opportunitie. Em | 
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Er ter King Henrie, and Vrſwicke whiſpering. 
Oxf: The King : fee a'comes ſmiling ! 
Dawb: O the game runnes ſmooth 
| O: his ſide then beleeue it, Cards well ſhuffeld 
An. dealt with c-nning, bring tome gameſter thrift, 
But others myſt riſe looſers. K: H: The trayne takes ? 
r7/w: Moſt proſperouſly. K. H. Iknew it ſhould not miſſe, 
Fe fondly angles who will hurle his bayte 
Into the watcr, cauſe the Fiſh at firſt 
P;ayes round about the line, and dares not bite. 
Lords, wee may reigie your King yet, Dawbney, Oxford, 
Prwicke muſt Perksn \weare the Crowne ? 
Dawb: A S!auc. Oxf: A Vagabond, 
Vr/w: A Glow-wormne. K: H: Now if Freon, 
Hi: pratiſd politician weare a brayne 
Of proofe, King P<rkin will inprogreffe ride 
Through all 3s large Dominions let vs meete him, 
Ard tender homage ; Ha Sirs? Liegmen ought 
To pay their fcaiize. Dawb: Wouldthe Raſcall were 
With all hi: 12>ble, within twentie miles 
Of London. K: H: Farther off is neereenough 
To lodge hin: 1n his home ; Ile wager odds 
Syrrey and all his men are either idle, 
Cr haſting backe, they hau=not worke ( Tdonbt ) 
Tokeepe them buſte. Daws: *Tis a ſtrange conceite Sir. 
K: H: Such votuntarie fayours as our peeple 
In dutie ayde vs with, wee never ſcatter'd 
On Cobweb Parahtes, or laviſh't out 
In ryot, or a needlefſe hoſpitalitie : 
No vadeſerving favourite doth boaſt 
His ifſues from our treaſury ; our charge 
Flowes throughall Ezrope, prooving vs but ſteward 
Of every contribution, which provides 
Againſt the creeping Cankar of Diſturbance. 
Is it not rarethen, 1n this toyle of State 
Wherein wee are.imbarkt, u ith breach of fleepe, 
Cares, and the noyſc of trouble, that our mercy 


Returnes 


"Set forward toward Salisbwrie ; t 
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| Returnes nor thankes, nor comfort ? Still the Fe#? 


Murmure and threaten innovation, 
Whiſper our government tyrannicall, 
Denie ys what is ours, nay, ſpurne their liues 


Of which they are but owners by our guift. 


It muſt not be. Oxf: It muſt not, ſhould not. 

K: H: So then. To whom ? Enter a Poſt. 
Poſt. This packett to your ſacred Majeſtic. 
K: H: Sirra attend without. 

Oxf: Newes fromthe North, vpon my life. Daw. Wiſe Hemy 
Devines aforehand of events : with him 
Attempts and execution are one a. 
K: H: Vrſwicke thine eare; Friev 1s caught, the man 
Of cunning is ont=reachr ; wee muſt be ſafe : 

Should reverend Morten our Arch-biſhop moue 

To a tranſlation higher yer, Irtell thee, 
My Durbam ownes a brayne deſerues that See. 

Hees nimble in his induſtrie, and mounting ; 

Thou hearfſt me? Yrſw: And conceiue your Highneſle fitly-: 


K. H. Dawbney, and Oxford; ſince our Armie ſtands 
Entire, it were a weakenefle to admit 


The ruſt of lazineſle to care moqgy them : 


e playnes 
Are moſt commodious for their exerciſe, 


- Oar ſelfe will take a Muſter of them there: 


And or diſband them with reward, or elſe 

Diſpoſe as beſt concernes vs. Dawb: Satisburie ? | 
Sir, all 1$peace at Sa/i5bwrie. K: H: Deare friend —- 
The charge muſt be our owne ; we wonld a little 


 Pertake the pleaſure with our Subjects eaſe. 


Shall I entreat your Loues ? O:xf: command our Lii!es. 

XK: H: Yare men know how to doe, not to ferethinke : 
My Biſhop is ajewell try d, a.:d perfect; 
A jewell ( Lords ) the Poſt who brought theſe Letters, 
Muſt ſpeed another to the Major of Erxcerer, 
Vrſwicke diſmiſſe him not, Yy/* He watces your pleaſure. 

K : H: P erken a King ? aKing? V rſs My gracious I ord. 


K:; H: Thought! 
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X: H: Thoughts, buſied in the ſpheare of Royaltie, 


Fixe not on creeping wormes, without their ſtings; 
Meere excrements of earth. The vſe of time 


7; thriving ſafetie, and a wiſe prevention 
Of ills expeted. Woeare reſolv'd for Satirbwrie. 
e1 generall ſhont within, 


Erter Warbeck,, Dalief, Katherine, and Iane. 


warb: After ſo many ſtormes as winde and Seas, 
Haue threatned to our weather-beaten Shippes, 
Arlaſt ( {weet fayreſt ) wee are ſafe arriv'd 
On our deare mother earth, ingratefull onely 
To heayen and vs, in yeelding ſuſtenance 
To lie Y/arpers of our throne and right. 
Th.eſe generall acclamations, are an OMrN 
Of happie proceſſe to their welcome Lord: 
They flocke in troopes, and from all parts with wings 
Of dutie flte, to lay their hearrs before vs, 
Vnequal'd patterne of a matchleſſe wife, 
How fares my deareſt yet? Kath: Confirnrd in health : 
By which I may the better vndergoe 
The rougheſt face of change; but I ſhall learne 
Patience to hope, ſince ſilence courts afflition 
For comforts, to this truely nob/e Gentlemay ; 
Rire vnexampled patterne of a friend? 
And my beloved [ane, the willing follower 
Of all misfortunes. Dal: Ladie, I returne 
But barren cropps, of early proteſtations, 
Froſt=bitten 1n the ſpring of fruitleſſe hopes. 
lane, 1 waiteburt as the ſhaddow to the bodie, 
For Maam without you let me be nothing. 
rb: Nonetaike of ſadnefle, wee are on the way 
Whichieades to ViRorie : keepe cowards thoughts 
With deſperate ſullennefſe ! the Lyon faintsnor 
Lockt in a grate, but looſe, diſdaines all force 
\V hich barres his prey ; and wee are Lyon- hearted, 


Exe: omen, 


Oreiſe no King of beaſts, Harke hoy they ſhout, ( Another howt; 


I 


Triumph 
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Triumph ant in our cauſe ? bolde confidence 
Marches on brauely, cannot quake at daunger. 
Enter S$keton. — 
Sher. Saue King Richard the fourth, ſave thee King of heart:? 
the Corni/» blades arc men of metrall, ha! e proclaimed through 
Bodnam and the whole Countie, my {weete Prince, Monarch of 
England, fcure thontard tall yeomen, with bow and ſwordalree. 
die vow to liue ar:d dve at the footeot K1nG RICHARD, 
Enter eAftley. 
Aſtley. The Major our fellow Counſeller, 1s ſervant far a 
Emperour. Exceter is appointed for rhe Rexnd-4-vous, and'no. 
thing wants to viRtory but courage, and reſolution. Szgidatam, 
& datum decimo Septembris, Anno Regui Regus promo & Cetera, 
confirmatum ef. \\'s cocke ſure. 
Warb: To Exceter, to Exceter, march on. 
Commend vs to our people ; wee in perſon 
Will lend them double ſpirits, tell them ſo. 
She: & Aft; King Richard, King Richard. 
Wars: A thouſand bleſſings —_ our lawfull Armes ! 
A thouſand horrors peirce our enemies ſoules ! 
Pale feare vnedge their weapons ſharpeſt poynts, 
And when they draw theirarrowes to the head, 
Numneflc ſhall firike their finewes ; ſi.ch advantage 
Hath Majeſtic in its purſuite of Iuſtice, 
Thar on the proppers vp, of truths olde throne, 
It both enlightens coun{\cll, and giues heart 
To execution : whiles the throates of traytors 8 
Lye bare before our mercie. O Divinitie 
Of rojalt birth ? how it ſirikes dumbe the tongues 
Whoſe prodigallitie of breath is brib'd 
By traynes to greatnefle ? Princes are but men, 
Diſtinguiſhr in the fineneſſe of their frailtic. 
Yet not ſo grofle in beautie of the minde, 
For there's a fire more ſacred, purifies 
 Thedrofle of mixture. Herein ſtands the odds 
| © SubjeRs are men, on carth Kings men and gods. 
 Exennt omni. 
At 
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_ ESSE Cas: L 
Attus Quynius ; Sceona prima... 
Emter Katherine, and Tane, in riding ſuits, with one ſervant, 


Kath: I T is decreede; and wee muſt zeeld to fare, 

. Whoſe angry Iuſtice though it threaten ruine, 
Contempr, and poverrie, is all but tryall 
Of a weake womans conftancie in ſuffering, 
Here in a ſtrangers, and an enemies Land 
Forſaken, and vnfurniſke of all hopes, 
(But ſuch as waite on miſcrie, ) 1 range 
To mecte affiiftion where ſo cre I treade. 
My trayne, ard pompe of ſeryants, is reduc't . 
To one kinde Gentlewoman, and this groome. 
Sweet /[ane, now whither muſt wee ? lane. To your Shippes 
Dearc Lady : and turne home. Kath: Home! I haue none» 
Flie thou to Scotland, thou haſt friends will weepe 
For joy to bid chee welcome; but © leave 
My lane, my friends are deſperate of comfort 
As I muſt be of them; the common charirie, 
Good peoplesalmes, and prayers of the gentle 
Is the revenne muſt ſupport my ſtate. 

As for my natiue Countrey, ſince 1t once 
aw me a Princefle inthe height of greatneſſe 
My birth allow'd me ; here I make a vow, 
Scotland ſhall never ſee me, being fallen 
Or lefſened in my fortunes. Never axe ; 
Never to Scorland more will I returne. 
Could T be Englands Qucene (a glory Tave 
I never fawn'd on) yerthe ng who gaue me, 
Hath ſent me with my busband from his preſence : 
Deliver'd vs ſuſpected to his Nation : 
Renderd vs ſpeRacles to time, and pittic. 
And is it fit I ſhould returne to ſuc 
As onely liſten after our deſcent 
From kappineſſe enjoyd, to miſery 
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Expeded, though vncertaine ? Never, never ; 
Alas, why do'ſt thou weepe ? and that poore creature, 
Wipe his wett cheekes too? let me feele alone 
Extremities, who know to giue them harbour : 
Nor thou, nor he, ha's cauſe. You may liue ſafely. 

Iane, There isno ſafetic whiles your dangers ( Madam ) 
Are every way apparent. Servant. Pardon Ladie ; 
I cannot chooſe but ſhew my honeſt heart ; 
You were ever my good Ladie. Kath: O deare ſoules* 
Your ſhares in gricte are too too much. 

Enter Datel. 

Datzell. T bring 
( Fayre Princeſlc ) newes of further ſadneſſe yet, 

Then your ſweet youth, hath beene acquainted with. 
Kath: Not more( my Lord ) then I can welcome; ſpeake it; 
The worſt, the worſt, I looke for. Da!. All the Corneſh, 

At Exceter, were by the Citizens 
Repulſt, encountred by the Earle of Devonſhire 
And other worthy Sentlemen ofthe Countrey. 
Your husband marcht to Tauxton, and was there 
Afﬀeonted by King Hemries Chamberlayne, 
The King himſelfe in perſon, with his Armie 
Advancing neercr, to renew the fight 
On all occaſions. But the night before 
The battayles were to joyne, your husband privately 
Accompanied with ſome few horſe, departed 
From out the campe, and poſted none knowes whither, . 
Kath: Fled without battayle given ? Dat: Fled, but follow'd 
By Dawbney, ail his parties left to taſte 
King Henries mercie, for to that they yeclded ; 
V ictor1ous withour bloudſhed. Kath: O my ſorrowes! 
If both our lines had prou'd the ſacrifice 
To Hemries ty rannic, wee had fallen like Princes, 
And rob'd him, of the glory of his pride. 
Dal: Impute it nor to taintneſſe, or ro weakenefſe 
Of noble courage Ladic, but foreſight : 


For by ſome ſecret friend he had intelligence 
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Of being bought and ſolde, by his baſe followers. 

W orle yet remaines vntold. K ath: No, no ,1t cannor. 
Daliell. 1 feare yare berray'd, The Earle of Oxford 

Runnes hot in your purſuite, Kath: A* ſhall not neede, 

Weele runne as hot inreſolution, gladly 

To make the Earle our Iaylor, 
Jane. Madam, Madam, they come, they come ! 

Enter Oxford, with followers, Dy 

Datiell. Keepe backe, ot he who dares 

Rudely to violate the Law of honor, _ 

Runnes on my ſword. Kath: Moſt noble Sir, forbeare! 

What reaſon drawes you hither ( Gentlemen ! ) | 

Whom ſeeke 'ce ? Oxf: All ſtand off; with favour Ladie ..-. 

From Henry, Englands King, I would preſent, 

Vnto the beautcous Prinxceſſe, Katherine Gourdon, 

The tender of a gracious entertainment. | 
Kath: Wee arc that Princeſſe, whom your maiſterKing be; 

Purſues with reaching armes, todraw into Re ' 

His power : let him vſe his tyrannie, 

Wee ſhall not bee his Subjeas. 
Oxf: My Commiſſion, extends no further (excellenteſt Ladie) 

Then to a ſervice; 'tis King Hewries pleafure, Ek 

That you, and all, that hane relation te, Es 

| Beguarded as becomes vour birth, and greatneffe, 

For reſt afſin*d ( ſweet Princeſſe ) that not ought 

Of whar you -!ve call yours, ſhall finde diſturbance, 

Or any welcome other, then whart ſuits 

Yo! r hich condition, Kath: By whattitle ( Sir 

Mar I acknowledge you ? Oxf: Your ſervant ( Ladte ) 

Detcended from the Line of Oxfords Earres, 

Inherits what his aunceſtors b: fore him | 

Were owners of, Kath: Your King is herein royall,. 

That by « Peers fo auncient in defert 
As well a« bloud, commands V s to his preſence. - 

| Ox*. invites *e, Princeſſe not commands. Kath: Pray vſt 

Your owne phraſe as you liſt ; to your proreftion | OY 

Loth I, and mine ſubmit. Oxf+ There's in your number - 


4. 
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' A Nobleman, whom fame hath brauely ſpoken, 
To him the King my Maiſter bad mee ſay 
How willingly he courts his friendſhip. Far 
From an enforcement, morethen what 1n rearmes 
Of courteſie, ſo great a Prince may hope for. 
Daliel. My name is Dalie#. Oxf: *Tisa name, hathwonae 
 Boththankes, and wonder, from report ; ( my Lord) 
The Court of Exg/exd emulates your meritt, 
And coyerts to cembrace*ce. Da/zel, I muſt waire on 
The m—_ in her fortunes. Oxf: Will you | , 
: ( Great Ladie )to ſet forward ? Karh: Being driven 
By fate, jt were invainetoftriue with Heaven, Exeunt oma, 
Emer King Henry, Sorrey ,V1ſwicke, and a guard of Sonldien, 
K: H: The Counterfcit King Perks is eſcap'd, 
Eſcape, ſo let him ; he is heg'd too faſt 
Within the Circuite of our Engliſh pale, 
To ſteale out of our Ports, orleapethe walls 
Which guarde our Land; the Scasare rough, and wider 
Then his weake armes can tugge with ; Sarrey henceforth 
Your King may raigne in quiet : turmoyles paſt 
Like ſome vnquiet dreame, haue rather bufied 
' Our fanfic, then affrighted reſt of State. 
But S#rrey, why. in articling a peace 
With James of Scotland, was not reſtitution 
- Of Loffſes, whichour SubjeRts did ſuſtaine 
By the Scorch inrodes, queſtioned ? Sur: Both demanded 
And vrg'd ( my Lord, ) to which the King reply'd 
-In modeſt merriment, bur ſmiling m_ 
How that our Maſter Henrie was much abler 
To beare thedetriments, then he repay them. 
K: H: The. young man 1 beleeue ſpake honeſt erath, 

'A ſtudies to be wiſe betimes. Ha's Yr/wicke, 
Sir Rice ap Thom4,and Lord Brooke our Steward, 
Return'd the weſterne Genrlemen full thankes, 
From /'s, for their try'd Loyalties? Sw: Thcy haue : 
Which as 1f health and life had raign'd amonglt ecar', 


With 


! 
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With open hearts, they. joyfully receiu'd. 

K: H: Young Bucksngnam is a fayre natur'd Proxce, 
L: uely in hopes, and worthre of bis Father : 

Attended by an hundred Knights and Squires, 

Of ſpeciall name, he rendred humble ſervice, 

Which wee muſt n'ere forget : and Devoxſbires wounds 

Though fleight, ſoall find ſound cure, inour reſpedt. 


Enter Dawbney, with Warbech, Heron, 
Tohn a Water, Aſtley, Sheton, 


Dawb: Life to the King, and ſafetie fixe his throne : 
] here preſent you (royall Sir ) a ſhadowe 
Of Majeſtie, but in ctet a ſubſtance 
Of pittic ; a young man, in nothing growne 
To ripenefſe, but th*ambition of your mercie : 
Perkin the Chriſtian worlds ſtrange wonder. ED 
K: H: Dawbney, Wee obſerue no wonder ; I behold(tis true) 
An ornament of nature, fine, and polliſhr, 
A handſome youth indeede, but not admire him. 
How came heto thy hands? Dawb: From Sancuaric 
At Beweley, neere Sonthhampton, regiſtred 
With theſe few followers, for perſons priviledg'd. 
K: H: 1muſt not thanke you Sir ! you were too blame 
To infringe the Libercie of houſes ſacred: 
Dare wee be irreligious? Dawb: Gracious Lord, 
They voluntarily refign'd themſelues, 
Without compulſion. K: H: So ?*twas very well, 
T'mas very very well — turne now thine eyes 
( Young man ) vpon thy ſelfe, and thy paſt ations ! 
What revells in combuttion through our Kingdome, 
A frenzie of atpi:11g youth hath daunc'd, 
lil wanting breath, thy feere of pride have ſlipt 
To breake thy necke, Warb: But not my heart ; my hexe 
Will mount, till every drop of bloud be frozen 
By deaths p« rpetuail Winter : If-the Same 
Of Hareftie be darkned, let the Smnne - 
Of Lis be hid from mee, in an eclipſe 


Laſting 
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Laſting, and yniverſall. Sir, remember 
There was a ſhooting in of light, when Richmond 


( Not ayming at a crowne ) retyr'd, and gladly, 
For comfort, to the D ake of Britaines Court. 


Richard who ſwayed the Scepter, was reputed 

A tyrant then ; yet then, a dawning glimmer'd 

To ſome few wandring remnants, promiſing day 

When firſt they vertufd, on a frightfull ſhore, 

At Milford Haven. Dawb: Whither ſpeeds his boldnefle ? 
Checke his rude tongue ( greatSir !) K: H: O let him range: 
The player's on the ftage fin, tis hispart; 

A* does be at: what followed ? Warb: Boſworth feild : 


Where ar an inſtant, to the worlds amazement, 

A morne to Richmord, and a night to Richard 
Appear'd at once : the tale is foone applyde : 

Fate which crown'd theſe attempts when leſt afſur'd, 
Might haue befriended others, hike reſoly'd. 


K: H: A prettie gallant! thus, your Awxt of Burgundie, 


Your Dutcheſſe Aunt enform'd hee Nephew ; ſo 
Thelefſon prompted, and well conn'd, was moulded 
Into familiar Dialogue, oft rehearſed, 
Till learnt by heazt,*tis now, receiv'd for truth. 

Farb: Truth in her pure ſimplicitie wants art 
To ou a fayned bluſh on : /torne weares onely 
SUC 


faſhion, as commends ro pgazers eyes 
Sad vicerated Novelrrie ; farre beneath 


The ſpheare of Maieftie : in ſuch a Conrr, 
Wiſedome, and pravitie, are proper robes, 

By which the Soveraigne 1s beſt diſtinguiſht”, 
From Zaxyes to his Greatneſſe. K: H: Sirra, ſhift 
Your anticke Pageantrie , and now appeare 

In your owne nature, or y'oule taſte the daunger 
Of foaling outiof ſeaſon, Farb: 1 expet 

No lefſe, then what ſeveritie calls ufrice, 

And Polttitians, ſafetie ; let ſich begge, 

As feed on almes : but if there can be mercie 
In a proteſted enemie, theji'may it 
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Peſcend to theſe poore creatures, whoſe en 


Toth'bettering of their fortunes, have yo. - 
A loſſe of all ; to them, if any charitie 
rlowe from ſome noble Orator, in death 
Towethe fee of thankfulnefſe. K: H: So brane ! 
What a bold knaue 1s this? which of thele Rebells 
Ha's beene the Aajor of { orke ? Dawb: This wiſe formalitie : 
Kneele to the King 'ee Raſcalls 
K: H: Canſt thou hope, 
A Pardon, where thy guilt is ſo apparant ? 
Major. Vnder your good favours, as men, are men, they may 
ere: for I confefſe, reſpeuely, in taking great parts, the one 
ide prevailing, the other fide muſt goe downe : herein the poynt 
iscleere, it the proverbe hold; chit banging goes by deffinie,that it 
istoittle purpoſe to ſay,this thing,or that, ſhall be thas,or thus; 
for asthe fates will hane it, ſo it muſt be, and who can helpeir. 
Dawb: O block-head | thou a privie Counſecller ? 
beg life, and cry aloude, Heaven ſaue King Hemrie. 
Mayor. Every man knowes what is beſt, as it happens:for my 
| owne part, I beleeuc it istrue, if | be not deceived, that Kings 
muſt be Kings, and SubjeRts, Subjects. But which is which, you 
ſhall pardon me for that ; whether we ſpeake or hold our peace, 
al are xnortall, no man knowes his end, 
XK: H: Wee trifle time with follyes, 
| Omnes, Mercic, mercie. 
K: H, Vrſwicke, command the Dakeling, and theſe fellowes, 
To Dighy, the Lieftenant of the Tower : 
I With f{afctie let them be convay'd to Londen. 
I lt is our pleaſure, no vncivill outrage, 
Taunts, or abuſe be ſuffred to their perſons ; 
They ſhall mecte fayrer Law then they deferue. 
Time may reſtore their wits, whom vaine ambreion 
Hah many y eares diftracted. Warb: Noble thoughts 
ecte freedome in captivitie; the Tower ? 
Our Childheods dreadfull nurſery. K: H. No more. 
Frſ: Come, come, you ſhall bane leiſareto'bethinke 'ee. | 
Exit Vrfw:; with Perkin anil die. 
K K: H: Was 
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K: H: Was ever ſo much impudenice un forgery e 
The cuſtome ſure of being {t1'd a Kong, 
Hath faſte:;d in his thought that Hs Is SV cn. 
Bur wee ſhallteach tie ladd, another language; * 
*Tis good we haue him faſt. )awb: 1 he Hangmans phyficke | 
Will purge tbis faucie humor. K: H: Very likely z 
Yet, wee could, temper mercie, wit cxtremitic, 
Being not too far provok'd. 


Enter Oxford, Katherine in her richeſt attyre, 
Iane, and attendants. 


Oxf: Great Sir, be pleai'd 
With your accuſtomed grace, to entertaine 
The Prmnceſſe Katherine Gourdon. K:; H: Oxford, herein 
Wee muſt beſhrew thy knowledge of our nature, 
A Ladie of her birth and vertues, could not 
Have found V's ſo vnfurniſhe of good manners, 
As not on notice given, to haue mett her 
Halfe way in poynt of Louc. Excuſe (fayre:Coſen ) 
The overſight ! © fye, you may not kneele: 
'Tis moſt vnfitting ; firſt, vouchſafe this welcome; 
A. welcome to your owne, for you ſhall finde Vs 
But guardian to your fortune, and your honours, | 
Kath: My fortunes, and mine honors, are weake champiots, 
As both are now befriended ( Sir ! ) however 
Both bow before your clemencie, K: He Our armes 
Shall circle them from malice — * A ſweete Ladie ? 
Beautie incomparable ? Here lines Majeſtie 
At league with Loue. Kath: O Sir, thaue «hwibexd. 
K: H; Weele proue your father, husband, friend, and ſerve} 
Prone what you wiſh-to graunt vs, ( Lords ) be carefull 
A Pattent preſently. be drawne, for iſſuing 
A thouſand pounds from our Exchequer yearely,. 
During our Colens life : our Queene ſhall be 
Yourchiefe companion, our owne Court your Homg, 
Our Subjects, all-your ſervants. 
_ Kath; But my husband® 


of PERKIN WARBRECK: 


K: H: By all deſcriptions, you are noble Debieh, 

Whoſe generous truth hath fam'd a rare obſervance! 

Wee thanke*ee, 'tis a | m——_ glues addition 

Toevery title. boaſted from your Aunceſtrie, 

Inall moſt worthy. Datief. Worthier then ycur prayſes, 
kjght princely Sir, -| neede not glorie in. 

K: H: Embrace him ( Lords, ) who ever cails you Miſtrefſe 


Is lifted in our charge, —a goodlier beautie 
Mine eyes neere incountred. K «th; Crueli miſery 
Of fate, what reſts to hope for? K: H: Forward Lords 

To London :( fayre ) ere long, I ſhall preſent *ce 

With a glad objet,peace, and Huey: blefling, C a 


Enter ( onſtable, and Officers, Warbeck, Vrſwick, and Lame 
bert Simnell, ike a Falconer, 


A payre of Stocks, | 


Conf: Make roome there,keepe off I require *ce,and none come 
within ewelue foote of his Majeſties new Stockes, vpon paine of 
difplealure. Bring forward the Malefafors. Friend, you muſt to 
this geere, —020 remedie, —open the hole, and in with his legges, 
juſt in the middle hole, there, that hole ; keepe off, or Ile commir 
| jouall. Shall not a man in -aurhoritie be obeyed ? So, ſo, there, 
{| tisas it ſhould be : put on the padlocke, and gue me the key ; 
of I ſay, keepe off, 

Vrſw: Yet Warbecke cleere thy Conſcience, thou haſt taſted 
King Her,yies mercie liberallie; the Law 
Nz's forfeited thy life, an equall Iurie 
Have doom'd thee to the Gallowes; twiſe, moſt wickedly, 
F| Moſt deſperately hatt thou eſcapt the Tower : 

Inveigling to thy partie with thy witch-craft, 
Young E dward, Earle of Warwicke, ſonne to C larence ; 
Whole head muſt pay the price of that attempt; 
Dore Gentleman — vnhappic in his fate _—- 
And ruin'd by thy cunning! fo a Mungrell 
May plucke the true Stagge downe : yet, yet, confeſſe 
Thy parentage; for yetthe King ha's mercy. : 

K 2 Land: You 


— i. vo li. ct ww Mia rears Pl - ——_ 


The (bronicle Hiftorte./ 

Lamb: You would be Dicke che fourth, very likely! 
Your nedigrce is publiſht, you' are knowne 
For O/becks ſonne of Twrvey, a looſe runnagxe, 
A Landloper : your Father was a /ewe, 
Turn'd Chriſtian meerely to repayre his miſeries. 
Whercs now your Kingſhip ? Yarb: Baytcd to my death?. 
Intolleranle crueltie ! I laugh at 
The Duke of Richwonds practiſe on my fortunes. 
Poſſeſſion of a Crowne, ne're wanted Herawulas, 

Lamb: You will not know who I am * 

rf: Lambert Simmell; 
Your predeceffor in a daungerons vproare 
But on ſubmiffion, not alone receiu'd 
To grace, but by the King, vouchſaft his ſervice. 

Lamb: 1 would be Earle of Warwicke,toyld and ruffled 
Againſt my Maiſter, leapt to catch the Moone, 
Vaunted my name, Pl/antaginer, as you doe : 
An Earic forſooth! When as in truth I was, 
As you are, a meere Raſcall : yer, his Majeſtie, 
( A Prince compoli'd of ſweetnes! Heaven prote@him } 
Forgaue mee all my villanies, repriv'd 
The fentence of a ſhamefull end, admitted 
My furctie of obedience to his ſervice ; 
And 1 am now his Falkoner, liue plenteouſly 
Eate from the Kings purſe, and enjoy the ſweetneſlc 
Of kepertte, and fayour, ſleepe ſecurely : 
And is not this now better, thenTo buffett 
The Hangmans clutches ? or to brave the Cordage 
Of a tough halter, which will breake your necke ? 
So then the Gallant totters; preethee ( Perkss ) 
Ler iny example leade thee, be no longer 
A ( ownterfeite, confeſſe, and hope for pardon ! 

Warb: For pardon? hold my heartſtrings, whiles content 
Of injuries, in ſcorne, may bid defiance 

To this baſe mans fowle language : thou poore vermin ! 

How darſt thau croepe ſo neerc ince? thou an Earle ? 
Why thou enjoyſt as much of happinefle, 


of PERKIN WARBECEK. 


As allthe (winge of ſleight ambition flew-at. 
A dunghill was thy Cradle. So a puddle 
By vertue of the Sun-beamey, breathes a vapou 
To infe the purer ayre, which drops againe 
Jnto the muddie wombe that firſt exhal'd it. 
Bread, and a laviſh caſe, with ſome affurance 
From the baſe Beadles whipp, crown all thy hopet. 
But ( Sirra ) ranthere in thy veynes, one fdropp 
Of ſuch a royall bloud, as flowes in mine; 
Thou wouldſt not change condition, to be ſecond 
In E nglands State without the Crowne it ſelfe! 
Courle creatures are incapable of excellence. 
But let the world, as all, to whom I am 
This day a ſpeQacle, to time, deliver, 
And by tradition fixe poſteritie, 
Without another Chronicle then :rarb, 
How conſtantly, my reſolution ſuffer'd 
ol martyrdome of Majeſtic ' Lamb: Heespalt 
Recoyery, a Bedlum cannot cure him. 
Vrſm: Away, enforme the King of his behaviope. 
Lamb: Perkin, beware the rope, the Hangman's comming- 
Vrſw; If yet thou haſt no pittie of thy ic, 


Pittic thy ſoule! Exit Stonel.: 


Enter Katherine, Iane, Daliell, «awd Oxford. 


laxe. Deare Ladie! Of: Whither will'ee 
Within Ok hat > Bok RurandMed 
And trouble not the current of my durie ! on £2 
Oh my Loy'd Lord: Can any ſcorne be yours, 
In which I haue no intereſt ? ſome kinde hand 
Lend me affiſtance, that I may partake 
Trinflition of this pennance; au lifes deeref# 
Forgiue me, I haue ſtaydtoo long, fromtendring 
Attendance on reproach, yet bid me welcome. 
W:rb: Great miracle of Conſtancie! my miſeries; 
Were never banckrout ob their confidence 
K 3. 


| 
4 


© The Chronicle Hiſtorie- 


Tn worſt aflitions, till :b# ow, I feelerhem. 


Reoort, an : thy Deſerts, ( thou 5eFt of cre 1twres ) 
Might to eteraitie, have ſtood a patterne 
Por every vertuous wife, withour this c-nqueſt. 
Thou halt out-done beliefe, yet, may their ruine 

In after marriages, be never pitcicd, 

To whom thy Storie, ſhall appeare a table, 
W hy wouldlſt thou prouc f. m:1ch vakinde to greatneſſe, 
To glorific thy vowes by tuch a ſervitud-? 
I cannot weepe, but truſt ince ( Deare )my heart 
Is liberal of pafſton ; H.rrie Richmond) 

A womans faith, hath :obd chy fame of triumph. 

Oxf: Sicra, lac off your jugling, andtye vp 

The Devill, that raunges in your congue, Yr/* Thus Witches, 
Poſſeſt, even their deaths deladed, ay, 

They haue beene wolues, and dogs, and fayld in Egglhel!s 
"Over the Sea, and rid on fierie Dragons; 
' Paſt intheayre more then a thouſand miles, 
$ All ina night; the enemic of mankinde 
* Is powerfull, but falfe; and falſhood confident. 

Oxf: Remember ( Ladie ) who you are ; come from 
_ That impudent Impoſter! Kath: You abuſe vs: 
For when the holy {Þ«rch-ma» joynd our hands, 

Our Vowes were reall then ; the Ceremonic 

Was not 1n apparition, but in ak. 
| Be what theſe people ferm: T hee, I am certaine 
Thou art wy »wbarnd, no Divorce in Heaven 
Ha's beene tued out betweene vs; 'tis injuſtice 
For any carthly power to devide vs 

WW: Orwcewillliue, or let ys dye together. 
= There is a cruell mercie. 

W |  Warb: Spight of tyrannie 
$0 Wee raigne in our affetions, ( bleſſed Foman! ) 
W Reade in my. deſtinie, the wracke of honour : 
 _ Poyntout in my contempt of death, to m<morie 
2: Some miſerable happineſſe : ſince, herein, 
4;  Fvenwhenl[fell, | Rood, enthron'd a Monarch 


Sw 


of PERKIN WARBECK: 


Of one chaſt wifk's troth, pure, and vncorrupted. 
Fayre Angell of perfeit#on , 1immortalitie 
Shall rayſe thy name vp to an adoration 
Court every rich opinion of true merit; 
And Saint it in the Calender of vertme, 
Wanen Iam tarn'd into the ſelfe ſame duft 
Of which I was firſt form*d. Oxf: The Lord Embaffador, 
Hartley, your Father( Madam ) ſhould a'looke on 
Your ltrange ſubjection, in a gaze ſo publicke, 
Would bluſh on your behalfe, and wiſh his Countrey 
Vnleft, for entertainment to ſuch ſorrow. 
Kath: Why art thou angrie Oxford ? I muſt be 
More peremptorie in my dutie 3 — (Sir ) 
Impute it not vnto immodeſtie, 
T hat I preſume to preſſe you toa Legacie, 
Before wee part for ever ! War: Let it be then 
My heart, the rich remaines, of all my fortunes. 
Kath: Confirme it with a kifle pray ! #arb: Oh, with that 
I wiſh to breathe my laſt vpon c lippes, 
Thoſe equall twinnes of comelineſle, I ſcale 
The teſtament of honourable V owes : 
Who ever be that man, that ſhall vnkiſſe 
This ſacred print next, may he prone more thrittic 
In this worlds-Jjuſt applauſe, not more deſertfull. 
Kath: By this ſweet pledge of both our ſoules, I ſweare. 
To dye a faithiull widdow to thy bed : 
Not to be forc't, or wonne. 0, never, never. 


ky 


Enter Surrey, Dawbney, Huntley, and (rawford. 


Dawb: Free the condemned perſon, quickly free him. 
Whar ha's a yet confeſt ? Vr/w; Nothing, to purpoſe ;; 
But ftill'a will be King. S#rr-. Prepage your journey 
To anew Kingdome then, ( vnhappic Madam )) 
Wilfully fool:ſh! See my Lord Embaſſader, 
Your Ladie Daughter will not leaue the Counterfeite 
In this diſgrace of fate. Hwnt: I never poymted. = 


>» Qui - | 


The { hronicle Hiftorie. 


Thy marriage ( girle ) but yer being married, 
Enjoy thy -_ to a husband, freely : 
The griefes are mine, Ipglorie in thy conſtancie ; 
And muſt not fay, 1 wilh, that 1 had miſt 
Some partage in theſe tryalls of a patience. 
Kath: You will forgiue me noble Sir > Hunt: Yex, yes; 
In every dutie of a wife, and daughter, 
I dare not difavow thee, — to your husband 
( For ſuch you are Sir ) I impart a farewell 
Of manly pittiez what your life ha's paſt through, 
| The daungers of your end will make apparant ? 
And I can adde, for comfort to your ſufferance, 
No Cordiall, but the wonder of your frailtie, 
W hich keepes ſo firmea ſtation. — Wee are parted. 
Warb: Wee are a crowne of peace, renew thy age 
Moſt honourable Hwntley : wotthie (rawford ? 
Wee may embrace, I never thought thee injuric. 
Crawf:; Nor was I ever guiltic of neglet 
W hich might procure ſuch thought. I take my leaue ( Sir. ) 
Warb: To you Lord Dakell: what ? accept a ſigh, 
*Tis heartic, and in carneſt. Daliel, 1 want vtterance : 
My filence is my farewell. Kath: Oh-—oh, 
lane. Sweet Madam, 
What doe you meane ! —. my Lord, your hand. 
Dat: Deere Ladic, | 
Be plcaſl that 1 may wayt*ce to your lodging. 
Exennt Dalel, Katherine, Jax. 


Entry Sheriffe, aud Officers, Sketon, Aﬀtley, Heron, 
and Mayor with halters abont their neckes, 


Oxf: looke 'ee, beholde your followers, appointed 
To watte on *tein death. Warb: Why Pecres © 
Wede leade *erh on conragiouſly. I reade 
A criumph over tyrannic vypon 
Theic (cverall forchedds. Faint not in the moment 
Of Viftocic! ot $i, and Warwick head, 


England, 


of PERKIN WARBECK. 
Innocent Yarwicks head, ( tor weare Prologne 
But to his tragedic ) conclude the wonder 
Of Henries feares; and then the glorious race 
Of fowreteene Kengs PLANTAGINETTS, determines 
In this /«ft sfſwe male, Heaven be obeyd. 
Tmpoveriſh time of irs amazement ( friends ) 
And we will proue, as truſtie in our payments, 
As prodigall to »atwre in our debtes. 
Dearh? pifh, 'tis bur a ſound ; a name of ayre; 
A minutes ſtorme; or not ſo much; to tumble 
From bed to bed, be maſſacred aliue 
By ſome Phyfitians, for a moneth, or two, 
In hope of freedome from a Feaverstorments, 
Might ſtagger manhood ; here, the paine is paſt 
Ere ſenſibly ris fele. Be men of ſpirit ! 
Spurne coward paſlion ' fo illuſtrious mention =. _.- 
Shall blaze our names, and ſtilevs KInGs o'8ns Dr AT.M. 
Dawb: Away - Impoſtor beyond prefident :2 Ex:al Officers 
No Chronicle records his fellow. and Priſoners, 
Hint: 1 have : 
Not thoughts left, 'tis ſufficientin ſuch cafes 
Iuſt Lawes ought to proceede. 


Enter K ing Hepry, Durham, and Hialas. 


K; H: Wee are reſolv'd : 
Your buſinefſe (noble Lords ) ſhall finde ſucceſſe, 
Such as your King importunes, Hut: Youare gracious. 

K; H: Perkin, wee are inform'd, is arm'd to dye : 

In that weele honour him. Our Lords ſhall followe 
To ſee the execution ; and from hence 
Weepather this hit vie ; that publicke States, 
*« As our particular bodyes, taſte moſt good 
" In health, when purged of corrupted bloud. 


Exevnnt ommes. 
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Epilogue. 


JFre ha s appear” 18 4 (everall faſhion 
The Threats Jo be; the th tf 1; 
gp _— c of fortunes, A .- 

f can to Theater's of Greameſſe fall ; 1; 
Proving their weake foundations : who will pleaſe 
ana ach ſeverall Sight's, to cenſure Thele 
No 


of 
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s abortive, nor a baſtard - brood 
(Shame 10 4 parentage, or fofterhoad) 
May warrant by their lones, all juſt excuſes, 
And often finde x welcome to the Muſes. 


\; * $4 beats Kan "I ot ge Hats 
, 4 ; 4 % Y wo Sy 
"© « _ TL - = + OY ++3% x if « © i. 4 


| Chaſc and Noble: 
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PRESENTED BY THE 
3 Qurznts Maicſties Servants, 


At the Pros Nix in 
Drury-lanc. 
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FE 1Dsk HONOR. 


LONDON, 


uned by E. Þ. for Henry Seile, and are to be ſold 
at his ſhop, at the Tygers Head in Fleerſtreer, 
over-againſt Saint Dunfans 
Church, 1638. 
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THE RIGHT NOBLE 
Lord, the Lord Ranvtir 
MACKDONNELL , Earle of 


Antrim in the Kingdome of Ireland, 
Lord Viſcount Dwrlce, 


My Lord, 

2) RINCES, 4nd worthy perſo- 
DF) ages of your OWNe eml1i.enCe, 
2B have entertained Poems of this 
389d Nature, with a ſeriou welcome. 
The Deſert of their Autbours might tranſcend 
mine, not their Fudy of ſervice. A prattice of 
(ourtſhip to Greatneſle, hath not hitherto, in 
ne, 491d at any thrift : yet I have ecver honored 
vertUe , as the richeſt ornament to the Nobleſt 
Titles. Endeavour of being knowne to your 
Lordſhip, by ſuch meanes, I conceive no Am- 
dition ; the extent being bounded by Humili- 


a ty 


__ TheEpiſtle Dedicator.e. 
Ty : [o neither can the Argument appeare un- 
gracious ; nor the Writer , in that , without al. 
lomanige, You enjoy ( my Lord) the general 
ſuffrage, jor your freedome of Merits : may you 

likewiſe pleaſe, by thi; particular preſent- 
ment, amongſt the number of ſuch as 1 faith. 
fully honor, thoſe. merits , to adit into your 
Noble conſtruttion, Ps 
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To 


To Maiter loun Forv, of 
the middle Temple , on his 
Bower of Þancies. 


Follow faire Example, not repoyr, 
[ Like wits of th /niverſitie, or Court, 
To ſhew how I can write 
Atmine owne charges, for the Times delight, 
But to acquit a debt, 
Due to right Poets, not the counterfeit, 


Theſe Fancies chaſt and noble, are no ſtraines. 
Drop t from the itch of over-heared braines : 

They ſpeake unbluſhing truth, 
The guard of Beauty, and the care of youth ; 
Well reltfh't, might repayre 1% 
An Academy, for the young, and faire, if 

CO (new 
Such labours (friend) will live ; for though os 
Pretenders to the Stage, in haſt purſue 
Thaſe Laurels which of old 

Enrich't the AFors © yet I can be bold, 
To ſay, Their hopes are'ſtery'd , 
ror they but beg, what Pens approv'ddeſcrv'd. 


Epw, GREENEIELD. 


þ» > 
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Prologue. 


HE Fancles ! that's our Play ; in it #5 ſhowne 
Nothing, but what our Author k»owes his owne 
Without a learnedtheft, no ſervant here 
To ſome faire Miftris, borrowes for hus eare, 

His lockes his belts his ſword) the fancied grace 

Of any pretty ribon ; nor in place 

Of charitable friendſhip, s brought in 

A thriving Gameſter, that doth chance to win 

A luſty ſumme, while the good hand doth ply him, 

And f ancies» the » or that, to hw ſits by hing, 

Hs free invention runnes but in conceit | 

Of meere imaginations : there sthe hight 

Of what he writes, which if traduc'd by ſome 

Tu well(he ſayes) he's farre enough from home, 

For you, for him) for us, thes this remaines ; 

Fancie your even opinions, for our paines, 


Acr:c T. 


Enter Txovyto SavELLI, 
" F279 


TROYEO, 


Ll Oe, dogs be wiltull, Lis man 
[Buildon AO LY 
Virtk ſurmifh our your Tables: ow Bverier, 
chyour heirs, wichpac chaſe of a Patrimony 
Fkich ſhall hold ontbeyod thewaſte of rior, 
Honours On your Heraldry, w1 
ieling and 'as rimerous,4s may Tool 
on to a pretty volnme, here's eternity» 


this can repucation, marry cant, 


Wed what nor? 
Liv Such language froma Gentleman 
© wdle in his quality as you are 


F=ries in my weake Indgement rather pittie 
Macontenpt. 

Ir9le, Could'tthou conſider Livio 

on of rherimes>rheir ſtudy,pradtice, 

their ambirions;thou would ft {oone diſtinguiſh 

Aut the abje& lowneſſe of apoverty, 

applanded crinmph of abundance, 


Sd 23 Though 


The FANCIES 


Though compaſt by the meaneſt ſeruice, wherein __ 


wang the private charge of your opinion 


By cific up to greatneſle, or ar leaſt 
To enty Thich now buyes it, 
 Lirw Troylb-Savelli, 

Playes merrily on my wants, 

Troy. Troylo-Savelliy 
| Speakes tothe friend he loves, to his owne Live, 
Looke prethee through the great Dukes Conrtin Floreny,. 
N:mber his tavorites, and then examine. _ 
By«what ſteps ſame efyeſe Officers inflare. +248 
Havereach't theheigh they (tand in. 

Livie By their merrits, 

Troylo Right, by their merrits, weil he merited 
Th'Intendments o're the Gallies at Lrgorne, 
Made grand cotleQtor of, the cultomes. there, -;mas 
paws led the Pr F uwnco tus bog cm , $ $8 
And too] nialÞ. y>1f his og nez feazing';\, 0 
The 1elt might be r7 Mobo van, £4 
The Lady kgeyyes noc y.coon't —_ 
Lrivio, Moſt umpoſſiple,.. Þ ... _. . 4 

Troy. He merged well to weare a rodbe of Chant 
Who train'd his Brothers daughter ( ſcarcea girle) ... 
Intothe Armes of 7Mont- Angentorates br 
\Whilestbe youngLord of 7 elzmor her husband. 
\ Vas packerted xo France, ta ſtudy courtſhip, _ 
Under torſnoth a colour of employment; Wy” 
Employment, yea of honour; | 

Liv, Y are well read 
In miſteries of ſtate, 

Troy, Here in Signs 
Boid [nl de Varane Lord of Camerine, 
Heldit no blemiſh co his blood and grearnefle, 


a 
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From a plaine Merchiant wich a thonſand Ducats 
To buy hiswife, nay juſtifie the purchaſe, 


The FANCIE $, 
P;ocur'd it by a difpenfarion 
From Rome, alowed and watranted : twas thonghe 
By his Phyfrtrans, thar ſhe was a creature, 
Agreed beſt with the cure of the diſeaſe, 
H.s preſent new infirmity then labour'd in, 
Yet theſe are things in proſpeR of rhe world, 
Adyanc d imploid, and eminent . 

Liz. at beſt Tis buc a goodly panda riſme. 

Troy.Shrewd buſineſle. 

Thou chil inthrift; chou foole of honeſty, 
I't a diſparagement for gentlemen, 
For friends of lower ranck t 5'9oe the offices 
Of neceſlary kindfieffe without fee, © 
For one another, courteſies ofcourſe, 
Mirches of ſociety, when petty muſhroomes; 
Tranſplanted from their dunghils ſpread on mountaines; 
And pafle for Cedarsby rheirſervileflattertes - 
On great mens vices?-- Pander-- tffare deceived, 
The word inclndes prefer ment>- tis atitle © | 
Of dignity, I could adde ſomewhat more elfe, 

Livie. Adde any thing of reaſon. 

Troylo, Caſtamela. 
Thy beautious fiſter like a precions Tiflue, 
Not ſhaprt into a garment fit fer wearing» | 
Wants the adornments of the Workemans cunning 
To ſer the richnefle of thepiece at view, 
Though in her ſelfe all wonder. Come lle tell thee, 
Away there my be (know 1 love thee Livio) 
Tofix this Iewell in aRingof gold, 
Yet lodee it in a Cabanetof Ivory, 
White pure, unſpotred Ivotie, puc caſe 
Liviohimſelfe ſhall keepe the key on't? 

L::i, Oh Sir5 
Create me what you pleaſe of yours,doeth is, 
You are another Nature, 

ſroz. Bethen pliable. 
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The BANCIE 5s: 
Enter Oflavo, and N:tido, wo 


Troylo, Bethen pliable 
To my firſt rules of your advancement SCvs 
Oftavio my good Uncle, the great Marqueſſe 
Of our Siexa comes as we could wiſh 
In private Noble Sir 

Ott, My bo:omes Secretary, 

My deareſt, beſt lov'd Nephew. 

Troylo, We have beene thirſty 
In our pariuic Sir her's a gentleman 
Deſerrfull of your knowledgeaand as covetous 
Of encercainmenc from ir, you ſhall honour 
Your judgment; to incruſt hum to yeur favours» 
His merits will commend ir. 

Of, Gladly welcome. 
Your own worth isa herald to proclaim it; 
For raſt of your preferment, we admut you - 
The chiefeproviſorof our Harle, go 
Livio, Your bounty | 
Stiles we your ever ſervant. 

Troyo. Hee's our ownes 
Surely, nay moſt perſwadedly —_—my thanks Sir 
Owes to chis juſt engagement. 


| 


Cft, Slacke no time 
To enter on your fortanes---thou act carefull 
My Troylo1n the ſtudy of a duty, 

His name 1s Lovis! 
Li. Livio my good Lord. 
Of. Again y are welcome to us be as ſpeedy 


Deare Nepheay as tharr conſtant men of parts» 
Pic parts and ſoandarerarelie to be met with, 

Bur being mer with, therefore to be cheniſh'd, 

With love andwith ſupportance; while 1 ſtand, 

Liv can no Way fall — 


Yer once more welcome. Exit. Oct. Page. 
Troy. An honourable liberal ItY> 
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Timely diſpos'd withaut delay or queſtion, 
Commands a gratitude, is not this better 

Then waiting three or foure months at livory, 
With cup and knee unto this chaireof ate, 
co thei! painted Arras for a need 

rom Goodman Uſher,or the formall Secretary 
Eſpecially the Iugler with thepucſe, 
That paies ſome ſhares, in all a yonger broth. r 
Sometimes anelder, 'not well crim'd I'thhead-piece: 
May ſpend what his friends 'cf in expeQation, 

| Ofbeing turned out of fervice for attendance 

Oc marry a waiting woman.and be damb'd fur' 


Toopen langhter,{and what's worth)old beggerie, | 


What thinkes my Lv: of this riſe at firſt ? 
bt no: miraculous. 

Livio. It ſeemes the bargaine, 

Was dnivenbeforebetweene yee. 


A "Twas and nothin 
Could void it» but the peeviſh reſolution 


Of your diflent from goodnefle, = 4y call it, 


C 


AThina threadbare honeſty, a v 
Wrhour a living to'r. 

Ley. Imnlt reſolve 
Toturne my ſiſter whore, ſpeake a homeword- 
For my old Batcheles--Lorad, ſo, i not (0? 
Arif in reſpect of. preſeat meanes» 
Fere's all — 

Troy, Be yet moxe confident, theflaveric 
Of ſuch an-abj-Q office; ſhall nor rempec 
freedome of my ſpirit, ſtand ingenious 
Tothine owne fares and we will.praQtife wiſely 
Wihout the charge of ſcandal. 

Lev. May it prove ſo. Exenet, 


Evter 


2 man» doſt heare? 1 ſay a man, 


Enter Secco with a Caſtingbottle, ſprinchling his Katre 
and Face, and a Ittle lookeing plaſſe at his 
Grrdle, ſetting his Conntenance. 1% 
| 4 f 
Secco. Ad:mirable!incomparably admirable ! to be the mig] 
n:on, the darlin» the delight of loves 'ris a very tickling ji 
the marrow, a kiſſing i'th blood a boſoming the exraſie, thel 
rapture of virginity» ſoule and paradiſe of perfe&ion -- al. 
pitty of generation Seccoz there areno more ſnch men, , * 
Spa. O yes» if any man, woman» or beaſt, have found. 
tolne, or taken up a fine> very fine male Barber, of the agy 
of above or under cighteene more or lefle. T 
Sec, Spadone, hold, what's the noiſe ? + 08 
Spa. Umh ——— pay the cryer, Thave bin almoſt Ioftil, 
my lelfe in ſecking you, heere's a letterfrom——— 4 
Sec. Whom, whom my deare Spadoxe, whom ? 1 
Spa, Soft and faire, and you be ſo briefe, Te rerurne it 
whence 1t came) or looke out a new, owner, O yes. 4) 
Sa. Low, low, whitzdofſt meane, 1't from the glory of 
beauty, (Moroſathe faireſt faire, be gentle ro mie, here, 
duecat , peake loweprethe, i 
Spa+ Give me one> andrake r'other, 'tis from che parth ' 
Golden newes believe ir. | 1:99 01 
Sec. Honeſt Spadone divine Ioroſa. on 
Spa, Faireſt faire» quotha, ſois anold rotten Coon 
munerell, parcell Bawde parcel! midwife, all the marli 
are quite out of her mouth, not the ſtumpe of a tooth leſt, 
ker head;to mumble the curd of a Pofſet —...Seignior 
as I toldyee, all's right, = 
Sec. Right, juſt asrhon ronld'R me, all's right, ”F 
Spa. Toa very haire Seignior mio, L 
Sec, For whuch Sirrah xc, 1 will make thee a mud, 


Spa. That 
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Y Spe. Tivart a prickeard foyſt, a citterne headed gew, 
Mew, a knackes a \nipper-ſnappers twit mee with the decre- 
Wncncs of my pendants» though 1am made a gelding, and 


Flke atame Buck have loſt my Dowſets, more a monſter then 

4; Cuckold with his hornes ſeene; yer I ſcorne tobe jeer'd by 

Yay checker, aproved Barbarian of yeecall, make mea wan, 

Y1iefiethee. 

| Sec. How now fellow, how now, roring ripe indeed ? 

Sra. Indeed? Thiarrworſe, a drie ſhaver, a copper ba- 

| Bad-fuds-monger. 

Sec, Nay, nay, by my MiPreſle faire eyes I meant no 


TT IE 


Bach _ 

| $4. Eyesin thy belly, the reverend Madam ſhall kno, 
Yor 1 have beene uſed, 1will blow my noſe in thy caſting} 
Fiore, breake the teeth of thy combes, poyſon chy camphice 

alls, lice out thy towels with thine owne razor, berallow 
Jiby tycezes, and urine in thy baſon, make me a man ? 

Sec, Hold rake another Duccar, as I love ne cloathes. 

\ | 9 Orcaſt old ones. 
i | Sc. Yesorcaſtoldones, I intended no mjury. 
5ps. Good, we are piec'dagainezreprration» Seignror, is 
- Sec. T know it is. 
4 | «Old fores would nor berub4. 
\& *. For menever. 
ul. 24. The Lady guardianeſſe, the mother of the Fancies 
FF colved to draw with yee, inthe wholeſome of matrimo- 
FP) addenly, 
q -T_ wrices as much, 
led, 
| 5s. You will to bed no donbe. 
Ye, Wewillrevellin ſuch variety of delights. 


3p, Doe miracles and get Babies, 


Ye, Liveſo ſumpruouſly, 
%, In teather andold furres. 
B Sec, Feed 


— 


F.3 
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and Spadone, when wee are 
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Sec, Feed fo delictovſly. 

Sra. OnPap and Bulbeefe, 

Sec. Enjoy the {weernes of our yeers. 

Spa. Eighteene and threeſcore with advantage; 

Sec, Tumble and wallow in aboundance. 

Spa, The purechriſtall puddle of pleaſures, 

Sec. Thar all the world ſhould wonder. 

Spa. A pox on them that envy yee. 

Sec, How doe the beanties (my dainty knave; live, wig, 
thinke, and dreame) firra' ha. 

Spa. Fumble one with another,on the gimbos of may; 
nation berweene their legs» eate they doe an] ſleepenans 
laugh, an\ lye downes as bzauries ought to doe, theei 
all. 

Sec. Commend me to my chovleſt, a*d tell her, t 
nure of her appointment ſhall be waited on, ſay to heyfie 
{hall find me a man ar all points. 

Enter NIT1D 0, | 

S,.z Why) there's another quarrell, mans once mon 
ſpighr of my noſe. LT 
_ Ni. Away Sccco away, my Lord cals, a' ha's a ue 
naire ſtarted from tus fellowes, a clip of your art 186 
manded, 

S.c. 1fl, Ntido, Spadone remember me, Exit. 

Nit. Trudging berweene an old moyle , andaya 

Calfe, my nimbleincelligencer, 
\iatz thou tatten'tt apace on Capon till ? : 

Spa. Yes crimpe> 'tis a gallant life to bee an old ut 

p/mpe whifhin, but beware ot the porters lodge, for carr 

Lales our of rhe (choole. 

; Nit. What a terrible fight to a lib'd breech is a ſong? 
er e | 

Spa, Not fo terrible as a croffe tree that never grond 
a wag-halter-Page, 

Ni. Good ! witty raſcall, th'art a Satire I protefi» | 
-11at the Nimphs a the evidence of chy 1M 


wn Midwives, farewell night-mare. 


poke for t. 


þ Enter Romanclls and Caſtamels. 
x) 


km, Tell me you cannot love me, 
Chaft, Yourmportane 
f Too fir a refolutionzas a gentleman 
 0f commendable parts, and faire deleres, 
| hevery fweer condition thar becomes 
A bopefall tion, I doe honour 
Ihexample of your youth, bur Sir our fortunes 
Concluded on both fides in narrow bands, 
Kore you to confſter gently my forbearance, 

Ia agument of fir conſideration. 
Row. Why Caftamelasl have ſhapt thy vertues 
(Even from our childiſh yeercs) into a dowry 
0f richer eſtimation, then thy portion, 
Doubled an hundred times» can equal! : now 
| cleerely find, thy current of aftection 
laboursco fall intothe guilt of riot, 
Not the free ocean of a loft content. 
You'd marry pompeand plenty; 'tis the Idol! 
(lmuſt confelle) that creatures of the time 
benq their devotions to» Bur I have faſhion'd 
itoughts nuch more excellent of you, 
Caf. Enjoy your own proſperity, / am reſoly'd, 
Never by any charge with mes to force 

a poverty npon yee> want of love. 
D 2 
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ry, g0e put on a cleane bib, ani{fpinne amongſt the Nung , 
ema bawdy fong) all the childrenthou ge'tſ, ſhall bee 
[anftenedin waſlaile bowl-s, and eurn'd into a college of 


Spa, Very, very well, if I dye inthy debt for thiscrack- 
ppe) let me be buried ina cole-lacke Te fic yee,(apes face) 


Nit. eAnd ſtill the V1chin would but could not doe. ang. 
L| 54. Marke the endoric, and langhat laſt, Excurr, 


; 0 
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Tis rarely cheriſh'd with the love of want. 
le not be your undoing, 
Rew. Sure ſome dotage 
Of living (tately> richly, lend a cunning 
To Ejoanence., How isrhis piece of goodnefle 
Chang'd roambition ? oh you are moſt miſerable 
In your defires, the female curſe ha's caught yee. 
_ Caſt, Fie,fiezhow il this ſits. 
Rom. ADuwell of prides 
Ranges in airy thoughts tocatcha ſtarre> 
Whiles yee graſpe mole-hils. 
Caſt, Worſe and worſe I vow. 
R 9, Burt that ſome remnant of an honeſt ſence, .. 
Ebbes a full tide of blood to ſhame, all women 
Would proſtitute a! honour to the luxurie of eale and ritls, 
C aſt. Remanello, know 
You have forgot the nobleneſle of truth, 
And fix: on ſcandall now. 
Rom. A Doggesa Parrot, 
A Monkeys a Caroachz a guarded lackey, 
A waiting woman with her lips leald up, 
Arepretty t-yesto pleaſz my Miſtreflewamon: 2 
$ 1s a fiddle too, 'twill make it dance> CI 
Or elle be ficke and whin-, 
Caſt, This is unctuull, 
; am not Sir your charge, 
Kom. My griete you are» 
For all my tervices are loſt and ruin'd, 
C haſt, So1s my chiefe opinion of your worthinefle, 
When ſuch diſtractions tempt yee, you wonld prove 
A cruell Lord, who dares being yet a ſervant; 
As you profeſle, to bait my beſt reſpes 
Ot duty to your welfare, 'tis a madn:ſſe 
1 l11ve not oft obſerved, pofleſſe your freedome, 
You have no right in me; let this ſuffice: 
with your joyes much comfort, 


Enter 
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Enter L1v10 freſh ſunted, 


Liv, Siſter, looke yee, 
How by a new creation off my Taylo rs, 
[ve [hooke oft old mortality, the rags 
Of hom: ſpun Gentry (prethee ſiſter marke it) 
Arecalt by, and Inow appearein taſhion 
Vnto men, audreceivd, obſerve me (iſter, 
Theconſequence concernes you, 
Caſt, True good Brother, t 
For my well doing muſt conlilt in yours: 


Li, Heere's Romanello, a fins temper'd gallant: 


Of decent carriage» of indifferent meanes» 
Conſidering that his ſiſter, new hoiſt up, 

From a loſt merchants warehoule, tothetitles 
Of agreat Lords-bed, may ſupply his wants 
Not ſunck in his acquaintance) fora ſcholler 
Able enough» and one who may ſubſiſt 


\Withont the helpe of friends, provided alwayes- 


fe flie nor npon wedlocke without certainty 
Ot an advancemen:> elſe a batchelor 
May thrive by obſervation ona little. 
\s ſingle !ife's no burchen, bur to dravw 
in yoakes is chargeable, andwill require 
: donble maintena ice» why I can live 
Without a wife, and purchaſe. 
Rom. Iſt amyſterie ? 
Yaye lately tonnd ont Livios or a cunning 
Loncea!d, till now for wonder ? 
Lito. Pith, believe 1t> 
Endevours and an ative braine, are better 


a: patrimonies leftby parents. Prove it. 
Ns 


[epa 


& me knaves onely tlie ar : then atello'y 
le 
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tarives by chzating ; ſhallow fooles and unthrifcs» 


umes on h1s haire, and rat his backe can toule 


Is «= —— ” 
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For fodder fromthe City, lies : another 
Repnred valiant - lives by the ſword, and takes Up 
(Quarrels orbraves them, as the novice likes» 
To guild his reputation, moſt improbables 


A wor'd of deſperate undertakings, poſhbly, 
Pro cures ſome hungry meales,lome raverne ſurtets- 
Some frippery to hide nakeaneſle: perhaps 
The icambling balfe a duccat now and then 
To rore and noyle it with the tatling noſteſle, 
For a weekes lodginy: thele are pretty ſhifts, 
Sonles bankerupr of their coyalty ſubmir to, 
Giveme a man, whoſe praQtice and experiences 
Conceives not barely the Philoſophers ſtone, 
Bur indeed ha's it» one whoſe wit's his Indzes. 
The poore is moſt ridiculous. 

Row. Yareplealant 


| In new diſcoveries of fortune; uſethem 


Wirth moderation» Livo. 
Caſt. Such wilde language 
Was wont tobe a [tranger toyour cuſtome ; 
Hoy ever, Brother, you are pleas'dto vent ito 
F hope for recreation. 
Li, Name and honour. 
W hart are they ? a meer ſound without ſupportances 
A begging chaſtiry,youth,beauty;i1antomneſles 
Diſcourſe, behaviour whuch mighr charm attenrion, 
And curſe the gazers eyes into amazement ; 
Are Natures common boxuties. SO ace Diamonds 
Uncut, ſo flowers unworne; {0 ſilke-wormes webs 
Unwrovght, old unrefin'd, thenall thoſe glories 
areof eſteeme> when us'd and (et at Prices 
There's nodarke ſence 1n tins, 
Rom. lnnderſtandnor 
The drift on't» norhow meant, nor yet to whom. 
Caſt. Pray Brother be more plaine. 
Liv, Firlt Rom anc/lo, 


This 
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This for your fatisfaRion : 1f you waſte 
More houres in courtſhip to this maid, my ſiſter) 
Weighing her comper joe, oy your owne, 

21 eoe about to build without foundacion 3 


$0 that care will prove void. 
Rom. Aſure acquittances 
_ IfInnſt be diſcharged. 
Liv Next Caſtamelaz 
Torhee (my owne lov'd Siſter) let we ſay 
I have not beene {fo bountifull, in ſhewing 
To Fame, the treaſure» which this age hatch open'd . 
As thy true vaiue merits. 
Caſt, You are merry. 
Liv. My jealouſie ofthy freſh blooming yeeres; 
P:ompted a feare of husbanding roo chawgly 
Thy growth couch perte&ion as no flattery 
Of arc can periſh now, 
Caſt, Hzre's talke in riddles, 
B: other, thiexpoſition ? 
Liv, lle no longer 
Chamber thy treedome> we have beene already 
Thrifty enough in our lowe fortunes, henceforth 
Command thy liberty, with that chy pleaſures. 
Rom, Is comerto this? 
Caſt, Yare wondrous full of curteſie. 
L:v:o. Ladies of birth and quality are ſuitors 
For being knowne t'ce, I have promiſed, filter, 
They ſhall partake your company . 
(at. What Ladyes) 
Where, when, how, who ? 
Liv, A day aweeke,amonth _ 
ported amone(t ſach beauties, is a gains 
On time, tare young) wiſe, noble, faire, and chaft, 
Caſ#, Cnaſt ? 
Lrvio. Caſtamela chaſt I would not hazard 


My hopes, my joyes of thee-on dangerous _ 
ct 
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Yet if (as itmay chance) a neat cloath'd merriment 


Paſſe withovt bluſh in tarling to the words, 
Fail not roo broad, 'cis bur a paſtime (mil'd ar 
Amongſt your elves in counſaile, bur beware 
Of being over-heard, | 
Caſt, This 18 pretty. 
Rom. 1doubt I know not wi1at; yet mult be filent, 


Enter TROYLO, FLON tA, CLARELIA, 
S1LVIA and NITIDO, 


Li, They come as ſoon as ſpoke of-- ſweetelt faire-ones, 


My fifter cannot but conceive this honour 
Particular in your reſpects : Deare /wr 
You grace us in your favours. 

Troy. Vertuous Lady. 

Fl, We are your ſervants. 

Clar. Your ſure friends, 

Sl, Society 
May fix us ina league. 
6 All ficly welcome. 
I find not reaſon(gentle Ladyes) whereon 
Tocaſtthis debr of mine, but my acknowledgement 
Shall tudy to pay thankfulneſle, 
Troy, Sweet beauty, 
Your ' Mrs hath indeed beene roo much churle 
In this concealement from us all > who love him), 
Ofſuch deſtr'd a preſence. 

Sil, Pleaſetoenrich us 
With your wiſh'd amity. 

Fls. Our coach attends ; 
We cannot be deny'd: 

Clar. Command 1t N1itrdo. 

Ni. Ladies, 1ſhall, now for a luſty harveſt. 


F 


'Twill prove a cheap yeare,ſhould theſe barnes be fil'd ones | 


Caſt. Brother one word in private, 
Evie. Phew anon 
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full inftruR 1t large.--weare prepar'd 

by fly —_ - ris epiattere 

ix co be croubleſome. 

Troy. Thou art perfe& Livfo, 

(af, Whether--but--hee's my brother. 
Troy, Fatres your arte, 

Lmyour Uſher. Lady. 

(af. As you pleaſefir. 

Liv. I waite youto your coach» 

netwo houres hence. 

þall returne againe, Exewuur. 

hm. Trojlo-Savells, 

xt heire untothe marqueſſe ? and the Page too ? 
__ owne page, Liviotransform'd 

2 ſnddaine bravery, and alter'd 

Ninre, orl dreame ? amongſt the Ladies) 

x remember 1 —_ ſeene one face. _ 

res cunnung in theſe changes, Iamrelolme, 

ttopurſte the trick —— labour. Exexr:. 
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Enter Fwavio ſupportedbyCamiriio, 
and Vt 5 PUCT, 


llevis. Nor yet return'd, 
(a, Madam. 

[{, The Lordonr lusband, 

Fheanc,unkind ! foure houres are almoſt paſt, 
twelve ſhort minutes wanting by the glafle) 
tnebrokecompany» was never (gentlemen) 

p Princeſle us d (0? 
7. With your gracious favour, | 
great in ranck and place, ought of neceflity 
ad on ſtate employments. 

I", For ſnch duties, c 


I5 
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Arz all their toyle and labour; bur their pleafures- 
Flow in the beauties _ injoyz which conquers - 
All ſence of other travauie. ; 

Fla, Trimly ſpoken, 
When we were common, mortall, and a ſwbictt> 

As other creatures of heavens making are, 

(the more the pitty) blefle us | how we waited 

For the huge play | 4 when the Pageants flinrer'd © 

About theCity, for we then were cerraine 

The Madam courtiers, would vouchſafe to viſit us; 

And call us by our names, and eare our viands: 

Nay give us leaverto fit at the upper end \( | 
of our owne Tables, tellingus how welcome © © 
They'd make us, when we came to Conrr'® full hivele:-: *'- 
Dream't [ at that tim of chewind char blew me — 
Up to the Weatherrecke of th honours, 10m — 

Are thruſt upon me, bue we beare che burthen; 

Were' twice as much ag'vis the nexpeear feaſt,” for 

Wee'l grace the Crty.mwrspoote foald3)ahd fee” tf 

How chey'le behave themſelves) before opr preſence. 

Yon rwo thall wait on us. 

Veſ. With beſt obſervance » 
And glory in our ſervice. 
( am, Weears creatures 

Madeproud in your commands, 

Fla, Beleeve't you areſo - | 

And you ſhall find Ys readier in your pleaſures, 

Then you in yoxr obedience fie methinks 

I havean excellent humor to be pettifh ; 

A lictle royſom?; 'tis a pretty figne 

Ot breeding, lt not firs? Icoald > indeed la; 

1.ong for ſome ſtrange good things now. . 

_ ws Such newes) Madam;: ins ln, 
ould over-joy my Lord your hutsband:. 
el. Cauſe? FREE TI 

Sontues and bell cingings 
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Fl, Imuſt be with childe then, 
kar be but forthe publique Tolliry, 
(cloſe my longings» which were mightypitty, 
(4am, Sweet fates forbid it, 

ada Enter Fabricio. 
Fab. Noblelt Lady —— — 
Yeſ. ——_— 


Leepe oft or I ſhal --ſawcy groome> learn manners, 
Goe fwab amongſt your Goblins. 
Fla, Let him "ys 
The fellow 7 have ſeene, and now remember 
lis name, Fabricio. 
1 Fab, Your poore Creature Lady ; 
I0aof your gentleneſle, pleaſe you to confider 
{ſtebriefe of this petition» which containes 
\l| hope of my laft fortunes. 
Fla, Give 1t from him, 
Cam, Here Madam-- marke Vefwcirhow the 
4 Wittolftares on his ſowerime wife | ſure he imagines 
lobe a cuckold, by conſemt>1spurciaſe 
{0\zppprobation ina Nate, _ 
Veſ. Good reaſon. 
Raggine repriev'd himfrom bankerounrs ftatmee, 
fild him in the charter of his freedome, 
ibee had ſeene the fellow, did obſerve, 
Cay, Moſt punQually. 
"| could calhim by his nawe too, why 't1s poſſible, 
ſee ha's not yer forgot a' was her hucbaxd. 
Veſ. That were ſtrange,oh 'ris a preciows frincket. 
Mis ever pupper fo {lipt up? 
Cam, The tale 
Wf Venus Cat (man) chang'd into a woman, 
Was emblemebur to this, ſhe turnes. 
Ve, 'Aſtands juſt like Afeor in thepainted cloth” 
Carz, No more. 
Fla, Friend we have my , and weighed the ſum _ 


The F ANCIES: 
Of what your Scrivener>Whichin effeX 
Is meant: your counſel! learned) ha's drawn for yee: 
'Tis a faire hand mfoorh, burche concents 
Somewhat vnſeaſonable, for lerns rell-yee, 
Y ave beenea ſpender> a vaine ſpender> waſted 
Your ſtockeof credit, and of Wares unthriftily. 
Yow are a faulty man» and ſhould weurge 
Owr Lordas often for _— as ſhame, 
Or wants drive you to aske itmight be conſtrued  , 
An impudence, which we defie, an Impndence, ' 
Baſe in baſe Womer., bur-in Nobleſintull. 
Ateyeenot alham'd yer of yourlelfe ? 
Fab. GreatLady) 
Of my misfortunes I am aſham'd. . 
Cam. $0, {0 | 
This jeere twangs roundly, doe's it not VeÞuc: ? 
Yeſ. Why heere's a Lady worſhipfull, 
Fla. Pray gentlemen» 
Retire awhile ; this fellow (hall reſolve 
Some doubts that ſtick abour me. 
Ambo. As you pleaſe. Exeunt. 
Fla, Tothee Fabricio,oh the change 1s cruel! : 
Since I find ſome ſmall leiſure, 1 maſt juftific> 
Thou art nnworthy of. thenameof man 
Theſe holy vowes, which we by bonds of Faith; 
Recorded inthe regiſter of Truth, - '' © 
Were kept by. me-unbroken>u0 aflaults 
Of gnifcs ofcourrhip from the great and wanrons : 
No threats, nor ſenceof poverty (to which 
Thy riots had betray'd me) coald betray 
My warrantable thoughts, to impure folly- 
VVhy wouldeſt thon force me miſerable ? 
Fab, The (corne 
_ Of rumorzisreward enongh, to brand 
My-lewder aRions)'twas I thought impoſlible, 


A beauty treſh as was your youth, conld _ 
=Y 
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The laſt of my decayes, 
Fla. Did I complaine ? 

My ſleeps between thine arms, were even as ſound» 
My dreames as harmelefſe, my contents asfree, 
As when the befbof plenty crown'd ut bride bed. 
Amongſt ſome ofa meane, bat quiet fortune, _ 
Diftrult of whact they call their owne,or Tealoutic 
Of choſe whom in ther boſomes they polſleſſe 
VVithour controules begers a ſelfe nnworthineſle ; 
For which feare, or what is worft defire,'- 
Oc paultry gaine, they pra&iſc arr, and labor to. 
Pander their own wives:thoſe wives. whoſe innocence 


Stranger to language) ſpoke obedience onely, 
And {uch a wife was Flavia to Fabritio. 


- Fab, My lofleisirrecoverable. 

Fla, Call nor AS 
Thy wickedneflethy loſſe ; withou my knowledge 
Thou ſouldſt me; and in open court proteſted(t 
A precontratt unto another, falſly - 
Tojuſtifie a ſeparation) wherein 
Could [offend to be believ'drhy Srrumper, 

In beſt ſence an Advltereſſe? ſoconceav'd 
Inall opinions, that Iam ſhooke oft, 
Even from mine own blood which althongh I boaſt 

Not Noble, yer 'twas not meane; for Romanello 
Mine onely brother, (hunnes me, andabhors 
Toowne me for-his ſiſter, 

Fab. 'TisconfeRt 
lamthe ſhame of mankind. 

Fla. live happy 


In this great Lords love, now, but could his cunning 
Have crain'd merodiſhonour, we had never 


Beene ſunder'd by'ch rempration of his purchaſe, 
Jntcoth Fabririo, [am little prond of 


My nnſought honours, and fo farre from triumph» 
That [ am not more foole, ro ſuch as honour me, 
C 3 


Tir - 
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Then to my ſelfe, who hatethis avrique carriage? 
Fab, Youare an Angell rather co be worſhipt> 
Then groſly ro. be alked with. .. .. 
Fla. Keefe 9 - Duccats ; 14004 
I ſhall provide, you 


Fe you Detrep : 'ewere a bravery». 
Could you forget the I ſhojin y averender'd 
Your name for ever hatefull, 

_ Fab, Iwill doot, Os 
Doo' excellenteſt gc X efle,apd conclude a 
My dayes in fitent googneſls, .;.. 

Fla, You may proſper EO 
In Spaines in France, or elſewhere as in Icalie... . 
Beſides you are a fcholer breds however 
You interrupted ſtndy with commerce, 
Ile think of your ſupplies,mean. time-pray-ſfiorm not 
At my behaviour r'ee>I have forgot acquaintance 
With mine owne--keepe your firſt diſtance 

Enter Julio, CamilloYefpuci 
Camillo,who 1s neere> Veipucs. 
741, What,Our Ladies caſt familier. 

Fla, Oh my ſtomach YO 
Wamblesat fight -- ſicke, on I amfiche——— 
I faintat heart--kiſſe mes nay prethee quickly, 

Or I ſhall ſown--yave ſtaid 4 0808 = 7M me. 
And this companion to — —... beſbrew him-. - 

Iu. Deareſt, RR Þ 
Thou art ny health, my bleſſing--rurne the banque- 
rout out of my dores--firrah, 1le havethee whipr. 
1f thou comſt here againe. 

Cam. Hence hence you vermine, Exit Fa, 

Is. How it my beſt of joyes ? 

Fla, Prettily mended. wh 
Now we haveourowne Lord here: Iſhall never 


Endure to ſpare you long our of my ſight, 
See what the thing preſented. 
Iu. A Petition, | 


Belike 
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Belike ſor lome new charity, 

Fla, Wemuftnor 
Be tronbled with his needs; a waxting creature 
Is monſtrnous> is as omINOUS ———fic, upon t. 
Diſpatch the ſilly Muſhroome onceforall, 

And end him with ſome pictanceoue o'th countrey 
Where we may hearenotmore of hm. 

Ju, Toy will ſhall Rand law, my Flavia, 

Flav. You have beene 
Inprivate with our fellow Peeres now : ſhanor we 
Know how thebuſinefle ſRtands>{ure in fom countrey, 
Ladies are privy Counſellors, L warrant yees . 
Are they not thinke y&e? 'thete the {and is (doubrleſſe ) 
Moſt politickly govern'd ; all che women 
Weare ſivords and Breeches, I ha 
Such fights were extlent; 

Il. Tivart a marchleſle pleaſure : 
Noe life is ſweet withouc rhees in my hear: . 


. pe '. ®: ; Y 'S9l : | | 
Raigne Empreſle; abs til: dthy lulio's Soveraige. 


, 


My onely, precious deare: , 
Fla, VVeelprovenotefietice. Exeunt. 


 Entes Trojlo and Livio, 
Troy. Sea fickea ſhore ill? thou could&, 

A Caleaturein a long voyage, Livio, 
VVhoin a ſhort one, and arhome art fubje& 
To ſuch faint Romackequalmes,nocordials comfore - 
The butineſle of thy rhoughes, for ought I ſee: 
VVhat ayles thee(1an) be merty,hang.up.[ealouſes , 
Liv, VVho, 1>tyealous? no, no, heere's n9 cauſe 
In this place 'tis a nunnerie, a retirement 
For meditation, all the difference extanc 
But puzzles, onely barce beliefe, nor gronads irs. 
Rich ſervices 1n place! fofc and faire lodgings, 
Varieties of recteations, exerciſe 
Ot muſique inall changes? neate attendance * 


ely ſcape 


Princely 


ve heard moſt certainely» 


& 5 


Princelys ray royall furniture of garments ? 


Tcah aſſure yee, for'twere then ſcarce 
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Saciety of gardens) orchards, waterworkes, 
PiRures ſo raviſhing> that ranging eyes» 
Might dwell upon a dotage of concett» 
Withour a ſingle wiſh for livelier ſubſtance ? 
The great world in alittle world of Fancie» 
Is here abirated : noe tempration profer'd 
Bur;ſuch as fooles and mad folkes.can 1nvitets : 
And yet— 
Troy. And yet your reaſon cannot an{wer 
Th'obje&ions of your feares, which argue danger- 
Lis, Danger ? diſhononr, Troylo : were my filter 
In ſafety from choſe charmes, I muſt confelle 
I could live here for ever. 

Troy. Burt you could not. 


poſſible- 

A dore might opent'ce, hardly a loope-hole, 
Liv, My preſence then is uſher toher rune, 

And loſle of her; the frur of my preferment. 
Troy, _ partake a ſecret,burbe ſure 

To lodgeit intheinmoſt of thy-boſome, 

Where memory may not find it for diſcovery ; 

By our firme truth of friendſhip, require thee, 
Lv, By onr firme truth of friendſhip, I ſubſcribe 

To juſt conditiohs. 
Troy, Our great Vncle Margueſſe, 

Diſabled from his Cradle, by an impotence 

In naturefirſt, that impotence, ſince ſeconded 

And rendred mere infirme) by a fatall breach 

Receivd infight againſt the Turkiſh Gallies 

Is madeuncapable ofany faculty, 

Of ative manhood, more then what afte&1ons . 

Proper unto his Sex, muſt elſe diſtinguiſh : 

So that no helpes of art can warrant life, 

Should he tranſcend the bonnds his weaknes limits. 
Li, On, 7 attend with eagernefle, 


Troy. Tis 
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Troy. Tis trange, 
uchnaturall defects at notime checks 
\ fall and free ſnfficiency of fpiric; 
Khich flowes-both in fo cleare and fixt a irength, 
ſtar to confirme beliefe (it ſeemes) wherenature 
zinche body lame, the is ſuppli'd 
pfine proportion of the minde, a word 
(ancludes all; to a man his enemy, 
fe is 2 dangerous threatnivg : bar to women, 
Hy ever pleaſurable, no way cunning 
ſoſhew abilities of friendſhip other 
ſhen what his outward fences can delight in, 
charge and bounty court with, 
Liv. Good) ad —7 royloy 
bthar I had a luſty Faith co credic it, 
ſheugh none of all this wonder ſhonld be poſſible. 
Ir, As I love honour» and an honeſt name; 
alter not (m mY in one {illable, 
Lv, Newes admirable, tis,'ris ſo--piſh / know it, 
i& ahas a kind hearrof his owne te girles, 
ang} handſome Girles ; yes, yes, {0 a' may» 
Sgranted---a' wod now and then be pidling, 
UWplay the wanton like a flie that dallies 
ane a candles flame ; then ſcorch his wings; 
=p downe, and creepe away) ha ? 
Try. Hardly that too ; 
\ooke vpon treſh beanties> to diſcourſe 
1 unbluſhing merriment of words; i 
lteare them play or ng, and ee them dance, 
Phafle che time in pretty amorons queſtions) 
[-<:cha(t verſe, of love or pratcle riddles, 
ieight'of Ms temptations. 
'%, Send him joy on'r. 
9. His choices are not of the courtly trayne ; 
; "les praRice; bur the countries innocence, 
"Vare gencle-borne, not meanely ; ſich, 
D Tc 
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To whom bothgawdineſle and apelike faſhions 
Are monſtrous ; ſuch as cteanelinefle and decency, 
Prompt to a vertnous envy» ſuch as ſtudy = 
A knowledge of no'danger, buc themſelves. 

Liv. Well, lhavelivd in ignorance: the ancients, 
Who chatred ofthe golden age, fain'd rifles. 


Had they dream'c this» they would have truth'd it heaven; | 
I meane anearthly heaven leſſe ir 15 not. 


Troy, Yet is this Batchelor miracle not free 
From the epidemical head-ach, 
Lrv. The Yellowes. 


Troy, Huge jealous fits, admitting none to enter 
But me, his page» and Barber, with an Eunuch, 
And anold guardianeſle; itis a favour 
Not common, that the licence of your vints» 

To your owne fifter» now and then 1s wink at- 


Liv, Butwhy are you his inftrumenc, his Nephew * 


Tis ominous 1A nature. 
Troy. Nox in policy, 
Being ls heire, I may take truce a little, 
Wirh mine owne fortunes. 
Liv, Knowing how things ſtand too, = 
Troy, Atcertaine ſeaſons, as the humor takes him, 
Aſet of muſicke are permitted peaceably,. 
Tocheare their ſolicarineſſe, provided 
Tirare ſtrangers, not acquainted neere the city 
But never the ſame twice, pardon him that ; 
Nor muſt their ſtay exceed an houre, or two 
At fartheſt; as ar this wiſe wedding, wherfore 
His Barber is the maſter to in(trut 
Tae lafſes both in Song and Dance) by him 
Train'd op 1n either quality. 
Liv, Acantion happily ſtudied, 
Trey, Farther to prevent 
Suſpition, a'has married his young Barber 
Tothe old Matron, and wirhall is pleaſed 
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Report ſhonld mutter him a mighty man 
ror th'game> to take off all ſyſpirion 
of inſufficiency, and this irickr company 
\' cals his bower of Fancies, 
Liv. Yes and properly, 
cince all his recreations are in Fancy. 
[neinfinitely taken ſiſter ? marry 
Would I had fiſters in a plenty, Troy/o, 
© to beſtow them all,and turne them Fancres. 
Faxcies * Why 'tis a pretty name methinks, 
Troy. Sorvething _— which in concluſion ſhortly. 
0p, 
ſhall takethee fuller--- Harke, the weddivg jollity | 
With a Bride-cakeon my life, to grace the nuptials ! 


haps the Ladies will rurne Songſters. 
Liv, $1lence. 


Enter Secco, Caſtamela, Florias ( larella, Silvia, 
Morofas and Spadone. 


Sec, Paſſing near and exquiſite, I proteſt faire creacures ; 
Tele honours to our ſolemmity, are liberall and nncommon; 
ty ſpouſe and my ſelfe with our poſterity , ſhall preſticnte 
x {ervices2to your bounties, ſhals not duckling ? 

. Moir, Yes — and doe as much for them one 
a right as they ſhonld Rand, Bill, Pigeon 


if things ſtan 
; thou'ſt be my (attamonntaine and _Ithy ſweet bryer, 


ney, wee'l lead you to kind examples(pretty ones)believe 
00 yon ſhall find us» one in one, whiles hearts doe 


Sec, Ever mine owne> and ever. 
Ya, Well faid old Torch hole, 
Liv. All happineſle, all joy, 
Troy, A plenteous iffu:'s 
\icfullwombe—— Tho haſt a bleſfing Seccr, 
#for, Indeed a ha's Sir, if yee know all, as 1 conceive 


M tnow enough, if not the whole : for you have( | may 
= lay) 
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C.y)tryed me tothe quick, through and through, and tag 


of my carriage; fromrtime ro time, m— 

Spa. * would wind-breake a moyle, Or a ring d margy 

vieburthens with her. Hs 
| Mor. What's thar you mamble, Gelding» ſhey, 

Spa. Nothing torſooth, bur chat y'are a bouncing coup 
wetlmers and 'rwere pitry to part yee> though you hungy. 
gether ina ſmoakie cmmney. 

Mor. 'Twere eene pitty indeed , Spadenes nay tht 
fooliſh loving natureof thin: own» and wv1iheft welt plain 
dealings o' my conſcience. | 

| Spa, Thank your Brideſhip--- your Bavdihip. 

Flo, Our fiſter1s trot metry. 
Cla. Sadnefle cath-or- 

Become a Bridall harmony. 
Si], Ata weddingsfree(p' rits are required. 
Troy. You ſhould diſpence 

\Vich ſerions rhotights, now Lady, 
Alor. Well ſaid Gentlefoiks, 

Liv, FieC aſtamela fie, 

Om. Adince:a dance, h 
Troy, By ay meanes> theday is not compleat elle. 
Caft. lndced Ilebe excus's), 

1 roy, By no meanes» Lady. 

Sec, Weatre all ſmtors. 


Spa, VVithall m 
In thecompany. 


Strike up for the honour of the Bride and Bridegroom® 


Dance, 
Troy, $03 ſohere's art in motion; onall.parts- 
Yee have beſtir'd yee nimbly, -H 
f 


tt 
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Afor. Iconld dance now, 
Eene c1ll | dropt againe ; but want of praRice 
Denies the ſcope of brearh oro , yer firrah, 

My Cattamonntaine, doe not [ trip quickly, 
And with a gracetoo, firrah, 

Sec. Light as a feacher. 

S:4. Sureyou arenot without a ſtick ef Licorice in your 
pocket torſooth; you have 1 believe ftont lungs of your owne, 
you ſ;vim abour ſo roundly withour rubs ; 'ris a tickling fight 
ro be young (till, Enter N1T1Dp0O, 

Nit, Madam Moroſa*t 

Ator, Childe. 

Nt. To youin ſecret. | 

Spa, That eare-wigcatters the troope nov2Ile gae neer 
:0 fic em. 

Liv, My Lord upon my lite, 

Troy, Then we mal ſever, - 

«#7; Ladies and gentlemen, your cares, 

Sa. Oh 'tivas ever a wancon monkey --- 2 will wriggle 
into a farting hole ſocleanely ---andit had bin on my wed- 
ding day,---I know what I know. 

Sec. Sailt ſo Spadone * 

Spa, Nothing, noching, Iprate ſometimes beide the pur- 
poſe, whoreſon lecherons weezill? | 

Sec. _ looke, looke how officions the little knave 
Is ur 59 | 

Spa. VVhiy? there's the buin:fle, Bs on ones fore- 
head, are bur ſcurvie Bars. 

Mor. Sy4done, diſcharge th? fidlers inſtintly, 

Spa. Yes, I know my pottures-03 monſtruous Bats, Exyr, 

Mor, Attend within, S yeecing, —yaur pardons 
Gentlemen ; to your recreations deare virgins : 

Page have a care, 
Nit. My ducy reverend Midam. 
Troy, Livioaway —yeer. beauties. 


Caſt, Brother, 
D 3; Liv, Sudlenly 


*{ 
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Liv, Snddenly 1 ſhall returne, 'now for around tempta- 
T10N, 
Mor.One gentle word in private with your Ladiſhip, 1 ſhal 
Not hold you long, Ex. ſeverally 2Moroſa ftaies Caftamela, 
Caſt, What meanes this huddle 
Of flying ſeverall wayes thus? who ha's frighted 'em? 
They live not at devotion here or penſion ! 
Pray quit me of diſtruſt . 
Mor, May it pleaſe your Goodneſſe, 
You find him even in every point as honourable , 
As fleſhand blond can vouch him : 
Caſt. Ha, him ? whom ? 
Whar him? 
Mer. He will not prefle beyond his bonnds. 
He will bne chat and toy, and feele your ——— 
Caſt , Guard me, 
A powerfull Genius | feele 
Aer, Your hands to kifle them. 
Yourfaire, pure, white hands, what ſtrange buſineſle is 1t ? 
Theſe melting twins of Tvory bur ſofter 
Then downe of Turtles, ſhall but feedethe appetite —— 


& ® 


» 


Caſt. Arape upon my eares. 
Mor, Theappetite - 
Of his poore raviſht eye; ſhould he ſwell higher 
In his deſires, and ſoare upon ambition 
Of rifing in humility by degrees ; 
Perhaps a' might crave leave to clap ——— 
Caſt. Fond woman, 

In thy grave fanfull, 

} Mor, Clap or patthedimples, 
VVhere Loves tombe tands erected on your cheekes. 
Elſe pardon thoſe ſlight exerciſes pretty one, 
His Lordſhip is as harmelefle a weake implement; 
As ere young Lady crembled under. 

Caſt, Lordſhip! 
(Stead me my modeſt anger) 1s belike then 


Religious 
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Reugious matron) ſome great mans priſon» 
Where Virgins honours ſuffer Martyrdome. 
And youare their tormentor ; let's lay do;vne 
Oar ru:n'd names tothe inſulters = 


Ler's ſport and ſmile on ſcandall(rare calamity 
Whac haſt thou teyl'd me in ? ) you nam'd his Lordſhip, 
Some gallant youth and fiery ? 
Mor. Nos no deed 1a, 
A very grave ftale Batchelor (»zy dainty one) 
There's the conceit : Hee's none of your hot rovers; 
Who ruffle at firſt daſh) and fo disfigure 
Your Dreſſes, and your (ers of blulh at once. 
Hze's wiſe in yeeres, and of a temperate warmth ;. 
Mighty in m2ines and power : andwaithall liberall, 
A wanton 1n his wiſhes) bur eile, farther) 
A' cannot ———=caule —— —a cannor. 
Cit. Cannor> prethee, 
Be plainer: Ibeginco like thee ſtrangely, 
What cannot ? 
Mor. You urge timely, anJto purpoſe, _—_ 
A' cannot doe—-the trurh is truth--doe, any thing, | 
(As one (houldſay)rhar's any _ pur caſe 
(I doe bur pur the caſe forſoorh) a'tinde yee. 
Caſt. My ftars [thank yee, forbeing ignorant, 
Ot what ths old in miſchiefe can intend, 
And ſo we might be merry, bravely merry. 
HMor, Yon hit 1t--what alſe--ſhe 1s cunning-« looke yee, 
Pray lend your hand forſooth. 
Caſt, Why prerhee take it, 
Mor. You have a delicate moyſt palme--umb--can yez 
celithh char tick'e? there, 
Caſ#, And laugh if need were. 


Mor, Andlangn, why now you have ir, what hurt pray 
Derceive yee ? there's all, all, goe co, you want tutoring) 
Are an apt ſcholar, Ile negle& no paines 
-or your inſtruction. 


Caſt, Doe- 
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Caſt, Doe not, but his Lordſhip, 

W hat may his Lordſhip be ? 
 CHMor, No worle man 

Then marqueſle of Sieras the great Maſter 
Of this ſmall familie, your maſter found him» 
A bounteous benefaQor, has advanc'd him» 
The gentlemanoth horle, in a ſhott time 
He meanes to viſit you himſelfe 1n perſon, 
As kind, as loving, an old man, 

Caſt, Wee'l meet him 
With a full lame of welcome, i'ft the Marqueſle ? 
No worſe ? | 

Mor. Noworle I can aſſure your Ladiſhip, 
The onely free maintainer of the Farcres. 

Caſt, Fancies * How meane yee that, 

or. The pretty foules 
VVhoare companions in the houſe, all danghters 
To honeſt vertuous parents» and right worſhiptull. 
A kind of chaſte collapſed Ladies. 

Caſt. Chaſt too, and yet collapſed ? 

Alor, Onely intheir fortunes. 

(aſt. Sure Imuſt be a Farcie in the number, 

AAor, A Fancie principal, I hope youle faſhion 
Your entertainment, when the Marquede courts you, 
As that I may ſtand blameleſle, 

Caſt, Free ſuſpition. My Brothers rayſer ? 

Mor. Meerely. 

Caſt, My \npporter ? 

Mor, Undoubtedly. 

Caff, Anold man and a lover ? 

Mer. True:there's the Muſick, the content,the harmony. 

Caſt. And I my felfe a Fancy ? 

Mor, Yonare pregnant. 

Caſt. The chance is throwne, I now am fortunes minion, 
I will be bold and reſolute, 
Mor, Bleſling on thee. Exewnr, 
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Aﬀus III. 


Enter RoMANELLO. 


tm. Proſper me now my fate ; ſome better genixs 

wen ſuch a one> as waits on troubled paſſions, 

xe my courſes to anoble iſlne. 

thoughts have wander'd ina labyrinth, 

ifthe clew 1 have laid held on, faile nor, 

jall tred ont the toyle of theſe darke paths 

pight ofpolitique reaches--I am puniſh'd 

mne owne hopes, by her unluckite forcunes, 

hoſe fame is cuin'd ; Flavia, my loſt ſiſter! 

bo report by her nnworthy husband) Enter 
ugh hightned by a greatnes, in whole mixtures, Nitids, 

Flute toclaime a part Oh welcome, welcome, 

Fre boy ! chou keep'ſt rime with my expeRations 

Sly, as the Pom of my bounries 

Klceckon with thy ſervice, 

IX. I have faſhion'dthe meanes of your admirance. 

kom, Pretzous Nirido, 
Nt, More, have bethought me of a ſhape» a quaint one, 

unay appeare in, ſafe and unſuſpeed. 

km, Thart an ingenious boy. 

Nit, Beyond all thus ; 

elocontriv'd the feates that ar firſt ſight, 
vhimlſelfe ſhall court your encertainment : 

force youto vouchſafe ic. 

m, That out done all counſaile, and all cunning . 

Nr, True, I have fir 

Flnimbly in my practiſes : bur ſurely, 


*teſome certaine clogs, ſome roguiſh ſtaggers; 


ewhac Chall I call em in the buſines ? 
bm, N, itidos 


E What 


2p 
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What faint now? deare heart beareup» what ſtagpers, 
Whar clogs? let mes romove em. 


Nit. Am | honeſt 


In this dilcovery ? 


Rom. Honeſt piſh 1s that all ? 


By this rich purſe, and by the twenty ducats 
Which line its I will anſwer for thy honelty> 


Againit all Jratie, and prove ic pertect, 
{ides, remember, 1 am bound to fecrelie. 
Thou't not betray tiy ſelte. 

Nt. All feares are clear'd then- 
| :: | FOSTER 

Rom, If what ? ont winft'c. 

N it. If w'are difcover'd, 


 Yowle anſiver I am honeſt 11] ? 


Rom. oſt doubr it ? 


Nis, Not much ; Ihave your purſe in pawne fort: 


Now to the ſhape, and know the wits 1h Florence 
\Whoin the great Dukes com buffoones tus cor 
According tothe change of mares in ſeaſon, 
Arevery tree Lords table, 
Row. Or tree meetings 
In Tavernes, there a'fits at the upper end, 


And eates, and prates, a'cates not how for whar. | 


The very quaik of faſhions, the very hee thar 
Weares a Steletto on his chinne. 
Nit. Yon have him , 


Like ſnch aching mult yon appeate; and ſtudy 
Amongſtrhe Ladtes ina formall foppety, 

To vent lome curiofity of langgaee, 

Above their appetenhons, of your owne, 

Indeed beyondience, you are the more the perſon. 
Now amorous> then fcurvie, ſometimes barydy, 

T he ſame wan (hll> but evermore phantafticall 
As being the ſ#ppo/toy to damyhrey : 

It hath ſay'd charge in phyſick, 


Rom ; 


ter 


| 
: 4 
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Rom, When occaſion 
F-rs it ſelfe (forwhere it do's or not» 
vill be bold to take 1t) 1 may turne 
ome one in the company ; and changing 
qMethod ralke of Rare, and rayle againſt 
jimployment of the 2iye, miſlike the carriage 
{ places» and miſlike that men of parts» 

f merit» ſuch as my ſelfe am) are nor 

truſt into pablike attion : 'rwill ſer off 

privilege I challenge from opinion, 
ſha more lively carrent. 

Nit. On my Modeſty, 

ware ſome kin to him———Seiguor Prugniol: | 
l: 1OT IMuſhrumpo [ 

pe bur into his anticke garbe, and cruſtme 
wlefit it to a thought. 

kom, The time ? 
Nt, As ſuddenly | 
\þjou can be transform'd, for the event, Cf 
Pspregnant. ws 
om. Yer my pretty knave, thou haſt not 


wrer'd where faire Caſtamela lives ; 
row, nor amongſt whome. ; 
[\#. Piſh-ic more Queres,? | 
your owne eyes informe, be ſilent» elle | | 
ſedacke your earneſt, what» turne woman ? fie; 

File and inquiſitive ? 

low, No more. 


and fplit him roo--moſt bounteons fir. 


E 2 Enter 
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Enter Troyl/o. 
Troy, Boy thou art quicke and rruſti ec, 

Be withall cloſe and filent, and thy paines 

Shall meer a liberall addirion, 

Nit, Thongh fir, 
I'me but a chuld; yet you ſhall find ne——- 
Troy. man 

In the contrivements ; 1 will ſpeake for thee. 

Well *adoes reliſh the diſgniſe !. 
Nit. Moſt greedily 

Swallowes it with a hcouriſh delight : 

Will inſtantly be ſhap'r int, inſtancly, 

Andon my conſcience, fir>the ſuppoſition = 

Strengthned by ſuppoſition, will trans forme tum 

Into the beaſt it ſelfe'a do's reſemble. 
Troy. Spend that; and looke for more. boy. 
Nit. Sir, it needs not : 
I have already twenty Duncats purſee 
In a gay caſe 'las fir, ro you» My {ervice- 
Is but my dnty- 
Troy, Modeſtie in Pages 
Shewes not a vertue, boy, when it exceeds 
Good manners. Wheremuſt we meer ? 
Nit. Sir at's lodging, 
Or neere about : he will'make haſte beleeve it. 
Troy. Waite th'oppottunity , and give me notice. 
1 ſhall atrend. 
Nit, If Tmifle my part» hang me. 


Ext. 


Enter /; eſpuct and Camillo; 
Yeſ. Cometirart caught Camillo, 
Cam, AWay, aways 
That were a jeſt indeed ; I caught 2 | 
Le[.. The Lady 
Does ſcatter glances, wheeles her round, and ſroiles ; 
Steales an occafion.to aske how the minutes red 
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All thy toure fingers, crowcbeſt and fighſt faint!y : 
Deere beauty, if my watch keep faire decornum, 
Three quarcers have neere paſt the figure XN. 
Or as the time of day goes —— 
Cam, SoF eſpuce, 
This will not doe, I reade it on thy forehead, 
The graine of thy complexion 1s quite altered, 
Once'rwas a comely browne» tis now of late 
A perfe& greene and yellow ; ſure prognoſticates 
Of th'over flux o'th gall, and melancholy, 
Sympromes of love and jealouſres poore ſoule. 
Quoth ſhe, the ſhe why hang thy looks like bel-ropes 
Ont of the wheeles ? thou flinging downe thy eyes 
Low at her feete replid'(t, becauſe 3 0h Soverargne 
The great bell of my heart is crack'd, and never 
Canring in cune againe>tillt be new caſt 
By one only skilfull Fonndrefle. hereat 
She tnrn'd aſide, wink'd, thon ftood'it fill and Rard'Ri 
I did obſerv'r, be plaine, what hope ? 

V-eſp. Shee loves thee; 
Doates on thee : in my hearing cold her Lord 
Camillo was the Piramms and T hisbe 
OfConrrſhip, and of complement : ah ha ! 
She nick'd it there, I envy ner thy fortunes; 
For to ſay truth» th'art hanſome} and deſerv'ſt her, 
Were fheas great againeas ſhe 1s. 

Cam, | haniſome ? 
Alas,alas, a creature of heavens making , 
Ther's all ! but firrah, prichee let's be ſociable ; 
I doe confeſle, Irthinke rhe goodee-nandane 


May poſſibly be compalſt ; Itefolve [OOz 

Topur in for aſhare ; come what can come on'r. 
Veſþ. A pretty toy tis» finceth art open breſt 2d, 

Camillo T preſume the is wanton, 

And therefore meane to give 7h ſorr/e when ever. 

E 3 I inde 


Each houre have runne in progreſie ; then , thou kiſſeſt 
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I find the game on wing. 

Cam, Letus conſider, 

Shee's but a merchants leavings. 
Vef, Hatch'd 1th countrey> 
And fledg'dith City. 

Cam, 'Tisa common cnſtome | 
'Mong(t friends (they are nor friends elſe) chiefly gallants, 
To tradeby turnes in ſuch like frazle commodities, 

The one is but reverſioner to tother, 
Veſ. Why tis the faſhion man. 
Cam, Moſt free and proper 

One Surgeon, one apothecarie, 

Yeſ. Thus then ; 
 Wh=nIamabſent, uſe the gentleſt memory 
Of my endowments, my unblenuſh't ſervices 
To Ladies favours: with what Faith and ſecrefies 
Llive in her commands) whoſe ſpeciall curteſies> . 
Oblige me to particular engagements. 
le doe as much for thee. 


Cam, With this addition 
Camillo (beſt of faires) a man ſo baſhfull; 
So ſimply harmeleſie, and withall ſo conſtant» 
Yet relolute in all ! true rights of honour ; 
That to deliver him in perfeR charaRer) 
Wereto detract from ſuch a ſolid vertue 
As raignes not in another ſoule--he 1s 

Yeſ. The thinga Mſtreſſe ought to wiſh her ſervant ; 

 Arewe agreed? 

Cam. Moſt readily on tother fide , 
Unto the Lord her husband, ralkeas courſely 
Of one another as we can. 


Veſ, Tlike it, ſoſhall we fift her love, and his option. 


Enter [nl:o, Flavia, and Fabritro. 


Tulio Be thanktull (fellow) to a noble Miſtreſle ; 
Two hundred Qucats areno trifling ſumme, 


Nor 
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Nor common almes. 


Fla, You muſt not loyter lazily, 
And ſpeake about the towne my triend in tavernes» 
In gaming honſes, nor ſneake afterdinner 

To publike ſhewes) to1nterludes, in riot, 

To ſome lewd painted baggage, trick'tnp gawdily, 
Like one of us ; oh fie upon em giblets ! 
I have bin told they ride im coaches, flaunt ic 
Inbraveries, fo rich, that it 1s ſcarce poſſible 

How to diſtinguith one of rheſe vile naughty packs, 
From true and arrant Ladies-- they'le inveigle 
Yonr ſubſtance and your body, thinke on tbar, 
I ſay your body, looketo', 

Is't not ſound counſel! ? 
J#, Tis more, tis heavenly. 
Veſ. What hope Camillo now if this tune ho!d ? 


Cam, Hope faire enough, YVefþnc:, now as ever : 


Why any Woman in her husbands preſence 
Can ſay no lefle, 


Yeſ. Tis truezand ſhe hath leave here, 


Fab, Madam» your care and charity at once 
Have ſo new moulded my reſolves 
Thar henceforth when c're my mention 
Fals into report 


Ic ſhall requite this bounty , Iam travelling 
Toa new world. 


74, Ihke your undertakings. 


Fla. New world, where's that 1 pray ? good;ifyou light on: 


A Parrot or a Monkey that has qualities 
Of a new faſhion, thinke on me. 
Fab, Yes, Lady 

I, I ſhallthinke on you ; and my devorions 
Tendred where they are dae in fingle meekenes, 
W:rh purer flames will mount with free increaſe 
Of plenty» honors) full contents, full bleſſings, 

curh and affeRion twixt yourLord and you, 


IQ 
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Sowith my humbleſ? beſt leave, I tnrne from you, 
Never as now I am 50 GRE before yee. 
All joyes dwell here and laſting, Exit. 
Fla, Prithee ſweeteſ? 
Harke in your eare beſhrew't>the brimof your hat 
Strucke 1n mineeye--Diſſemble honeſt teares 
The griefesmy heart does labour im ——— \(marts 
Vnmeaſurably, 
7ul. A chance, achance, twill off ; 
Suddenly off , forbeare, this handkercher 
Bur makes it worſe. 
(am. Wincke madam with that eye. 
The paine will quickly paſle. 
Veſp. Immedaatly, : 
I know it by experience, 
Fla. YesI indir. 
Iul, Spareus a little Gentlemen : ſpeak freely. Ex.Ca.Ye. 
What wer't thou ſaying deere /t * 
Fla, Doe you love me ? 
_Anſwerin ſober ſadnefle, Ime your wife now ; 
1 know my place and power. 
7ul. What's this riddle ? 
Thou haſt thy ſelfe reply'd to thineowne queſtion, 
In being marryed ro me a ſure argument 
Of more then proteſtation. 
Fla. Such it ſhould be 
Were you as other husbands: 'tis granted, 
A woman of my tate may like good cloaths, 
Choyce dyet, many ſervants, change of merriments, 
All theſe I doe enjoy ; and whereforenot ? 
Great Ladzes (hould command their ownedelights; 
And yer for all this, I am ns'd but homely, 
Burt I amſerv'd even well enough, 
7ul . My Flavia 
I underſtand not what thon weuld'R 
Fla. Pray pardon me ; 
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I doe confefſe I'm fooliſh, very fooliſh 3 
Truſt meindeed Iam, for I could cry 
Mine eyes out,being in the weeping humour : 
You know I have a Brother. 
Iv. Romanello, 
An unkinde Brother. 


Fle. Right ,right, ſince you boſom d. 
My latter youth, he never would vouchſafe 
As much as to come neere me. Oh) it mads me, 
Being but two,that we ſhould liveat diſtance; 
Asif 1 werea Caſt-away, and you 
For your parc take no care on't, nor attempted 
To raw him hither. 
Is. Say the man be pecviſh, 
Maſt I petition him? 
Fla. Yea marry muſt ye, 
Or elſe you lore not me; not ſce my Brother ? 
Yes 1 will ſee him, ſo I will, will ſee him. 
You hear't,——oh my good Lord, deere gentle, prethee, 
You ſhan c be angrie; 'las I know poore Gentleman, 
Abearesa troubled mind : but let us meete 


And talke a little, we perhaps may chide | 
At firſt, ſhed ſome few teares, and then be quiet; 
There s all. 

Is. Writeto him,and invite him hither) 


Or goe to him thy ſelfe. Come, no more ſadnefle, 
Ile doe what thou canſt with. 


Fls. And inrequitall, 
Belecve I ſhall ſay ſomething that may ſettle 
A conſtancie of peace, for which thoul t thanke me. E:xie. 
Emter SE C C © avd SPADON Eo 

Secce, The rareſt fellow, Spadone, ſo full of gamballs, a 
talkes ſo humorouſly, does a not, ſo carelefſely ? Oh rich ! 
0,my hope of poſterity | 1 could be in love with him. 
Spadove, His tonguetroules like a Mill=clack : a tow- 


tes the Lady ſiſters,as _pming Bog does young owes ; 
cy 


4 
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kcy lere,dab there; your Madona; a has a catchather too : 
There's a trici.c inthe buſineſie; Tam n dunce, elſe Tay a 
ſhrewd ones $ Cs ; TT 
Sec, [umpe wich me, I (mel a trick too, if Icontdeel) 
what, | | 
Spa. W ho brought him in ? that would be knowne? 
Sec. That did figntor Trey ls; I faiv the Page part at the 


doorc; {ome trick (till, goto Wife, I mult and I will haye 


2Nn eyeto this geere. | 

Spa. A plaine caſe, Roguery, Brokage and Roguery,or 
call me Bulchin. Fancies,quoth a?rather Frenztes, We ſhall 
all rore ſhoitly : turne madcaps , lic open to what comes 
ticſt 1 may ſtand to't.That boy Page,is a naughty boy Page; 
Ict me fecle your forehead, ha, oh, hum, <yes—there,=tHere 
againe; I'm ſorry for ye, a hand-ſaw cannot cure ye, mon- 
{trous and apparent. þ FE 

Ses. What, what, what, what, what Spadone? _ 

Spa. W hat what what what , nothing but Velvet tips 
youare of the firſt head yct : have agood hart man,a Cuc- 
kold though a be a Beaft, weares inviſible hornes; elſe we 
might knowa City Bull from a Countrey Calfe, —-vil- 
lanous Boy {t/ll. 

Sec. My Razer ſhall be my weapon, my Razer. 

Spa. Why ? hee's not come to the honour ofa Beard 
yet, he needsno ſhaving. y 

See. I will trim him and tram him. 

Spa. Nay ſhe may doe well enough for one. 

Sec. Oe, ten, a hundred, a thoutand;ten thouſand: doc 
beyond Arithmetick Spadore , | ſpeake it with ſome pal- 
fion, I am a notorious Cuckold. | 

Spa. Grofle and ridiculous, ——look ye, point blanck 
I dare not {weare that this ſame Mountbancking news 
come foyſt , tsatleaſta procurcr in the bufineſle ; if not a 
pretender himſclfe : but I thinke whar I thinke. 

Sec. Hee, Troylo, Livio, the Page, that hole-creeping 
Page; all horne me furrah; Ile forgive thee from my ag - 4 
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Dolt not thou drive a trade too in my bottome. 
Spas Alikely matter, las I'm Meramorphoſcd1, bet pa- 
tient you | marre all el{e. 
Within, Ha ha ha ha. 
Sec, Now,now,now,now,the games rampant,rampant. 
Spa. Leave your wild fegaries, andlearne to be atame 
Antick, or Ile obſerve no longer. 
Within, Ha ha ha ha. 
Enter Troylo, Caſtamela, Florias .Clarella Silvia, 
Moroſa, a»d Romanello, Like 4 Conrtly. 
Monnteberck. , 
Sil. You are extremely buſic ligatore. . 
Flo, Courtlie, 
Without afellow. "$41 646 | Fa, 
Cla, Have aſtabbing wit. <:. 
Caſt. But are you lvaics honed voolfpcn Ladies 
Of mild and eafie nature, ſo awch 1 atyre; 
So tart and keenas we doe taſte yYenow F TE OT 
It argues a leane braine. «7h te nd» 
Rom. Gip to your beauties, + 7.1 * TER. 
You would be Faire forfpoth;qras xrould be lis, b 
Faire Women are ſuch, Monters to. bee feon YE nn 
Are rare, and foare they. '' 15 oli ies; 
Troy. Bearc with him Ladies. 
Afor, He is a foule-mouth d man. + | 
Sec. W hore, bicch— Fox, creedien——falllla— 
Mor, How s that my Cat a Mountaine? _ ' 
Spe. Hold her there Boy. 
Cla. Were you cre in love fine Signior ? 
Rom, Ycs for (ports lake; 
But ſoone forgor.it. He that rides a gallop 
Is quickly weary. Leſteemot Love 
AS of a man in ſome, huge, place ; icpuzzles 
Reaſon, diſtracs the freedome of the foule 5 
Renders a wiſe man toole, and a foole wile 
in's owne conceit, not. elſe itycelds effects = _ 
P23 
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Of pleaſure travaile, bitter, ſweet; warre, peace 3 
THh3. ncs, roſes; prayers, curſes; longings, ſurtets; 
Dcſpaire, and then a rope : oh my trim lovers 

Yes, I have loved a (core at once. 


| Spe. Out ſtallion, as Iama man and no man,theBaboon 


l:es I dare (weare abominably. 

Sec. Inhumanly, ——keepe your bow cloſe, vixen. 

' CHMor, Belhrew your fingers if you be incarneſt : 

You pinch teo hard, go to, Ile pare your nailes fott. 

Spa. She imeanes pour hornes, there $a bob for you. 

Ca. Spruice Signior, if a man may love ſo many, 

W hy may not a faire Lady have likepriviledge 

Of fra ſervants ? 

Troy. Anfyer that, the reaſon 

Holds the ſame weight. 

CMor. Marry and fo it does, 

Tho he would ſpit hisgall out. 

Sp&. Marke that Seccs. 

$i. De epumpe fora reply ? 

R. Thelearned differ 

In that point; grand and famous Schollers often 

Have argued pro and con, andleft it doubrfull ; 

Volumes have been writ on't. If then great Clerkes 

Suſpend their reſolutions, 'tis a modeſtic 

For me to ſilence mine. 

Flo, Dull and phlegmatick. 

Cla, Yet Women ſure in ſucha-caſe are ever 

More ſecretthen men are. 

Sib. Yea and talkelefſe. 

Row, That is a truth muchfabled, never fonnd 

Youlecret ? when your Drefles blab your vanities ;_ 

_ Carnation for your Points ? there's a groffe babler : 
T away, hey ho, the pretty heart is wounded. 

A knot of Fillew Ribbands ſhe's forſaken ? 

Another rides the Cock-horlſe, grees aud axxre, 

Wince and cry wee hee like a Coltunbroken : 
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je deſperate 5/ack puts em in minde of fiſh daies ; 
when Lent ſpurres on Devotion, there 8a famine: 
{love and judgement may helpec all this pudder. 
Where are they ? not in females ? 
Fl. In all forts of men no doubt. 
$i. Elſe they were ſots to chooſe. 
(la. Toſweare and flatter, ſometimes ly for profit. 
Rs, Not ſo forlooth, ſhould love and judgement meet, 
ſheold, the foole; the ugly and deform'd 
(ould never be beloved; for example, 
khold theſe two; this Madam and this ſhaver. 
Mor. I doe defic thee; am1 old or ugly ? 
Sec. Tricks, knacks, devices, now it troules about. 
Rew. Troule let it ſtripling,thou haſt yer firme footing, 
nd necedſt not feare the Cuckoldslivory. 
here's good Philoſophie fort, take this for comfort, 
horned Beaſts have teeth in either gummes : 
itthou art tooth'd on both fides, tho ſhe faile in't- 
Ur. He's not jealous Sirrah, 
Row. That's his Fortune, 
Women indeed more jealougare then Men ; 
htmen have nrore caule. S 
5p4: There a rub d your forchead, twas a tough blow. 
Sec. It {| marts. 
Mor. Pox on him, let him 
kt's finger into any Gums of mine, 
i ſhall ande / have tecth about me, ſound ones. 
Sec. You are a ſcurvie fellow, and I am made a Cokes, 
Afſe; and this fame filthy Cron's a flirt. Whope de me 
\ harm good Woman, | Exit Seceo and Spadove. 
Sa. Now now he's in,7 muſt not leave him ſo. 
Troy, Moroſa, what meancs this? 
Wer, Tknow not 7, 
*pinched me, called me names, moſt filthy names« 
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ye part henceSir, { will ſet ye packing. Zi. 
Uh You wereiuddordtoo broad, wo Vitiene: __ 
7erema —_— | 
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Fle, Here's aothing meant but mirth. 

Sil. The Gentleman 
Hath been a little pleaſant. 

Cla. Somewhar bitter 
Againſt our ſex. 

Caſt. For which I promiſe him 
A nere proves cholile of mine. 

Rem. Not I your choice. + | 
Troy. So ſhe proteſted Signior. _ 
Rom. Indecd. 


Enters MOR OSA. 

Cla. Why yeuare mov'd Sir? IS 

Mor, Hence, there enters . my 

A civiller companion for faire-Ladies 

Thea ſuch a floven. . _ + is ER 
Ro. Beauties. | 
Troy. Timeprevents us, TY 

Love and ſweet thoughts accompany this preſence. 

Enter Octavio, Secco whiſpering hing, Livio. : 

and Nitido. or 
Ofta. Enough, ſlip off, and on your lite be ſecret. Exit 


A lovely day, young creatures. To you Floria; Sexe, 
To you Clarella, Silvia, toall ſervice: 


But who is this faire tranger ? 
Li. Caſtamela, 

My Siſter, noble Lord. 

Ott. Let ignorance 

Of what yon were, plead my negle& of manners, 

And this ſoft touch exculc it, y ave inriched 

This little family (moſt excellent Virgin) 

With th honour of your company. 

( af. 1 finde them 

W orthuly gracefull Sir. 
Ls. Are ye ſotaken ? 

Of, Hereare np publique fights nor Courtly viſitatts 

Whichyouthand aftive blood might tray in choughtſor 


| [1nSong and Dance. 


' [0fproteſtation, or the vainer giddineſſe 
(fpopular attendants. 
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ſhe companies are few, the pleaſures ſingle, 
and rarely ro be brook d, perhaps by any ; 
Not perfectly acquainted with this cuſtome, 
are they nor lovely one ? 

Li. Sir, I dare an(wer 
ly ſiſters reſolution, Free converſe 
amongſt ſo many of her Sex, fo vertuous, 
che ever hath prefer'd before the ſurquedry 


Mnſiche, 
Caſt, Well playd Brother. 


OR. The meaning of this Muſicke. 
Mor. Pleaſe your Lordſhip, 
tisthe Ladies hower for exerciſc 


_— 


0. 1 dare not be the Author 
(ftrewanting the time then, neither will I. 
Mor. Walke on deere Ladies. 
08. Tis a taske of pleaſure. 
Li. Be now my Sitter, ſtand a triall bravely: 
Mor. Remember my in(truRions,or Exit, Manet 
04, With pardon, Odta,and Caſda- 
fouare no: of the number I preſume yet, mela. 
lobe enjoyn'd to houres. Tf you pleafe, 
Vefor a little while may fit as Tudges 
{their proficience, pray vouchſafe the favours 
Caft. Iam Sir in a place to be commanded, 
now the preſenturgeth. 
0}, No compulſion, 
lat were roo hard a word; where you are Soveraigne 
our yea and nay is Law : Ihave a ſuit tee- 
(aſs. For what Sir ® 
08. For your love. 
| Caſt. To whom ? Iamnot 
v weary of th authority Thold 


Ovyer 


is 


—_— - JE CIC 1 a6 ran 
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Over mine owne contents in fleepes and wakings ; 
That [de refigne my liberty to any 
Who ſhould controule it. 
Of. Neither I intend ſo, 
Grant me an entertainment. 
(aft. Ofwhat nature ? 
OR. To aknowledge me your creature. 
Caſt. Oh my Lord. | ; 
You are too wiſe in yeeres,too full of counſailc 
For my greene inexperience. 
OR, Lovedeare Maid, 
Is but deſire of beauty, and ns proper 
For beauty to deſire to be belov'd. 
I am not free from paſſion, tho the current 
Of a morelively heate runnes ſlowly through me, 
My heart is gentle, and beleeve freſh Girle : 
Thou ſhalt not wiſh for any full addition, 
W hich may adorne thy rarities to boaſt em; 
That bounty can, withhold this Academy. 
Offlene pleaſures is maintain d, but onely 
Toſuch aconſtant uſe. 
Ceft. You have belike then 
A Patent for concealing Virgins, otherwiſe 
Make plainer your intentions. 
__ OR. Tobepleaſant 
In praftiſe of ſome outward ſences onely 
No more, 
Caft. No,worſe you darenot to imagine; 
W here ſuch an awfull /nnocencte, as mane is, 
Ourt-faces every wickedneſle, your dotage 
Has lal'dyou in. 7ſcent your cruell mercies, 
Your faQrefſc hath been eampering for my milery ; 
Yourold temptation; your ſhee-Devill —beare with 
A language which this place, and none but this, hath 
Infeted my tongue with. The time will come too, 


W hen he (unhappy man) whom your adyancement i 
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Hath ruin d by being _ to your fortuties; 


Will curſe atrain'd mehi Livis, 

I muſt not call him Brother; this onra&t | 

Hath rent him off the ancefiry he ſprung from. 
OF. The proffer of a noble courteſte 

Is checkt it ſeemes. 

Caſt. A courtefie? a bondage ; 


Youarea great man vicious, much more vicious, 
Becauſe you hold a ſeeming | 


eague with charity 

Of peſtilent nature, keeping hoſpitality 

For ſenſualiſts in your owne Sepulchrey 

Even by your life time : yet are dead already. 
Of, How's this, come be more mild. 
Cafi. You chide me ſoberly, 

Then Sir tune my voice to other Mufique ; 

You are an eminent ſtatiſt, be a Father 

To ſuch unfriended Virgins, as your bounty 

Hath drawn into a ſcandall, you are powerfull 


In meanes. A Batchelour, freed from the jeloulics 
Of wants, convert this privacie of maintenance 
Into your own Court : letthis (as you call it) 
Your Academy have a reſidence there ; 
And there ſurvey your charity your ſelfes 
That when you ſhall beſtow on worthy husbands 
With mage. cx 009-9 know worthic ; 
You may yecld to the preſent age example» 


— 


And to poſterity a glorious Chronicle : ow 


There were a worke of piety : the other is 

A ſcorne upon your Tombe-Rtone; where the Reader 
Will but expound, that when you liv'd yon pander'd 
Your owne purſeand your fame. 1am too bold Sir, 


Some anger and ſome pittie hathdireed 
A wandring trouble. 


Of. Be not known what paſſages 
The time hath lent, for once 7 can beare with yees 
Caſt, Ile countenance the hazzard of ſuſpition. 


G And 


Von_—————___ 
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And be your gueſt a while. RD 
OF, Wu hereafter =” re © 
I know not what—Livie  — 27 
Emer Livio ard MoRoga ' 
Li, My Lord. L 
Caſt, Indeed Sir 
I cannot part wee yet. 
Of. Well then thou ſhalt nor, 


\ 


' FO} 


My pretious Ceſtamela thou haſt a Siſker, ++ ---<: 
A prefcQ Siſter Livis, FE es ok 

Mor. All is inck d here 
Good ſoule indeed. | 

Li. Ide ſpeake with you anon, 

Caſt, It may be ſo. 

OFF. Come faire one. 

Li. Oh Iam cheared, Exeunt omnes« 

ACT. IITII. 
Enter LIVIO and CASTAMEL A. 

Li. Rithee be ſerious. 
Caſt. & Pritheeinterupt not: 


The Paradiſe of my becharming thoughts, © 
_ Which mount my knowledge tothe ſpheare I move in, 
Above this uſeleſſe tattle, 
Li, Tattle? Siſter, | 
Dee know to whom yorntalke this? . : 
Caſt. Tothe Gentleman ON EION 
Of my Lords Horſe, new ſtept into the Office : 
*Tis a good place Sir, if you can be thankfull. 
Dcmeaneyour — in1t, ſo that negligence : 
Or pride of your preferment overſway not ——— 
The grace you hold in his eſteem. Such fortunes 
Drop not down every day; obſerve the fayour 


Thar 


> 
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That rais'd you to this fortunc. 

| £5, Thou miſtakſt ſure 
W hat perſon thou holdft ſpeech with: 

Caffe, Strange and idle. HSI 
Li, Iſt poſſible? why ? you are turn'd a Miſtris, 
AMiltris of the trimme; beſhrew me Lady 
You keepe a ſtately Port, but it becomes you not: 
Our Fathers Daughter, if I erre not rarely, 
Delighted in a ſofter humbler ſweetnes : 
Not ina hey-de-gay of ſcurvey Gallantry. 
You do not brave it like a thing oth' faſhion ; 
You Ape the humor faintly. 
Caff, Love deare Maid - | 
Is but deſire of beauty, and*tts proper” ..- 
For beauty to:defire to be belov d, © 


Madam ? - 

Caft. Thou ſhaltnot wiſh for aty fall addition, 
W hich may adorne thy taritiesto boaſt em: 
That bounty can withold ——— I know 1 ſhall not. 


Li. And ſoyovclaptthe bargaine, the conceit on't 


Tickles your contemplation, 'Tis come out now 
A Womans tongue Iſce, ſome timeor other 
Will prove her Traytor : This was all-I ſifted, 
And herc have found thee wretched. 

Caſ#, We ſhall flouriſh. $ 


Feed high henceforth, man, and no more be ſtreizghtend 


Within the limits of an emprie patience : 
Nortire out feeble eyes with gazing onely 


On greatnes, which enjoyes the {windge of pleaſures. 


But be our ſelves the object of their envie, 
Towhoma ſervice would have ſeem'd ambition. 
It was thy cunning Livio, I applaud it, 

Feare nothing; le be thrifty in thy'projets : 
Want miſery ? may allfach-want as thinke on't ; 
Qur footifg ſhall-ſtand firme- 


4 
"2 [4 


Li. Fine ſport,you mindnot me;will you yet heare mc 


G2 L;.Y 0! 


$0 
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Li. You are much witty. 2 
W hy Cafamela, this tome? you counterfeit 
Moſt palpablie. 1 am too wellacquainted 
With thy condition Siſter; if the Marqueffe 
Hath utter'd oneunchaſte, one wanton ſyllable, 
Provoking thy contempt : not all the flatteries 
Of his aſſurance to our hopes of rifing, 

Can or (hall flave our ſoules. 

Caft. Indeednot fo Sir, 
You are beſide the point, moſt gerele Signior, | 
Ile be no more your ward, no longer chamber d, 
Nor mew'd up tothe lure of your Devotion : 
Truſt me, I muſtnot, will not, dare not; ſurely 
] cannot for my promile paſt; and ſufferance 
Ot former trialls hath too ſtrongly arm'd me : 
You may take this for anſwer. 

Li. Inſuchearneſt ? by 
Hath goodnesleftthee quite ? foole thou art wandring 

In dangerous fogges, which will corrupt the purntte + 
Of cvery noble vertue dwelt within thee. - 
Come home againe, home Caftamela Siſter ; 

Home to thine owne ſimplicitic, and rather 

Then yeeld thy memorie up to the Witch-crafet 

Of an abuſed confidence; be courted 

For Komanells. 
& aſt . KR omanello. 
Ls. Scornſt thou 
The name? thy thoughts 7 finde then are chang'd rebelis 
To all that's honeſt, that's to truth and honour. 
Caf. SoS, and in good time, 
Li, Thou art falne ſaddainly 
Into a plurifie of faitblefle impudence ; 
Awhoriſh itch infesthy blood ; a leproſie 
Of raging luſt, and thou art madde to proſtitute 
The glory ofthy Vie dower baſely 
For common ſale. This foulcacſte mult be purg'd, * 
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ochy diſeaſe will ranckle to apeſtiace, - 
Which can cven taint the very ajteW 
&t /ſhall ſtudic Phyſick. * 
Coff. Learne good manners «© 
ſnake it yyou arc ſawvie, 
Lis Sawcie? 
hy deſires: tis in my power 
twiſt thy life is ſpyhneÞy. - 
Caft, Phew, you rave now : 

zifyou have not periſhed ull yoter i 
how 7 will uſem nn nM 
change of fr _ qrnhaenn— 
flome well wm dreary 
ſinglic pleas d, yes marry: ny We you (enatke 
oexpoſe me to the danger how you =— 
meht me,nay forc'd me hither, withont 
what might follow, here you finde the iffue : 
nd 7 —_— not but it-was tFappoitement 


fitetha A 
ſher vet ws. . + _—_— 


= N 
Li, You are 2 
de of my old Lord i Peevith girle, 


wt ever heardthat yoath con tronfickneſfe, 
my beard, wrinckfedFace, Bp taarrow, 


mothlefſ head, _—z fs bttt'a merriment, 
e berely bur trial. ZKow.vellsloves thee, 


& not abundance, true, yet cannot Wants 


me with me, and 1 will leave theſe fortunes; 
ne of, BY of _ entle Nature. 


| = b,.. 47 affection on that Gentleman, 
le adefery* d well; F ve told him oftea 
[;,*lolution, 


Li, Will you hence, and eruft to 


fore ſetling youa peace, 
4. No RP. 


ogerton of 


G 3 
1 Hef 


g- The F:AN o7 R 5: 
Such treatie may hreMORts $515 DD Pe ntl 
Li. Off bee: broken, [ oee, ae a | ; 
Ile doe what thou ſhalt rue; _ EN Fe TT Ht or 
{4(. You cannot Livie, .. | * 
Li. So confident ? /onghlihirisn mine, Ile do 'N Ex 
Exter TRo Y L Os - 
Incomparable;Maid. hy 
oh You have been Counkellor -: 
Toa {trange Dialogues . 
Troy. Ifthere be conſtancie 
In proteſtation of a  vertyos natures.» 
You are ſapuranthe: cies #Ks (hall-witnes: 


Caſt. Staxks LIME roulouns my! Mngge TH 
Hath 7. No cd, MYy-1 Brother 7 j St 

Nere parted x luchdiftance; yer dglary cf, 
In the faire-cace 1 he runs : bur feare the violence -- 
Of his diſorder. | 


Troy. Lutle Fon 1llquithim. .. oo 
Enter Seoghfpatis = « Garieywith onefndeo Red 
"i oroſa, Silv1a, Florig; ;. 


- 
at” | 


in hs Ny 


Clarella: 3 on dl. ehind laughing. {x 

Sec. The young Whelp ; is mad, / muit flice the. worme 

out of his breech : 1. ola noos'd. his neck in the Colly; 

and willonceturne D ogricechs. Stand from —_— 
you'l figdemeterpible and furious. __... 

Nt. Ladics good Ladies, deare Madam «Aoroſa.. ut 

Flo. Honeit | ck 


Sil. What was the caule? what wrong has hee | 
to thee ? 


Cla. Why doſt thou fright: us foand art A peremipes 
where wee arc Reciene _ c 
Mor. Honey- 5: oped eo . ——— ah Child | 
the pretty poore ot the ſweet fac'd Child, þ 
$pa. Thatvery word halters Lhe eaxe-wige . : 
See. Off I ay, or 7 ſhall lay ar, 


q. 


&Aallthe naked DE 
your faces: his foreparts have been ſq lufty ; and A 
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ions faſt do penancefor't; Varruſſe birdie uncrufſe; 
ay. burret , out Marc-hagge moyle ; . avaime, thy tame 
omeSnoxn,avaubttiytirncomedhoxte; zvihneth eNHtx1 $ 
my rage are advanced; hence or .thalkgetoyt. .'\>" 
Spa. Laſh him ſoundly ;jet the levle A&þcſhtwyrtrickes. 
Nie. Helpe,or 7 ſhall be thfotled. © 
Mor. Yes, { will helpe thee pretty heart, iFmy torigne 
annot prevalle;zmy mayles (hall, Bar barons thinded manglct 
0, Or 1 (hall ule my tallons. fa (15:3 743 33-5 0D. L TT ; We 
[- ÞAs Well pla d Dbg,well playd Beaqre,fagi,ſb; tottor. 
Sec. Fury, Whore,baud, my Wife and the Deyill, 
Mor, Toſpet,ſtinckard,pander, my'husband & araſcal. 
{p4, Scould Coxrambe, baggage, Cuckold, ' - 
-___ Crabed Age and Yourh-©7 147 ie nt wt! 
 CamnotJumpe together : 777 | 
One islike good lucke, 
T other like foule weather. 
| Troy. Letus fall innow : Whatuncivill rudenefie: 


\ 


 [Dires cer a ditturbance to this company. - 
kace and.de'ights dwell here, noc beniologartd butt age : 
 [{trah be ſure you ſhew ſome reaſons why + A 
[ſou ſo forget yourduty 2 quickly ſhew it, - © + 
 [0r/ihal! came your choller ; what's the gronnd on't ? 
|* 4. Homb how.s that? how 'sthar 2'i&he the re with 
tWanion 2? Then doe / begin to dwindle,<=2-Gohithe 
hthe fir; the fits:updn me new;now now now.” | © 
| Sec. Ic (hall oure Firſt then know all Chriſtian people 
)[{re-and Infidels; hees and ſhees, by theſe preſents, that 
| [a beaſt; ſee what /lay,d ſapuVerybraſts i 
Troy. Tis granted. OPT lk footy 
: | Sec. Goto then, a 


horned beaſt : a poodly talll horn'd 

Pat in pure verity a. Cuckold : nay 7 will tickle their 
Tngdidoes. 

| cr, Ah thou baſe fellow } woutdſtthon confeſle it 

putt were ſo : but tis not ſo, and then lyeſt and lowdly, 

pl 1707, Patience AHoroſa, you are you (ay a Cickold:; 

YFSRIED « (Fa 


low >» At 


ing Fernet igling incay cid Conep-barough, 
Adore EhoBoy, tho Babe, the Infancy Lipit arches, 
Caſt, FieSerru:fio. RE 


Seb: Appeare Spades , my probles re progats we 
VORRAT, 


rofſe : truth is the truth; Imuſt and I wi 
Deake Spadevcand exalt thy voice. 
Sp. Wha /ſpeake, alas / cannot fpeake |. 

Nit, As 7 hope to live to be a man. 

Seo, Datnbe theprick of thy weaſon Pipe : whereby 
two lie ina bed you muſt be Bodkin bitch-baby awſtye, 
Spadeve,am 1 a Cuckold of no Cuckold ? 

Spa. Why? you. know / an ignorant unable trifle ig 
ſuch buſineſſe; an Oaft, aſimple Alcatote;an Innocent, 
Sec. Nay nay nay,no matter for that;this Ramkin hath 
tup'd my old rotten carrion Mutton. 

CMWor. Rotten in thy may, thy guts and garbage. 

Sec, Spadene (peake alowd what / an, 

Spe, 7 donot know» - 

Sec, W hathaſtithou feon cm doing together ? doing 
Spa, Nothing- | 

Mor. Are thy mad braines i: thy mazar now, thu 
jealous Bedlam ? | 
S$e5. Didit not thou 
; 0 Never. EN : Is. 

ec, Hoyday, Ladics and Signior / am abus'd, thepart 
agrecd toſcorne jeere and runneme out of my writs; by 
confent this gelded hobet 2hoy is a corrupted Pandes! 
the page a milke liverd Dildo; my Wife a Whore confel 
and 7 my ſelfe a Cuckold arrant. 

Spe. Truel - for the aatient good Woman; / dar 
ſweare point-blanck; and the Boy ſurely, / ever ſaid wi 
ro any mans thinking , a very Chriſome in the thing yu 
wot, that's my opinion clearely, 

Cle. Whata wiſe gooſc-cap haſt thou ſhew'd thyſelf 
Ses, Here in my fore-head it ſticks, and ſtick it o_ 


from time totime td me as mugh? 
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aw I will have; I will never more tumble in fheets with 
thee; I will father no miſ-begotten of thine; the Courr 
all trounce thee, the Citie 'caſheete thee,' diſcaſcs de- 
youre thee, and the Spittle confound thee. Bxie 
Caf#, The man ha's dream'd himſclfe into a lunacic. 
Sil. Alas poore Nitido. 
Nie. Truely I am innocent, 
Mor. Marry art thou,ſo thou art ; the World fayes how 
rcrtuouſly I have carried my good name 1n every part a- 
dout me , theſe threeſcore ycares and odde; and atlait 
wollip with a child ; there are men, men enough, cough 
and luſtie (1 hope) if one would give their mind co the 
niquitie of the fleth, bur this is che life I ha- led with him 
1while {ince whena lics by me as cold as a dry (tone. 
Troy. This onely (Ladies) is a fit of noveltie, 
All will be reconcil'd, I doubt, Spadeve ; 
|| Here is your hand inchis how ere deny d.. 
| $p«. Faithfully jntruch forſooth. 
Troy. Well, well enough— Moroſa,be lefic troubled ; 
This little jarre 1$argument of loue, 
twill provelaſting ; Beauties,I attend yee. Ex. Troy.La, 
Spa. Youngling, a word youngling : have not you 
cap'd che laſh hanſomly? thanke me for'c 
Ni. I feare thy roguery, andI ſhall finde it. 
Spa. Iſt poſſible,oive me thy lirtle fiit, we are friends; 
| [hveacare henceforch, rememver this whillt youlive. 
[4rd tillthe Vrehin would, but could not dee - 
retty knavegand fo forth ; Core, truce on all hands. 
Nit. Bzſhrew your fooles head ; this was jealt in 
ameſt, Exennt. 
Enter ROMANE LL 0, 
Rom. I will converſe with bealts; there is in mankinde 
ſound ſociety, but in woman (bleſſe m2) 
lor fairh nor reaſon : I may juſtly wonder 
Vhat traſt was in my Mother. 
Enter a Servant. 
H Ser, 
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Ser. A Caroch, fir, 
Stand watthe Gate. - 


Row: Staind IerieNill, and freeze there 2 JW 
Makc ſuretheltcks. Ne 


Ser. Tookate, you are prevented. 


Enter Flavia, Camille, ans V = 


Fa. Brother, Tcome— 
Rem. Vnlookt for 31 but: ſozourne 

My tltc ; 1 keepe nor houſe, nor entertainments, 
French Cookes compos'd, Italian Collations; 

Rich Perfrarſyrfets, with #traine of ſervices, 
 Brfitting exquiſite Ladies;ſuchas you arc, 
Perfume nct our low Roofes ; _ way lies open: 

That there; ——Good day, Treat Madam. 

Fla. Why d'yce fliehr me? 

For what one at of mine,even frota my Childhood, 
W hich may deliver my deſerts inferiour - 
Oro our Births-or Familie ; rsNature - 
Become, in your contempt of me, a Monlter ? 
Veſ. W hats this Camille | 
Cam, Not the ſtratine.in ordinary 
Rom. 1 m out of tune to chop diſcourſes —however, 
Youarea Woman, 

Fla. Penſive and unfortunate, 
Wanting a Brothers boſome to diſ-burthen 
More griefs,then female weakneſſe cankeep league With 
Let work of malice, voycd inloud report, 
Spit what it dares invert againſt my aRions ; 
And it ſhall never find a pou toblemiſh 
My mention, other then befeemes a patient : 
I not repme at lownefe; and the Fortunes 
_ Which] attend on now, are as I value them, 
No new creation to a looſer liberty : 


Your ſtrangenes only may beget a change 
In wild opinion. 
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Cam. Heere's another _ ſence , Paſpuci. 
 Veſe Liſten andobſerve; ©: G 


Rom. Arenorgoupray _ (raparete contented: 
Ia preſence of your Vihers, onceto | 

Some idle minutes) are you not inthroan 4 

The Ladic Regent, by whole ſpeciall influence 

lsliorhe Count bf Cnerime order? —  -. 

Fle. His Wite*cipknownel am; :aqd in thai; 
Obedientto a ſervice; elle, ofgreatneffe '' 


The quict of my wiſh was nere ambitious. 
Rows. Hee loues your 


Fla. AS worthily, as dearely. 


Rom. And'tis beleev'd how pradtive quickly q 
A port of humorons antickneſſe in Carnage, 
Diſcourſe, demeanour, geſtures, #5 + 

Cam. Pat home raundly. Jes 
Veſ. A ward forthat blow. > ++ 1D | 
Fla. Safety, of mine Honor, . '': ' : .”? 
InſtruRed ſuch deceit. , 
Rows. Your Honour ? 
Fla. Witneſſe 


This brace of ſprightly Galams, whoſe eonſtdracic 
Preſum & to plot a ſiege. 


Cam. Veſ. Wee, Madam! 
Ren. On, on, 
Some ley ſure ſervesus now. . 
Fla. Cell as Lord Islio 
Purſu'd his Contra with the man (oh viedon 
| I forget toname him) by whoſe poverty 
Of honeſt truth, Ixvwas renounc't in Marriage : 
Theſe twoy .ſnrruſied foraſteetes 


By tokens 5 letters, meffage;i in tha Pawites, - 


+ days» 


frofferd their owne devorions, ' 23 the ef "many 
Almoſt unto an impudence ; repard 


Of him, on whoſe ſupportamcethey relyod: 
Rows. Dare not for both-yourlives to inte&rupt her. . 
H 2 Fla. 


7 
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Fls. Bayted thus to vexation, lafſſum d 
A dulncfle of ſimplicity ; till afterwards. 
Loſbta my Citie, Freedome,and now enter” 
Into this preſent ſtate of my Condition ; 
(Concluding henceforth abſolute ſecurity 
From their laſcivious Villanies)-I continued. 
My fermer cuſtome of ridiculonslightnefſe, © 
ASthty:did their partuit; 'Cacquaint.my Lord, were 
T have ruin'd therr beſt certainty of living : 
But that might yceld ſipition in my nature ; 
And woman may be vertuous withoat milchicte,, 
Toſuch as tempt them. . 
 Roms.. Youre mucho. blame firs, 
Shou'd all be rguthautrerd. 
Fla. For char Juſtice 
I did command them hither, for a privacre 
Inconference*twixt Flavia and her brother 
Necded no Secretaries ſuch.as theſe are: 
Now Romarello,chou art every refuge 
I flie for tight to ; if I be thy Siſter, 


And not a Baſtard, anſwer their confcſfion, 

Oc threatert vengeance, with jerpetuali ſflenco. © 
Cam. My follics are acknowledg'd; y area Lady 

W ho have outdone example': when I treſpaſſe 

In ought but duty ,and reſpeRs of ſervice, 

May Goes of ioyes forſake me. 

Vef. Tolikepennance 

I joyne a conſtant yotarie« 

Rome. Peace then 

Is ratified, ==my Siſter thon-haſt waken'd 

Iatranc d affetionfrom its fleepe to knowledge 

Of once more who thoy art ;; nogealous frenzic 

Shall hazard a diſtruſt: reigne in thy ſweetnes, 

Thou onely worthy Woman; theſe two Converts 

Record our hearty vnion, I have ſhooke off 


My thraldome Lady, and have made diſcoveries 
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Of famous Novels; bur of thoſe hereafter ; 
Thus weeſealelove, EI_ all and wonder. 
IV IO. 
Liv. Health and his hearts defire to Rowenelo; 
My welcome bring with me; nobleſt Lady, 
Excuſe an ignorance of your faire preſence ;- 
This may be bold intruſion; 
Fla, Not by mc, Sir, | 
Rom, Youare not frequent here as Iremember ; 
But fince you bring your welcome with you, Livie, 
Be bold toule it ; to the point. 
Liv, This Lady, : 
With both theſe Gentlemen, in happic houre 
May be partakers of the long liv d amity, 
Our ſoules muſt liuke in, 
Rom. So belike the Marqueſſe 
Trores ſome new grace,ſome ſpeciallcloſcemployment,, 
For whom your kind commends by deputation 
Pleaſe thinke on to oblige, and £5v10's charity 
Deſcends on Rowmavelloliberally,above my means tothank, 
Ltiv. Siena (ometimes 
Has beene inform d how gladly there did paſſe 
Atreatie of chaſt loves with Caſtame/s; 
From this good heart, it was in mean error 
Wilfull and cauſeleſle, 'tis confeſt, that hinder d 
Such honourable proſecution, 
Even and equall ; better thoughts cenſider, 
How much I wrong d the gentle courſe which led yec 
To vowes of trucaffeRion; usof friendhip, 
Rom. Sits the wind there boy; leaving formall circum- 
ance, proceed ; on dally yet. 
Liv, Then without plea, 
For countenancing what has beene injurious 
Onmy part, Iam come to tender really 
My Siſter a lou'd Wife t'yee ; freely take her 
Right honeft man, and as yee re together, 


The FANC1ES. 


May your encreaſe of yeates pfore but qne ſpring, 
Qae eg avg youth; ſhe-is yout gwne,  - 
My hands ſhall perfe& what's requird toceremony. 
Fls. Brother, this diy was meant 4 holyday; 
For feaſt on every ſide. 
Rem. The new-turn © Courtier 
Proffers molt tranckly ; but withall kaves out 
Adue conſideration of the narrownefl: 
Our ſhor: eſtate is bounded in, ſome Politicks 
As they riſe vp (like Livis) ro pertetion 
In their owne competencies, gather alſo 
Grave ſupplement of providence and wiſedome 3 
Yet he abatesin his you uſe a triumph 
In your advantages, it ſmels of ſtate : 
We know you are no foole. 
Fla. Sooth | belceve him. 
Cam, Elſe twere impoſture. 
Veſ. Folly ranck, and ſence leſle. 
Liv. Enjoyne an oarh atlarge, 4 
Rom. Since you meane earneſt, 
RecciveinſatisfaRtion; I am reſoly d 
For ſinglelife ; there was a time (was Livie) 
W hen indiſcretion blinded forecaſt in me: 
But recolle&ion, with your rules of thrifrineſle, 
Prevaild againſtall paſſion. 

Liv. You d be courted, 
Courtſhip's the childe of coynefle Rewavells; 
And for the Rules Tis poſſible ro name them. 

Rom. A linglelife sno burchen; bur to draw 
In yoakes 1s chargeable, and doth require 
A double maintenance; Livios very words, 
For he canlive without a wite and purchaſe, 
By r Lady ſo you doe Sir, ſend youjoy on't ; 
Theſe rules you ſee areipoſlible, andanſwer'd. 


Liv. Full ,,=aaſwer was late mate to this already, 
My Siſter s onely thine. 


Row. 
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Row, Wherelivesthe Creature 
Your pitty itoopes to pin upon your ſer yant ? 
Not in a Num ry for a yeares probation ? 
Fic on ſugh coldnes,' there re Bovyras Or Fancies 
Raviſh d from troops of Fairy Nymphs, and Virgins 
Cul'd from the downie breaſts of Queenes their Mothers. 
In the T 5141niaz E.npire, far from Mortals : 
But theſc are tales ; troth I have quite abandoned 
All loving humour, - 
Liv, Hiereis{cornejn Riddles, 
Rom, Were there another Marquefle in Sienna 
More potent then the ſame who is viceegerent 
Tothe grcar Duke of Florence, our grand Maſter: 
W crethe greee Duke himleite here, and wouldlifcup 
My head to fellow pompe amongſt his Nobles, 
By falſhood tothe honour of a Siſter, 
Vrging me 1gitrument in his Sereglio ; 
Ide teare the Wardrobe of an outtide from him 
Rather then live a Pandar to his bribery. 
Liv. So wauld the hee youtalke to,R gawerello, 
Without a noiſe that's ſingular. 
Rom. Shees a Counteſle | 
Flavia, ſhee ; but ſhe has an Earle her Husband, 
Though farre from our procurement. 
Liv. Caftanecls 
Is refus'd then. 
Rows, Never defign'd.my Choyce, 
You know and I know (Livis) morel tell thee, 
Anoble honeſtic ought to give allowance, 
When reaſon intercedes ; by all that's manly, 
lrange not in deriſion,burcompaſlion. 
Liv. Intelligence flies fwiftly. 
Row, Pretty (wiſtly ; 
We have compar dthe Capic withth'Origivall, 
And hnde no diſagreement. 
Liv. So my vilter 


Can | 
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Canbe to wife for Rowavelle f 
Rom. No, Os 
One noe once more and ever; —this your courtelie 
Foild me a ſecond ; —Sir, you brought a welcome, 
You muſt not pare without it ; ſcan with pirtic 
My plainneſſe, 1 intend nor gall,nor quarrell. 
Liv. Far bee't from me to preſſe a blame, great Lady; 
I kiſſe your noble hands, and to theſe Genclemen 
Preſent a civill parting ; Romwuenels, 
By the next foot-Poſt thou wilt heare ſome newes 
Ofalteration ; if I ſend, come to me. 


Rom. Queſtionleſſe, yea. 

Liwv. My thanks may quit the favor. Ext. 

Fla. Brother his intercourte of conference, 
Appeares at once perplext, bur withall ſenſible. 
Rem. Doubts calily reſoly d ; upon your vertues 
The whole foundation of my peace is grounded : 


Ile guard yee to your home, lolt in one comfort 
Heere I have found another. 


Fla. Goodnefle proſper it. Exeuns. 
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_ EmerOcTav 10, TRoY LOSE CCoO, and N1TI DO: 


Ott. O more of theſe complaints and clamocs ; 
Have we nor cnemies abroad, 

Nor waking Sycophants , 

W ho peering through our ations, wait occaſion 

By which they watchtolay advantage open 

To vulgar deſcant, but amongſt our ſelves 


Some whom we call our owne muſt praiſe ſcandallj 
(Out of alibertie of caſe and fulneſſe) 


Againſt our honour, we ſhall quickly order 
Strange reformation$irs,and you will figde it. 


Tra. 
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Of good opinion from a noble narure, 
They take upon them boldneflc to abuſe 
Such intereſt, and Lordit orc their feliowes, 
AS if they were exempt from that condition. 

Of. He is unfic to mannage publique matters 

W ho knowes not hou co rule at hoine his hoſhould ; 
You mult be jealous (puppie) of a Boy too ; 
Raiſcuprores, (dandienoiſe) amonglt young Maidens ; 
Keepe revels in your madnefle, uſe authoritte 
Of giving puniſhment; a foole mult foole ye ; 
And this 1s all but paſtime, as you thinke t. 

Nit. With-your 200d Lordfhips favor, {ince, Spadone 
Conteſt it was a gullery put on Seccs, 
For ſome revenge meant me. SY” 

Troy. He vow'd ittruth 
Before the Ladics in my hearing. 

Of. Sirrab, 

Tle turne you to yoar ſhop agen and trinkets, 
Your ſuds and pan of {mall-cole ; take your damzell 
The grand old ragg» of beautie; your deaths head; 
Try then what cuſtome reverence can trade in; 
Fiddle, and play your pranks among(t your neighbours ; 
That all the towne may roare ye ; now ye {1mper 
And looke like a ſhav d skull, 
Nit. This comes of prating. 


Sec. Tam my Lorda worme, pray my Lord tread on 


me, I will not turne agen; *las 1 ſhallnever venture 
To hang my Pole out; on my knees I begge it, 
My bare knees, I will downe unto my wife , 
And doe what ſhe will have me, all I can doe 3 
Nay more, (if ſhe will have it) aske forgivenes, 
Bz an obedient Husband; neyer croſle her, 


Valeſſe ſometimes in kindnes : Seignior Treplo, 
Speake one {weet word ; Ile (weare *twas in my maducs, 


I ſaid I knew not what,and that no creature 
I Was 


Troy. W hen Servants fervants, ſlave$,once reliſh licenſe 
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Was brought by you amongſtthe Ladies, Nitido 
Leforſweare t hee to 0. 
OX, Waita while our pleaſure ; 
You ſhall know more anon. 
Sec. Remember me now. Exeurt. 
OH, Troylo, thou art my brothers ſonne, and nereeſ 
Iz blood to me; thou tnaſt beenz next 11 counſells. 
Thole tics of nature (if thou can(t conlider 
How much they doe engage) worke by inltin& 


In cvery worthy or ignoble mention '-'! {-- 
Which can concerne mc, FT 

Troy, Sir, they have and ſhall ” The 
As long as 1 beare life. 


OA. Henceforth the Stewardſhip 
My carefulnes , for the honour of our Familie 
Has urdertooke, mult yeeld the world account, 
And make clcare reckonings ; yer we (tind ſuſpeArd 
Inourecven courſes. 
Troy, But when time ſhall wonder 
How much it was miſtaken inthe iſſue 
Ot honourable, and ſecure contrivements. 
Your wiſedome crown'd with lawrels of a Iuſtice 
Deſerving approbation will quite foyle 
The ignorance of popular opinion. 
Of. Report 1s merry with my fcates; my dotage 
Vndoubtedly the Vaulgar voyce doth caroll 1:. 
Troy. True Sir, but Remanello's late admiſſion 
\Warrants that giddy confidence of rumor 
\Without all contradiQRion; now cis Oracle, 
Ando receiv d ; I am confirm'd, the Lady 
By this time proves his ſcorne as well as laughter. 
Of. And we with her his table-talke—ſhe ſtands not 
In any firme affetion to him. 
Troy, NoneSir, 
More then her wonted Noblene 
Our of actv1ll cultome. 


Goafforded 
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OR. We are reſolute 

In our determination, meaning quickly 
Toſcauſe theſe clouds flic off ; the ordering of it 
Nephew is thine. 


Emer Livio. 

Troy, Your care and love commands me. 

Liv. Icome, my Lord, a Suiter. 

Ott. Honeſt Livio, 
PerfeAly honeſt, reallie ; no fallacies 
Noflawes are in thy truth ; I ſhall promote thee 
1Toptace more eminent. 

Troy. Livio deſerves it. 

Of. W hatſuir? ſpeake boldly. 

Liv. Pray liſcharge my cilice, 
My malterſhip; 'twere better live a yeoman 
Andlive with men, then over-eye your houſes, 
Wh hiles I my ſelfe amridden like a jade- (man, 

O#. Such breath ſounds bur ill manners; know young 
Old as we arc, our Soule retaines a fire 
AQive and quick in motion, which ſhall cquall 
The daringſt boyes ambition of true manhood 
That weares aprideto braycus. 
Troy. He is my friend, Sir, 
08, You are wearie of our ſervice, and may leave its 
Wecan courtno mans dutie. 

Liv, Without paſſion, 
My Lord, d'yce thinke your Nephew here, ycur Troylo 
Parts in your ſpirit as freely as your blood; 
Tis no rude queſtion. F 

Of. Had you knowne his Mother 
You might have ſworne her honeſt ;let him juſtific 
Himſclte not baſe borne : for thy Siſters ſake 
I doe conceivethelikeof thee ; be wiſer, 
But prate to me no more thus ; —if the gallant 
Reſolve on my attendance, ere he leave me, 
Acquaint him with the penigns {ervice,Nepheny, 

2 ] 


= 
”" 7 
—0=xvS gg, oS*: 


. a > 


__ — . —_ ET 


-_ "I" 
ESE. 
" a , 
PY 


As +. EEo_n 
$...- 


, 
| 
% 


66 


The FANCIRES. 


I meant toimploy himin. Exit. 
Troy. Fic Livio, wherefore 
Turn'd wild upon the ſodaine. 
Liv. Pretry Gentleman, 
How modeſtly you move your doubts ? how tamely ? 
Aske Romanells,he hath withour leave 
Surveigh'd 'your Bowres of FANCIEs, hath diſcovered 
The mylitery of thoſe pure Nans ; thoſe chalt ones, 
Vnrouch d torſooth ; the holy Academie : 
Hath found a Mothers dawphter there of mine too, 
And one who cald my Father Father, talkes ont, 
Ruffles in mirth ont; baffel'd to my face 
The glory of her greatneſle by it. | 
Troy, Truly. ({cry, 


Liv. Deathto my ſufferancezcanſt thou heare this mi- 
And en{wer witha truely? was thy wickednes 
Falſe as thine owne heart temptcd my credulity, 
That,her to ruine ; ſhe was once an t1nocent, 
As free from ſpot, as the blew tace of heaven 
Without a cloud inc; ſheis now as ſully'd 
AS is that Canopie, when miſtsand vapours 
Divide it from our ſight, and threaten peſtilence. 
Troy. Sayes he {o,Liwvio, 
Liv. Yes,andtlike your noblencs; 


He truely does ſoſay ; your breach of friendſhip 
With me,muſt borrow courage from your Vnclc, 


W hiles your ſword talkes an anſwer ; theres no remed;; 
I will have ſatisfaction, though thy life 
Come ſhort of ſuch deiand. 


Troy. Then fatisfaMon 
Much worthier then your ſword can force,you ſhall have, 
Yer mine ſhall keepethe peace; I can be angry 
And bravealow'd in my reply; but honour 
Schooles me to fitter grounds, this as a gentleman 
lpromiſeere the minutes of the night 
Warne ustoreſt, tuch ſatisfaRion (heare me 


And 
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Icredit it ) as more you cannot with for, 
\much not thinke of. 

Liv. Not ? the time 1s ſhort, 
fore our ſleeping houre : you vow. 

Troy. [ doe, 
vfore we ought to ſleepe. 

Liv. So I intend to, 
confidence of which, what left the HMarqueſſe 
charge for me? lle do't. 

Troy. Invite Count [lis 
4; Ladic, and her brother, with their company 
2my Lords Court at Supper. 

Liv, Eafte buſines, 
1d then, ——— 


Troy. And then ſoone after, the performance 

my paſt vow waites on yee, but be certaine 

orig them withy e. 

Li. Yet your ſervant. 

| Troy. Ncerer my fricad, you | find noleſle. 

Lv. Tis ſtrangeiv't poſſible. Exennar. 
Enter-Caſtamela.Clarella,Floria, and Silvia. 

Caſt, You have diicourtt to me alovely ſtory, 

hart doth dance toth* muſique ; *rwere a finne 

ould 1192 any tittle ſtand diſtruſtfull 

[ſhere ſuch a people fuch as you are, innocent 

ren dy the Patent of your yeares and language, 

tormea trath; O talke it oreagaine ; 

:are ye {ay three daughters of onhe mother, 

at Mother only Siſter ro the /argweſſe, 

\hoſe charge hath ſince her death (being left a widdow ) 

op in this place prefer'd yoar education : 

\t{o? 

 Cla. Tt is even ſo, and howſoever 

Port may wander looſcly-in ſome ſcandall 

2anſ our privacies;z yet wehave wanted 


"gracetull means fit for our births and qualities, 
? 
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Totraine us up into a vertuous knowledge 
Of what, and who we ought to be. 
Flo. Our Vncle 
Hath often told us, how it more concern'd him 
Before he ſhew d us to the world, to render 
Our youths and our demeanors in each action 
Approv d by his rouge, then too early 
Adventure on the follies of the age; 
By prone temptations fatal!. 
Sil. In goed deedla, 
We meane no harme. 
Caſt. Deceit muſt want a ſhelter 
Vnder a roofe, that's covering to ſou cs 
So whiteas breaths beneath it,ſuch as theſe are ; 
My happines ſhares largely in this bleſſing, 
And'I muſt thanke direction of the providence 
W hichled me hither. 
Cla. Aptly have youſtil'd it, 
A providence for ever in chalt loves, 
Such majeſtic hath power, —our Kinſman Treylo 
Was herein his owne faQor ; he will prove, 
Beleceve himLady, every way as conſtant, 
As noble, we can baile him from the cruelty 
Of miſconſtruRion. 
Flo. You wall finde his tongue 
But a jult Secretary to his hearr. 
Caſt. The Guardianefſe 
(Deare Creatures)-now and then, it ſeemes 
Makes bold to talke. 
Cle. Shas waited on us 
Fromall our Cradles,will prate ſometimes odly, 
However meanes but ſport ; I am unwilling 
Our houſhold ſhould breake up, but mult obey 
His wiſedome, under whoſe command we live : 
Sever our companies I'm ſure we ſhall not ; 
Yer tis a pretty life this and a quict. 


io 
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er Moroſa, Secco,his apronen, Baſm of water Scifſers 
p Combe, Tank, is, cifers 


7. Chack,duckling, honye,mouſe,monkey all and every 


ing ; I am thine everand only, will never offend againe, 
;lhope to ſhave cleane and get honour by't, heartily 1 
ke forgiveneſſe 3 bee gracious to thine owne fleſh and 
| od, and kiſle me home. ; | 
. Hoy. Looke you provoke ps no more, for this time 
au (hall finde mercy ; —-»waeg't that hedgehog ſet thy 
ines a Crowing ? bee quits with him, but doe not hurt 
egrcat male-baby.. 7 

Sec. Enough, am wiſe,and will be merry,haſt Beau- 
5, the Caroches will ſodaine receive yce; a night of 
ſure 1s toward, pray for good husbands a peece, that 
zvtrim you featly, ( dainty ones ). and let mce alone to 
zim them. | 

Mor, Loving hearts be quick as ſooneas ye can, time 

ns apace z What. you. muſt doe, doe nimvly , and give 
ur minds tot; young bloods ſtand fumbling ? fie a- 
y, be ready for ſhame before-hand ; hisband, ſtand to 
mackling hisband,like a man of metrall : goe,goc,goc. 

Exit CMoroſa and Ladies, 

ite, Will ye corne away loyterers? ſhall I wait all day > 


ln lat livery d';e thinke. 


Emer Spadone ready tobetrim d;and Nitido. 
a. Here and ready ; what a mouthins thou keep it, 


ave but ſcour'd my hands, and curried iny head to fave 


me, honeſt Secco, neat Secco. precious barbarian, naw 
wa lookſt like a worſhipfyll Toeth-drawer , would I 
uoht {eethee on horſebacke, in the POINPC ONCE. . 

ee, A Chaire, a Chaire, quick, quick. 


Nit. Here's a chaice; a chaire politique , my fine boy, 
thee downe in triumph, and riſe pe of the nine Wor- 
8; thou'lt be a ſweet youth anon firrah. = 
}a, So, to worke with a grace; now,I cannotbut high- 
*in love with the faſhion. of Gentry, which isnerer 
COM» | 
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compleat, riit the ſaip ſap of dexterity, hath mow 
the excrements of floyeary, - 


Sec. Very commodioufly deliver'd[ proteſt. 
Nt. Nay, the thing under your fingers IS whehe of 
the wits | canaflure you. 

Spe. 1a whelpe of the wits? no, tio, I cannot barks 
impudently, and 1gnorantly enough ; —oh, and a mane 
this Art had now and then Soveraigntie over faire Ladies 


you would rickle their #pper and their /ower lips, youd(g 
ſmouch and belaver their chopps. 


Sec. Welight on ſome offices tor Ladies too, ag occz- 
ſjon ſerves. 
Nit. Yes, frizzle or ponder their haire , plane thei 
ey<-browes, ſet a napp on their cheekes, keepe ſecrets, 
and tell newes;that'sal. | 
Sec, Winke faſt with both your eyes, the ingredient 
to the compoſition of this ball, are moſt odorous Came 
phire, pure ſope of Venice, oyle of ſweet Almonds, with 
the ſpirit of Allome ; they will ſearch and ſmart ſhrewd- 
ly, if you keep not the ſhop-windowes of your head cloſe. 
Spa. Newes? wellremember'd,thar's part of your track 
roo ( prethee doe not rub ſo roughly ) and how goesthe 
tattle oth towne? whatnoveltics ſtirring, ha? 
Sec. Strange, and ſcarſe to be credited ; a gelding was 
lately ſeene to leape an old Mare; and an old manof one 
hundred and twelve ſtood in a white ſheet for getting: 


wench of fifteene with childe, here hard by, moſt admi- 
rable and portenrous. 


Spa. Ile never beleeve it, tris imp«cſible.. - 
 Nit. Moſt certaine, ſome Doftor Farriers arc of opill 
on that the Mare may caſt a Foale , which the Maſter of 
their Halt conclude .in ſpight of all lockics and their fam- 
liars, will carry every race befere him, without ſpurre® 
ſwitch. 
_ Spa. O rare,a than might venture ten or ewenty to 
ſafcly then, and nere be in danger o the cheate ; —iM! 


ward 
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The FANCIRESs: =_ 


water me thinks is none of the ſweeteſt ; Camphire and 
ſoape of Venice ſay ye. 


See. Witha little grecum album for mundification. 

Nit. Grecum album is akinde of white perfum'd pou- 
-—\—_ plaine Countrey people, I beleeve, call dog- 
musKe. | 
Spa. Dog-mngke , poxe o the dog-muske , what doſt 
meaneto bleach my noſe, thou giv*it ſuchtwirches tor? 
ſt me at liderty as ſoone as thou canſt,gentle Secco. 

Sec. Onely pare off a little ſuperfluous downe from 
your chin, and all's done. 

Spa. Piſh, nomatter for that ; diſpatch, 1 entreatthee. 

Nit. Have patience man, 'tis for his credit to be-neat. 

Spa. What's that ſo cold at my throat; and ſcrubs 
lo hard ? 

Sece A kinde of ſtecle inſtrument ycleped a Razor, a 
fharp toole and a keene, it has a certaine vertue of cut= 
ting a throat, if a man pleaſe to gtve his.mind to't ; —hold 
up your muzzle Signior, —when did you talke baudily 
to my wife laſt? tell me for your owne good (Signtor) I 
adviſe you. | 

Spa. Ttalke baudily to thy wife ? hang baudry ; good 
now mind thy baſines, leſt thy hand ſtp. 

Nit. Give him kinde words you were belt, for a toy 
that Iknow. ER :: 

Sec, Confeſle, or I ſhall marre your grace in whijhng 
Tobacco or ſquirting of ſweet wines downe yourgullet ; 
—you have beene offering to play the gelding we told 
jee of T ſuppoſe ;>—ſpeake truth, (move the ſemictrele of 
your countenance to my left hand file) out with the truth ; 
would you have had alcap. 

N'it, Spadone, thou art ina lamentable pickle, have a 
$00d heart and pray if thou canſt, I pitty thee- 

Spe. Iproteſt and vow friend Secco, I know noleaps,T. 

Sec. Letcheroufly goatiſh and an Eunuch ? this cutr, 


: and then — 


K 


Spa. 


7. 


The FANCIR Ss. 


Spe. Confound thec, thy leaps and thy cuts, I am no 
Eunuch , you finicall afſe, I am no Eunuch ; but at al 
points as well provided, as any he in /caty, and that thy 
Wife could have told thee ; this your cenſpiracie, to 
thruſt my head into a brazen tub of Kitchin-lee, hud. 
winke mine eyes in mud-ſoape, and then offer to cut ay 
throat inthe darke ltke a Coward? I may live to be re. 
veng d on both of yec - + | es 

Ni. Oh ſcurvy {thon att angry,feele man whether thy 
weaſon be not cracked firſt. 

Sec, You mult fiddic my braines into ajealoufie, ruhmy 
temples with ſaffron, and burniſh. my. forehead with the 
juyce of yellowes : have I fitted yee now fir? 

Emer Moraſe. 

Spa, Als whole yet I hope ? 

Aor. Yes;firrah ; all is whole yet; bur if ever thon 
dolſt ſpeak treaſon againk my tfweetingand me once mort, | 
thoultfihde a roguy bargaine on't; deare, this was hands | 
led lrke one of ſpirit and diferction : Nitddo has pag'd nt 
trimly too 3; no wording , but make ready and attend | 
at Court. 
Sec. Now we know thon art a man; we forget whathath 
paſt, andarefellowes and friends againe. 

Nie. Wipe your facecleane ; and take heed ofa Rizor, 

Spa, The feare put me into a ſweat ; 1cannot helpe 1t; | 
I am glad I have my throat mine owne, and muſt laughfor | 
Company,or be laught at. Exie. 

Emter Livio, and Troylo, 

Liv. Youfinde Sir,I have prov'd aready ſervant, 
And brought th'expeded gueſts, amidſt theſe feaſtings» 
Theſe coſtly entertainments; you muſt pardon 
My incivilicy that here ſequeſters 
Yourcares from choiſe of muſique. or diſcourſe 
Toalelfe pleaſant pariev ; night drawes on, 

And quickly will grow old ; it wereunmanly 
For any Gentleman, who loves his honour, 


The .FANOL R$. 


To put it onthe rack; here is ſmall comfort 
Of ſuch a ſatisfaRion as was promis d, 


Though certainly it muſt be had ; pray tell mc 
What can appeareabour me ta heus'a thus? 


Trey. My tongue from ſerious untruths,lneyer wrong'd 

Love you too well to meane it OW. 
Liv. Not wrong'd ezm, . 

(Bleſt Heaven |) this is the bandiec o' 2 patience 

Beyond all ſufferance. 

Troy, If your owne acknowledgement 

Qit me not fairely ere the houres of reſt 

Shall (hut our eyes up, ſay I made a forfeit 

Of what nolength of yeares canonce redecme, : 
Liv. Fine whirles in tame imagination ; on tir 

tis ſcarce mannerly at ſuch a ſeaſon, 

vuch a ſolemnitie (the place and preſence — 

Conſider d) with delights, to mixe combultions. : 
Troy. Prepare for tree contents, and give em welcomce 
Flouriſh. Enter Oltavis; Iulio, Flavia, Komanelo, 

Camillo and Vefpuci. | 

| OR. 1darenotſtudy words,or hold a complement 

for this particular; this ſpeciall favour. 

| Inl. Your bounty and your love, my Lord, aut jult!y 

 hgage a thankfulnes. 4 Se 

\ Fla. Indeede CIT2F 

Varieties of entertainment hcere y 

ave fo exceeded all account of plentie, 

That you have left (great Sir) no tarities 

Except an equall welcome which may purchaſe 

Vpinion of a common Hoſpitalay. = 
OZ. Burt for this grace (Madam) I will lay open 

before your jud gements whichl know canr..c em, 

\Cabiner of Iewels,rich and ively, 

the world can ſhew none goodlicr; thoſeI prize 

beare as my life;z—N. phew — 


My foule 1s free from injusics. | (you, 
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The FANCIES. 


Troy. Sir, I obey you— Exit. 
Fla. Tewels, my Lord, 
Qt. No ſtrangers eye ere view d them, 
Vnleſſe your Brother Romanello haply 
Was wo'd unto a ſight for his approvement: 
No more. 
Rom, Not I, I doe proteſt; I hope Sir 
You cannot thinke Iamalapidarie ; 
I kill in Iewels? 
Ot, Tis a proper quality 
For any Gentleman ; your other friends. 
May be are not {o coy, 
[ul. Who they, they know not 
A Topaz} from an Opall. 
Cam, We are 1gnorant 
In gems which are not common. 
Veſ. But his Lordſhip 
Is pleas'd (it feemes) to try our 1gnorance. 
For paſſage of the time; till they are brought, 
Pray itooke upon a Letrer lately ſent me, 
Lord /ulio, (Madam) Romanello, read 
Anoveltie; *tis written from Bonony 
Fabricio once a Merchant in this Citic 
Is enterd intq orders, and receiv d 
Amongſt the Capuchins a fellow, newes 
Which oughtnot any way to be unpleaſant, 
Certaine I can aſſure it. 
Ial. Ne atlaſt has 
Beſtow d him(elfe upon a glorious ſervice. | 
Row. Moſt happie man, 1 now forgive the injuries 
Thy formerlife expos'd thee to. 
Liv. Turne Capuchine, 


Hee, whiles I ſtand a Cypher and fill up 
Only an uſelefle ſumme to be laid our 
Inanunthrifty leudneſſe, that muſt buy 

' Both name and riot ; Oh-my fickle deftinic ! 
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The FANCIRs. 
Rom: Siſter, you cannottaſte this courſe but bravely, 
But thankfully. Pe 
Fla. Hee's now dead to the world 
And lives to heaven, a Saints reward reward him : 
My onely loy'd Lord,all your feares are henceforth 
Confin d unts a ſweet and happie pennance. 
Emer Trojlo, Caſtamela, Clerella, Floria, Silvia, 
and eMoroſa, 
O&. Behold, I keepe my word,theſe arethe Teyels 
Deſerve atreaſurie ; 1can be prodigall 
Amonglt my friends ; examine well their luſtre 
Do s it not ſparkle? wherfore dwels your ſilence 
In ſuch amazement ? 
Liv. Patience keepe within me, 
Leap nor yet rudely into fcorne of anger. 
Fla. Beauties incomparable. 
Ott, Romanello, 
I have beene onely Steward to your pleaſures; 
Youloy dthis Ladie once, whar ſay you no\y to her? 
Caſt, T1 mult not court you Sir. 
Rom. By no meanes faire one, 
Enjoy your life of greatneſle; ſure the ſpring 
Is paſt, the Boyvsrs Os FANCIES 1Squite wither'd 
And offer'dlike a lottery to be drawne ; 
I dare not venture for a blanke, excuſe me, 
Exquiſite Iewels. 
Liv. Hearke ye Troylo. 
Troy. Spare me. 
OF. You then renounce all right in Caſtamels, 
day Romanello. 
Row. Gladly. 
Troy, Then I mult not ; 
Thus 1 embrace mine owne,my wife ; confirme it, - 
Thus when l faile (my deareſt) to deſerve thee 
Comforts and life ſhall failc me. 
Cali. Like vow I, for my part. 
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The FANC1TES. 
Trey, Eivio, now my Brorher, jultly - 

T have given ſatisfaftion. 

Caff. Oh excuſe 

Our ſecrecic, I have deencem 
Liv. Much more worthy 

Abctter Brother, he a better Friend 

Then my dull braines could faſhion. 

Rom, Am I coſend. 

O#. You are not Komarxello; we examin'd 

On what conditions your affeQions fix d, 

And found them meerely Courtſhip ; but my Nephew 

Loy'd with a faith reſoiv'd, and us d his policic 

To dravy the Ladie into this ſocietic, 

More freely to diſcover his ſinceritie 

Even without L:19io's knowledge, thus ſucceeded 

And proſpered,he's my heire and ſhe deſery d him- 
[al. Storme not at what 1s palt. 
Fla. A fate as happic 

May crowne you with a full content. 

OZ. What ever 

Report hath talk'd of me abroad, and theſe 

Know they are all my neeces, are the daughters 

To my dead onely Siſter, chis their Guardianeſſe 

Since they firſt ſaw the World; indeed my Miſtreſſes 

They are, I have none other; how brought up 

Their qualities may ſpcake; now Romancllo, 

And Gentlemen, for ſuch I know yee all, 

Portionsthey ſhall not want both fit and worthy ; 

Nor will T looke on fortune, if you ik: 

Court them and win them, here is free accecſe, 

In caine owne Court henceforth ; only for thce 

Liviol with {larella were alotted. 

Liv. Molt noble Lord, I am ſtruck filent. 

Fla. Brother, heere's noble choyce. 

Row. Frenzy, how didſt thou ſeize me |! 

Cia, We kane you Sir, in Pregniols 5 polture. 


Flo. 


The FANCIES:- 


Flo. Were merry at the fight. 
Sil. And gave you welcome. 


Aor. Indeed forſooth, and fo we did an't like ye. 
O&. Enough,cnough; now to ſhut up the night, 
Soine meniall ſervants of mine owne are ready 
For to preſent a merriment ; they intend 
Acording toth'occafion of the meeting, 
In ſeverall ſhapes to ſhew how love oreſwayes 
All men of ſevyerall conditions ; Soldier, 
Gentry, foole, ſcholler, Merchant man, and Clowne : 
A harmlefle recreation; take your places. 
D axce. 
Your duties are perform'd henceforth, Spadene, 
Caſt oft thy borrow d title : Nephew Troyle, 
His other gave thee ſuck ; eſteeme him honelily. 
Lights for the Lodgings, tis high time for reſt ; 
Great men may be miſtooke when they meane beſt. 


——_———. 
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E r1ilLOGVE: 


Mor. Mk While ſuſpefted(Gentlemen) I looke 


For vo new Law, emmg quitted by the Booke, 
CLa. Onr harmeleſſe pleaſure's, free in every ſort 


A ions of icandall ; way they free report. 


Casr. Diſtruſt i baſe, preſumption wrgeth wrongs ; 
But noble thoug 


Fra. Fancie and Indgement are « Playes full matter - 


If we haveer din one, right youthe latter. 


w#/? prompt as noble tongues. 


at the private houſe in 
DRYVRY LANE. 
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LONDON, 
Printed by E. G. for Henry Shephard, and are tobe 


{old at his ſhop in Chancery-lane at the ligne of 
the Bible, between Sarjants Inne and Fleet-itreet, 
neare the Kings-head T avernc. 1639. 
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To my Deſervingly-honoured, 
IOHN W YRLEY tſquire, and to 


the vertuous and right worthy Gentle- 
woman, Mrs MARY WYRLEY 

his wie, 

This ſervice. 


FHE incqualitic of retribution 
">> turnes to a pitty, when there is not 
| Va ability ſufficient for acknowledge: 

g mont. Your cquall reſpe&ts may 
C- : i 
yet admit the rcadinefle of Exge. 
vonr, though the very hazard in 
it, betray my Defef&F. I have enjoyed freely ac- 
| quaintance, with the ſwcetneſle of your dif- 
poſitions; and can jultly account, from the 
Nobleneſſe of them, ancvident diſtinion be- 
wixe Friendſhip and Friends. The latter (ac- 
cording tothe praticeof complement) are uſu. 
ally mer with; and often without Search: The 
other, many have ſcarcht for, I have 'ound. For 
which, though [ partakea benefite of the for- 
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| The Epiflle Dedicatory. 
' rutie; yetto you (weſt equell Paire) mult rot 
the Honour of that Bownty. In preſenting eh; 
Tſne of fomeleſle ſerious houres to your tuition, 
I appeale from the ſeveritic of cenſure, to the 
mercy of your Iudgements : and (hall rate 1: at; 
higher value, than when 1; was mine own, if you 
onely allow It the fayour of Adoption. Thus, as 
your happines in the fruition of cach others love, 
procecds to a conftancie: fo the truth of mane, tha] 
appearc le{ſc un-(haken, as you {hall pleaſe ro con 
tinue 1f your good opinions. 


loan Forp. 


THE SCENE, 


| T he Speakers. 


\uria A — 
\durni A young Lord. 


lureho Frienato Auria. 

Walfaro A diſcontented Lover. 

as 4 Comizen of Genoa 

= © Dep enduants on Adurn: 
-"ag 


Cuzman A Bra gadotio $ 
Fulpoſo Arn upſtart Gallan 
benatz1 Hung ts _—_ he. 


Spinella IYife to Auria. 
Colm Her ſiſter. 
Amoretta A fantaſtick Mayd. 
Levidolche 4 Wantor. 


20EXE XXL ANC NIE AE AIC IE ATE IX NE AE Ee 
PROLOGVE.,. 


|. Angnage and matter, with a fit of nirth, 
That ſharply ſavours more of aire than earth, 
Like Midwives, bring a Play to timely birth. 


| 


But wheres now ſuch a ane& 41 which tixſethree, 
Are hanſonely contrivd? of if they bee, 
Are underſtood by all who heare to ſee. 


Wit, wit s the wordin faſhion, that alone 
Cryes up the Poet, which though neatly ſhowne. 
Is rather cenſur'd often-times than knowne. 


He who will venture on 4 Jeſt. that cam 
Raile on arothers paine,or idlely ſcar 
Afﬀaires of ſtate. oh hee's the onely man. 


A goodly approeation. which muſt brin 
Fame with contempt, by ſweb ohne. 
The Muſes chatter, who were wont to ſing. 


T our favours in what we preſent to day, ; 
Our fearleſſe Author boldly bids me ſay, 
He tenders you no Sutyr, but aplay. 


In which, if ſo he have not hit all richt, 
For wit wor ds,-tirth,and matter as he might, 
A wiſhes yet a had, for your delight. 


Mr. Bird. 
ERR ERIE HERE A I A AE A 
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eACTUVUS PRIMUS; 


Enter PIERO ard FUTELLYI 
' #1 ſeverall doores. 


PxERV. 


Sh AIR Ccompliſhed man of faſhion; 
Is. 
A Fv T. Thetimes wonder, 
LM GilJant of gallanrs Genoas Piero, 


BAD The nuwet ne wes,un-vampr, 


= F vT. 1 amno fout-poaſt, 

| No pedlar of Aviſo's,no monopol.ſt 

Ot forged Cora: re38,munger of G.zets, 
P 1 x, Monger of comtezans,fi 1 FarcÞl, 

I c<rta ne kinde a merchant of the file 

For wares of ule 3rd rade,a taker up, 

Ruher indeede a knucker mats he word 


= P©P 1x. licsdirli.g,Europes joy,and fo forth, 


Will 


The Ladies Triall. 

Will carry either fence but io pure earneſt, 
H »w crowles the common noyſe? 
Fr T, Anria wholately Ry 
W.dded and beddedto the faire Spinell.:, : 
Tyred with the enjoy ments of d: lights Cf. baſtivg to cutke the Tur- 
kiſh pirars,ia the ſervice ofche great Duke ot Florence, = 

P 1k. Does not carry i 
His precty thiog along. 
F vr. Leavesherio buffet © 
La d pirats here at home, 

P 1x. Thatsthou and], | 
F melts (firrah)and Prero__biockhead: | 
Torunne from ſach a') arme full of pleaſures = 
For gaining,what ? 2 bloudy noſe of honwur, 
Mott ſottifh and abuminable . 

FvrT. wicked 
| Shametu]l and cowardlie I will mainraine, 
P 1x, Isallmy big (iors hoſpraly y 
Huve bu'q eg; geepe revells,coltly cripings 
Shrunke to ae (bbin,and a fingle welcome 
To beverage and bisker. 

F v T. Hold thy peace man. 


It makes for us he comes;letypart dewyrely. 


Enter Adurn?, and Auria. 


A v. Wee Wiſh thee honourd Ares) life and (alety. 
Retur..ccrownd wich a vitory, whoſe wreath, : 
O- triumph may advance chy countries glory Toes 
W -xtby yourname aad Anceftbrs, Ts 
AvR. My Lord, : 
I ſhall cor live co thrive inany aRion, 
Defrrving memory when I forget 
Alurnu love and tavour,. 
P 1x. Iprelent yee - 
My tervice fora farewell. 
F vt. Letfew words 
Exculc all aris of complement, " 


EF YLo 


_ OS - 


The Ladies Trial, 
Fer, For my owne part, 
Kill or be kil:'d,for theres the (hore and long on'r. 
Call m*- your ſhadowes hiach-boy. 
Avs. G:nrlemen, 
My butinefle urging on a preſent haſt, 
Entorceth ſhort replie. 
AD. Weredare nor hinder 


Your reſ lution wingd withthoughts fo conſtant, 
All happinefſe, 


Pie, Pavr. Conterts. A | | 
AvR. Soleavethe wintred people of the North, 
The minutes of thei; ſummer, when the Suncie | | 
Departing leaves them in Cold roabes of Ice, EnterT relca- |. 
As I leave Genoa, now appeares the objet \1;, 5p;nella, i 
Of my apprentic'a hart, thou bringſt Spine/ls a Coſtanma, ! 


| 


A welcome ina farewell, ſoules and bodies 
Arc ſeverd for atime, aſpan of time ; 
To joyne againe without all ſeparation, Ff 
In a confirmed unitie for ever. j 
Such will our nextembraces be for life ; pl 
And chen to takethe wracke of our di viſions, | 
Will {weeten tne remembrance of paſt daygere, | 
W1il faſtea love in perpetnicy, ph 
Willforcz our ſ]:epes to Rteale upon onr ſtories. 
Theſe daies mutt come,and ſhil without a cloud 
Or vight of feare,or envie : co your charge, 
(T relcatio our good unkle) and the comfort 
Of my Spmnela's lifter, faire (,aſtanne, 
[ doe intrult this creaſure, 
TrEL. Idare promiſe, 
My husbanding that traſt wich eruth and care. 
CasT, My hiſter ſha]l to me ftand an example, 
Of powring free deyotions for your ſafety. 
AvR1, Geatle Caſtarza,thou art a branch of goodneſſe, 
Growne on the ſeclte ſame ftocke with my Spinels. 


But why my deereghaſtthou lockd up thy ſpecch in ſomuch filent "Uh 
ladneſlc,oh at parting! 


A; 


; * 100 
Belike I 


The Lades T riall, 

Bclike one private whiſper muſt bee fighd, 

Vacle the beſt ofpeace enrich your familic, 

I rake my leave. 
TxE1. Bleſſings and health preferve yee, Ex#7. 
Aur. Nay nay Ceftarme,you may hear our connlcls 

A while, you aredefignd your fiſters husband, 

Give me chy hand Spinella,you did promiſe, 

To ferd me from you with more cheercfulllookes, 

Without a grudge or teare,deed loye you did. 
SP1, Wharfriend have Iefe ia your abſence ? 


Aur. Many thy vertues are,ſuch friends, they cannot faile thee, 


F...t*,purity ofchoughcsand ſuch a meekeneſle, 

As wounld force ſcandall co a bluſh, 
SP1, Admit Sir, 

The patent «f your life ſhould be calidin, 

How am I Ieft chen ro account with griefes;. 

Mur flv'dco pity then a broken heart ? 

eAwria | (oule of my comforts, Llet fall 

No eye on breach of fortur*, I contemne 

No entertainment to divided hopes; 

I urge no preſſures by the ſcorne of change ; 

And yet my Asria, when I but conczave 

How eafie tis (without impoſſibilitie ) 

Neverto fee thee more,forgive metheo, 

IfI conclude | may be miſerable, 

Moſt miſerable. 

Con, And ſuch concluſion filter 
Argues «ft: Qs of a diſtruſt more vyolantarie 
then cauf- by likely hood, 

Aur. Tis cruth {aſtanns. 

Se 1, I grant it eruth, yet AuriaT ama woman, 
:\ dtherctore apt to feare,to ſhew my dutie 
Ar.d not take heart from yon, Ile walke from yee. 
Ac your command,and not as much as trouble. 
Your chought with one poore looking backe, 

Aus. I chanke thee, 
My worthy wifc ! before we kiffe,receave 


This 


_ 
| The gazerseye,or holla ro report ; 
| Some widdowed neglc & of hand, ſome value 


- 


The Ladies Trial, 


This cantion from thine Awizs,fi:lt Caflenne 
Let vs bid farewell: | 

Sp1. Speake (good) ſpeake. 

AuRs« rhe ſteps | : | 
Yorg Ladiestread lefeto their own diſcretion, 
How ever wiſely printedare obſerved o 
And conſtrued as the Jookers on preſume, 

Point out thy waies chen in ſuch eyen-patheg, - 
As thine owne jealouſies from others tongu 
May not intrudea gwlt,tho undeſerved. 
Admit of vifits as of Phyficke forc'd 

Not to procure healch,bur for fife prevention 


Againſt a growing fickenefſein chy-uſe 


Ottime and of diſcourſe be found forhritcy, 


As no remembrance may impeachthy reſt, 
renot in a faſhion thatcan prompt 


In recreations be both wiſe,and free, 
Live (bill ar home, home cothy ſelfe how-ere 
Enriche with coble company, remember 


| A womans vertue in her life time, wrices 


The Epiraph all cover on their combes, 
Io ſhore I know thou never wilt forget 
Whoſe wifethou arr, nor how upon thy lippes, 
Thy husband at his parting ſtald this kiffe. 
No more. 
S?1, Deere heaven ! goe fiſter,goe. 
Aur i, Donebravely, 
Andlike the choice of glory to know mine, 
One of earths beſt I haye forgone, — ſce,ſee, 
Yecin another I am.richza friend, 
perfe& one, Anrelie. 
AukEL. lad I been, 


| Noftranger to your boſome Sir,crenow 


| You might haye ſorted mc in your refolves, 


Companion of your fortunes. 


LE 


= 


Ex. 


Enter Aur 


T hed Axovh" \- : 
_ Avn, Sothe wrongs. we 
I ſhould have vencur'd 0 againſt thy fate 
Muſt have deny dall pardon,not to,bokd 
Diſpure with reputations, why before 
This preſent inftane I conceald the ſtealth 
Ot my adyentures from the Counfels, know 
My wants doe drive mt hence. Le Sr, 
Auzzrt., Wants, ſoyou fayd, . oo 
And *twas not friendly ſpoken, - 
Auk 1. Heare mefarther. 
AuREL., 4wriatake heed, the coverct of a folly 
Willingto range; be not without excuſe 
Diſcoverd in the coynage of untrutebs. 
I iſe no harder language, thou art neare 
Already on a ſhip-wrack in forfaking 
The holy land of friendſhip in forſaking 
To talke your wants. Fie. 
A.nr, Bythat facred thing | 
Lat iflu'd from the Temple where it dyelc, 
I mean cur friendſhip, Lam ſunke ſo low 
In my cſtate,that bids me live in Genos 


Bur 1x moneths longer, I ſurviyethe remnant 
Of all my ſtore, fs 


ALREL. Vmbh, 

Aus 1. Ia my Counerey, friend 
\Vhere [ have (ided my ſup=5iour friend 
Swayd oppolition, friend, friend hereto fail 
SubjeR to ſcorne,or rarely feundcompallion, 

W.rc more than man that hath a ſoule eguld. beare, 
A ſoule nt Roop'd to ſervitude. 

A.REL. Your (hew, - 
Nor certaintie,nor weake aſſurance yer 
Of reparation in this covur(e : in caſe 
Command be proffered, 

A.R1. Be who cannot merit 
Preferment by empl-ymeats, let him bare 
His throat unto the Turkiſh crnelty,.. 


P. VP 


Or 


| Acmn. | finde ic bach. 


Such forcunes as a 


T be Ladier Trial. 


Ordye or live a ſlave without redemption, : 
AuREL, Forthat ſo, bue yemiave arte; a 2 young, 
A taire wife; tbe houjh ſbecoulinever chime. | 
Righe in -rolperitie, waz never tempted - 

PB; cr1-l1 of excreames,to ycuthand b:aacy, 

B y $ fordiſhonour,and a per#fhr fame. 
A' &1. Shew me the a— 
D.resſpe-ke, ſcarce jm 9 Ga _—_ 
Sps ellas conſta..cie , except 
H. is wy friend. 


AtREL, There lives not _ friend | 
| 
| 


Dares luye you like Aweeloythacgmiclis, 
Who Ice andiearly padicd fad and crab) 11 WY 7, 
| Your marriage with SpineH« wouldienrangle 
As much ch opinionduero yourdifartion, T8 
| Asyoureſtace, ithath done fo to bath, } 


| AurEL He whopreſcribes nolem, | Ag 4 
| Nolimirs of condition co the OE OTE? 

Of tosaff:Qion; bur will meer _ 

| Af.ce becaulecis rouad 'or lind'd _ w_ 
In purcft r<d and aids, o or atthebaft, : 
F:'r that his miſt. fle owes apexdelience: : : 
Of qualicies, knowes whenandapw eoiprate 
| Whereto keey efiience,wyli fir reafors piby; 
Whoſe vertucs are hcr onely dowre, elſe 
In < icher ki..de, giz of himfelfe co:.maſter- 
c fuell ro their loves 


| For«vtherwiſe : —— þt hereia Lancide; 
| Have fooldto little purpole. 
A «* 1. Sh: 8 ny. wife. | | 
| Axes Anabeing lo, it isnot manly done 
| Tolkaveher rothe triall of her —_— -'' 
Her mod<itie, her innocence, her vowes. 
| This is cha way chat poyats her our a.1 art i 
| Otwavon life. A 


Auk, Sir, laydyee ? 


Aukils 


T be Ladicr Friel 


AuvREL. Youfi rme reaſons, 


Juſt ones, tor your:abandoving he femmes TO EE ore” 
Wh ckchreaten RIO  - tl 
N- (b-Icer fir her honour ;, whar my congue- Ts 
Hath uccerd, Auv92, is buc honeft doubc, 
Aqd yo are wiſc enough ia the conftru&ion: 
A- R1. Neceſfiie maſt armemy coulidence, 
Which if i 1 ve corriumphover ciend, - 
A dere come back in plentie, l piomonace- 
Anmwrelso here or what Fou bequent. 
Sume fi deduRtion for a worthy widow, 
Allowd with caution, ſhe be liketoproveſs. - 
A xt, Whtl poar beiic?yoar wiſe belagye OOTY 
In every prubabilicy ſo ferward 


To wake you a father? leave ſuch choughes, 
Auk nr. B-lieve if, 


Wichoac replies Anrelis: . keepe thisnote, 

A warrant for receiving from Mandve 
Two hundred D.cars; as you fandedbecafion 
Diſpoſe chemin my abſence to Sprucke, 


I would not truſt her uncle; hee good man, 
Is atanebbe himle)fe, anotherhuadred - 


I Ieft wich her,a tourch [ carry wiekane, © DEE 
Am Inotpoore, =_ Ons () 
Of moredebatesb-tween us, would undoe Y 
My reſolution : Walke a ltleprichee, 


Friends we are,and will embrace : bur ws $0t otſpeake 
Another word. 


AuREL, Ile fullow you roojeimhaas, 


wi 


Enter Adurni and Futell}. 
ADs. With her owne hand. 
F.T.S'encverus d my L Lord, | 
Aſc. cond meanes, bur kit the leceer farſt 
Oreluvkc the ſup«rſcription : chea lec 2 I 
Some aimorousdrops ,kilt ir againe,calkt to ft 
Tweatie times over , ſec itco her mouth, 


A letter. 


The Ladies Triall. 

Then gave it me,then ſnacch'd ir backe againe, 
Then cryd,oh my hearr,and in an inſtance 
Gommendmy truth and fecrefic, ſuch medly 
Of paſſion yer, I never ſaw in woman. 

AD. In woman? cart deceav'd; but that we both 
Had mothers, Icould ay how women are, 
Ia their owne nactures,modells of meere change: 
Of change of what is naught, to whatis worke, 
She ſd yeliberally. 

Fur. T wenty ducates 
She forcd on me,vowd by the pretions love 
She bore the beſt of men, (Iuſe my lord) 
Her yery words the miracle of men, 
Malfato, (then ſhe figh'd) this mite of gold 
Was only catrance to a farther bouney, 
Tis mean (my lord) be like prefle mony. 

Ap. Divell ! how dark ſke tewpt thee, Futels, knowing 
Thy love to me? 

Far. There lies(my lord tier cunning, 
Rather her craft : farſt ſhe began what pirry 
It was, that men ſhould differ in etates, 
Without proportion ſome ſo ſtrangely rich, 
Others ſo miſerable poore; and yer, 
Quoth ſhe, ſince tis very deed 
All ould be equalls; fo I muſt confeſſe 
Ic were good jultice chat the propereſt men 
Should be prefer'd to fortune, ſuch as nature 
Had mark't with faire abilities of which 


Genoa, for ought I know,hath wondrous few 
Noctwo to boaſt of. 
ber itch. 


Av. Here began 


Fur, I anſwerd,ſhe was happy then, whoſe choice 
In you,my lord, was fingular. 


Av. Wecellurgd. 
Fur, She (mil d,and faid,it might be ſo,and yet 
There ftopt : then I cloz'd with ber,and concluded 


The title of a lord was not enough, | 
Is C For 


The Ladies Trill. 

For abſolute perfe&ion,F had fettie 

Perſons of meaner qudiiry, muctt more 

Exa& in faire indowments ; but your Lordſhip 

Will pardon me, I hope, | 
AD. And eve thee fot it. : ve 
Fur. Phew:letthar pafe(quoth ſhe) atiFnow wee prantte 

Of handſome gentkmeh, in'my opinion, 

HM alfato is a very prety fellow, 

Is he not, pray Sir, I had then che truth Es 

Of what 1 rov'd at:and with more then praiſe, *' 

. Approv'd hec judgement tn fo high a ſtratne, = 

ithout compariſon (ny honotird Lord) 

That ſoone wee both concluded of the man, 

The march and buſineffe, - 

AD, For deliveriag : 

Aletter co Malfats. 
Fur, Whereeb I 

No ſooner had conſented, with proteſts,. 

(Idid proteſt my Lord) of fecrefie, 

And fervice,but (he kiftrtie (as I live). 

Ot her owne free accord — (l trult yort tordlhip 

Conceaves not me amiffe )pray rip tte ſeale 

(My lord ) youle finde ſweet ſtaffs, 1 dare b:lieye, 
Ap. Preſent t0 the moſt accomtpliſht | 
Of men, Maltato with thi 

Love a ſervice. 

Kind Superſcription,prithee finde him out, 

Deliver it with complement, obterve 

How ceremoniouſly he doesreceive ic. 

FurT. willnot your lord{hip peruſe the contehs ? 

AD, enough I know too much be Jaſt;aqd curining 

A waiton Miftrefſe is a common ſewer 

Much never proje& labors in my braitie -».-. 

Your triend heres now the Gemini of wic 

Whar od concelt 13 nexcon foot,ſome caſt Enter Pievo, 

Of cate invention, fta fits, 

P1z, Very ftige, | 


Adnyrui yeadi;. 


| The Ladies Trial. 

[ doe proteſt my lord. : 
Fir. Your lordſhips eare ſhall ſhare ith plot, 

Ap Ashow? 

Piz. You know wy lord 
Young Aw rc12e,o0d T relcatio's daughter 
An honeſt man,bur poore. 

Fur. And my good lord, 
H: chat is honeſt, muſt be poore,my lord, 
It 18 a common rule. 


AD. Well Aamorette, 
Pray one at once my knowledge is not much, 


Of her inſtruct me, 


PIs. Speake Fnxell;. 
Fur. Spare me. 


Piero has the tongue more pregnant: 


P18, Fie ply on your creature. 
F.T, Shall be yours, 
P1s. Nay good. 


b 


AD, Well keep your mirth,my dalnty honiesagree 

Some two daics hence,till when — 

P1s. By apy meanes, 

Parrake the ſporr,my lord,this thing of youth. 
Fur. Hanſome enough, good face, quicke eye, well bred. 
P1s, Is yec potictt fo ftrangely. 
FuT. Witch an humor of chinkiog,the deferyes — 
Pis. A Duke,a Counc. 

At lealt a Viſcount,for her husband that ——— 
Fur. She ſcornes all mention of a marchbeneath 
One ot the foreſaidnobles; will not ride 
In a caroach without cight horſes. = 

P1s. Six, ſhe may be drawn to fower — 
Fur. Are for che power, 
But for two horſcs in a coach — 
PIs. Sbe ics, 
Th'are nor for creatures of heavens nnking fitter -«- 
Fur* Ficter for litcers co convey hounds in, 


Then people chriſtian yer —_— nn 
2 


PIE. 


: En _m—_—_— tl. 
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The Ladies T riall. 


Pix. Herſelfe walkesevermorc a foot,and knowes not whether 


A Coach dothtrot oramble. 
Fur. But by heare-ſay. 
Ap. Scop gentlemen, you run a gallopbott: 
Are our of breath ſare, tisa kinde of complement 
Scarce entred to the times, but certainly 
You coyne a humour, let me nnderſtand 
Del1berately your fancie. 
Pit. Inplainetroath, 


My Lord,the ſhe whom we deſcribe is ſuch, 


And lives here,here in Genoa, chis Ciries, 
This very cite, now,the very now. 

A», Trelcatios daughter, 

Fur. Hasretuſed ſuiters 
Of worthy ranke,ſubttantiall and free parts; 
Onely for that they arenot Dakes,or Counts, 
Yet the herſelfe,wich all her fathers ſtore, 

Can hardly weigh above foure hundred Ducates. 
| Av. Now your defigne for ſpore. 

Pix. Without prevention, 
Gnz,01an the Spaniard late caſheerd, moſt grave.y 
Obſerves thefull panRilios of his nation, 

And him have we beleagred to accoſt 

This ſhee-pecce, under apretence of being 
Grandee of Spain, and coufin to twelve Rrinces. 
Fur, Forrivall anto whom wehaveenrag'd 
Fulgoſo,the rich cox-combe lately ftarted 

A gentleman one of a Suclers hur, 
In che late, Flemifh warr- s,we have reſolyd him 
Heis deſcended from Pantagree/, 
Ot famnus memory by the tathers fide; 

And bythe mother from Dame Fuſti= Bunge, 
Who troubled long time witha ſtrapgury, 
Vented atlaft falc-warer fo abundantly, 

As drownd che land twixt Sirixie and Vere, 
Where ſtreples tops are onely ſeene: hee caſts 


Beyondthe Moone, and will be greater yer 


Io 


Beyond amends, 


=> TT NT” Co TT ERS 


The Ladies Triall. 
In ſpighe ofDon, 


»Þ. Yuu muſt abuſe the maid 


Fur. Burcountenavce the courſe 
My Lord,and ic may chance befide the mirth, 
To worke a reformation on the mayden, 
Her fathers leave is granted, and thankes promisd, 
Ourendsare harmlcffe trials, 
Ap, I betray me ſecrets of ſach uſe, 
AnBo, Your Lordſhipshamble. 


Enter Aurelio and Malfats. 


An. A Melancholy grounded,and reſoly'd, 
Recerv'd into a habii, argues love, 
Or deepe impreſhion ot ttrongdifcontents, 
In caſesof theſe rarities a friend | 
Upon whole faich,and confidence, we may 
Vent wich fecurity,our griefe becomes 


 Ofcrimes the beſt Phyficion, for admic 


Wee inde no remedy, we cannot mifle 
Adviſe in ſed of comfort, and beleeve 
Ic is a.i caſe, CHalfars, ro disburthen 
Our ſoules of ſecret clogges, where they may fade 
Areftin pitry,cho noc in redreſle. 
Mat. Let a)l this ſence be yielded co 
Au. Pcrhaps you meaſure what [Gay,the common nature 
Ot an officious courjeficy 
Mz. Not | Sir, 
' Au.Orthar other privat ends 
Sifr your retirements —— 
Mar. Neither. Enter Futehi. 

Fur, Underfavour 
Sigrior Malfate, I am fent to crave 
Your leifure,for a word or two in private. 
Mat. Te mc! your minde 
Fur. This lecter will informe ye. 


Mal. Letter? howes Ay here? 
3 


Ex. 


Fu, 


—_ _ <A p—_— ” a ith 
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The Ladies Trial. 
Fur. Speake yee to me fir ? : 
Mar. Brave riddle: Ile endevour t@ ugfold it. 


Au. Huw fares the Lord Adwraes ? 
Fur. Sure in health fir. 
Aur. He isa noble Gentle-map; withall = 
Happy in hisendevours : the general voyce 

Sounds him for courtefic, beljavigur, language, 


And every faire demeanor, an examples 

Ticlesof honour adde not to his worth, 

W ho is himſelfe an honour co hig gicles..| £1 
Mar, You know frpm whence this comes, 
S_—_—_ EET” 
Mar, Deelaugh; 

But that I muſt couſider ſuch as Spanjels, 


To thoſe who feed andclagthhew, I would, prime 
Thy pandariſmevpon thy fore-heag zshere - 


req the eons X 
loeftione, tell cais Lord, 


Beare backe that 
I: gave thee thy 
He ventur'd on a fooliſh polirie, 
[n aiming at the ſcandall of my blond, 
Therricke ischildiſk, baſe, ſay baſe. 
FuT. You wrong him. 
Au. Be wiſe Malfeto. 
_ Mar. Say, I knowthis whore. 
5'"7e who ſent this rempratiop, was wite 
To his abuſed ſeryanr, and diverc'd . 
From pcore Benatz1, ſencelefle of the wxange 
That Madam Lev»idelche and Adurns = 
Might revel! ia their ſports wichour coutroule, 
Secure, unchecke. 
AuR., You range to2 wildly now, 
Are too much inconfiderate. 
M- Lt. lam ' 
A geatleman free borne, Tnever wore 
Te ragges of any great mans lookes, nor. fed 
Upoa their afcer-meales; / never crouche - 
Uato the offall of an Office prowis'd 


7.474 


The Endies TVial.” 
Reward for long attendance, and then miſt, 


Tread no difference berweenehivhupe, 
This monſtrous big word Lord, and Gentleman, 


More chan the Title ſounds; ought Tleame | 
The latteris as bers bg F4- 41 " 


I'me ſure more ancient. | 
Au. Let me tell you theo, | 
You are too bitrer,ralk you know/net whit, 
Make allmen equvHy, with ebnfountfalltcon 
Oforder,and of Nature : this is madnefle. - 
| Mar. Tis ſo;and 1 have reafon to bent: 

Reaſon Aurelio, by my erarh ahdfopes; 
This wit FateBs bringsa fttit oflove = 
From Lenidolche, one however dit 
In colourable privacie; iffarfd - * 
The Lord Adwrnes penſioner,arleaſt, 
Am I a husbaud picktout for a trumpet, 
Fir a caft ſuir ofbawdrie? Azrelso; pe 
| Youareas /am, youcottidHl digeſt 
| Thetriall ofa patience ſo unfit, 
| Br gone Farelli, doe ndt mince one ſyllable 
| Of what you hcare : another fetch likethis 
May tempt a peace to rage : ſo ſay,be gone. 

For. Tſhall reportyotir'ahſiver.” Prit. 
| Mart. WharmaveTZ7 - © © © 
| Deſerv'dco bee fouſd ? in colder blood 
| Tdoeconfeflenobilitie requires 
| Datie andlove, it is a badpe of vertue, 
By ation firſt acquir'd,andnextin ranke 
Vnco anoynced royaliie wherein 
Have T negle&ed diftance, or forgot = 
Obſervance co ſuperiours? fure my name 
Wasio the note miſtooke. 
Au. We will coafider the meaning of this myſtery. 
Mar Notſo, 
Let chem feare bondage who are ſlaves to feare, 
The ſweereft freedoms is an honeſt heart, Exevnr. 
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T he Ladies Trigh. , ” 
eA Tus Secundus. 


Fyiter F utelli and CuLMAN- 


FYTELL 1. 


a Ga, —_ 
Are Engines the iticke muſt work with, 
Guz, We andeefiend. ” = 
For. ln ſabcilties of warre, 

(I talke t'ee now in your owne occupation, 

Your _ what you ow) untoaSouldier, 

$urprizall of an enemy by aagem, 

Oc - may he candy throats is all one thing. 
Guz. Moſ certaine : - a—_ 

Fur. By way of parallell, 

You drill or exerciſe your company, 

(No matter which for termes) before you draw 

Lato the field, fo in the feats of Courtſhip, 

Firſtchoyceis made ofchoughts,behaviour, words, 

The ſer of lookes,the poſture of the beard, 

Beſol « manxs,crinoes of the knee, 

The very humsand ha's, cthumps, and ay mees. 
Guz Weunderſtand all cheſe : advance. 
Fur. Thennexc, 

Your enemy in face, your miſtrefſe (marke ic) 

Now you confulr eicher to skirmiſh ſlightly, 

Thats carelelſ: amors, or co enter bartaile, 

Thea fall co open treatie, or to worke 

By ſecret ſpies or gold: here you corrupt 

The Chamber-mayd, a facall engine, or 

Place there an Ambuſcado,tharscontra& 

With ſome of her neere friends, for halfe her portion, 

Oc offer truce,and in the interim, 

Run upon ſlaughter, tis a noble rreachery, 

Thats {wearc and [ye,(teale her away : and to her 


Caſt caps,and cry Viftorie, the field's 
Thine owne (ay Don) (hee 'srhine. 
G uz, We doe vouchſafe her. 
Fu t. Hold ter then faſt. 
Gus. Asfaſtas can the armes 
Of Riroog imagivation hold her. 


F u T. No, (as $kipr your hold, my imaginations cye< 


P:rceives ſhe not endures the touch or ſent 
Of your war-over. worne habiliments, 
Which | forgot in my inſtruQtions 
To warne you of, therefore my warlicke Don, 
Apparrell ſpeedily your imagination 
Witch a morecourtly out-fade. 

G v x, Tis ſoone done, 


F vu T- As ſoone as layd, in all the cloathes thou haſt, 


Moreihaathat walking wardrobe onthy back. 
G vz. Imagirefuſt our rich Mockado doublet, 


VVith our cut cloath of gold flecves, and our guellio, 


Our Diamond burcond Callamancho hoſe, 

Our plume of Oftrich, withthe embroydred ſcarfe 
The Du:chefſc Infantaſgo rowld our arme in, 
Fur. I thisis brave ludeed. 

Gu z, Our Cloake whoſe cape is 
Larded with pearles, which theIndian lacquies 
Pceſenced to our countrey-man De Cortez, 

For ranſome of his life, rated in valne 


| Acthuirteeve thouſand piſtolete, the guerdon 


Or our achievement, when wee reſeued 


| The Infantafrom the Bore in fingle duelI, 


Neere to the Auſtrian forreſt with this rapter, 

This onely,very,nakee,fingle rapier. 

F u t. Top and cop-gallant brave, 

Gu z. VVe willappeare 

Before our Aworetes like the ifſue 

Of our progenitors. 
F u T, Imagine fo, 


| Andtharthis rich fate of imagination, 


D 


The Ladies Triall. ” 


The Ladves Traall. 


Is on already now ( which is moſt probable 
As that apparel!) here ſtands your «mores, 
Make your approach and court her, 

Gvz., Luſtre of beauty, 
Not to affright your tender foule with horrour, 
We may diſcend to rales of peace and love, 
Soft whiſpers fitting Ladies cloffers, for 
Thunder of cannon, roaring fmoake and fire, 
As if hells mw had vomitedconfaſton, 
The claſh of ſtecle, the nzighs of barbed Steeds ; 
Wounds ſpouting blood,rownes caperiog in the ayre, 
Ciſtles puſhd d>wn?, and Cities plowd with ſwords, 
Become great Guzwans Oratory beſt, 

Who tho viQurious, and during life 
Muſt be : yer now grants parley ra thy ſmil-s. 

Fur, S'roor, Dan, youtalkeroo big, you make her tremble, 
Doe you not lee'c imaginarily ? 

_ I doeasplaincly as yon ſaw thedeath 
Of che Auſtrian Bore,ſhe rather heares 


Ot feaſtiog then of fighring,rake her that way. 


Guz, Yes we will feaft my queene,my empreſſe faint, 
Shal*c raft no delicates but what are dre(t 


With coſtijer ſpic:s theothe Arabian bird 
Sweetens her funerall bed with, we will rior 
With every change of meares;which may renue 
Our bloud unto a ſpring,ſo pure ,fo high, 
That from our pleaſures fhallproceede a race 
Ot ſceprer-bearing princes, who at once 

Mut raigne in every quarter of the globe. 


Fur, Can more be faid by onethar feeds on herring 
Ard garlicke conſtan'lie? 


Guz, Yes we Will feaſt, 

Fur, Enough, ſhesraken, and will love you now, 
As wellin buffc,as your imagin'd bravery, 
Yourdaiaty cen times dreft buffe, with this language 
(Bould man of armes) ſhall win upon her,doubc nor 
 B:yondall filken puppetry, thinke no more 


2 


: 
U 


The Ladies Trial. 
Ofyour mockadoes, calaminchaes,quellios, 
Pearle larded capes and disemond burtond breeches, 
Leave ſuch poore out-fide helpesto puling lovers, 
Sach - F wee ow weake rivall is, 
That ſtarveling braind-companton appeare you 
Atfirſt (at leaft) in your owne warlike faſhion : 
I pray be rul'd, and change noe a thred about you. 
Guz, The humour takes (for T fir, ama man 


| Aﬀe&s not ſhifrs) I willadvencure thus. = 


Fur, Why ſo you carry her from all the workd, 
Ime proud my Rarres deſigned me out an infirument 
Inſuch an hie imploiment. 
Goz, gravely ſpoken, 


| You may be prowd one —— 


Enter Fulgoſo, and Piero. 
Fur. Whar is loſt is loſt, 


| Money 11 eraſh,and Ladiesare cc cetera's, 


. 
” 
el 


| 


| 


Play s play; luck's lucke,forcunes an I know what, 


| You ſee the worſt of me, and whats allthisnow ? 


P1s. A very ſparke(Ivaw) you will be Ril'd, 
F nlgeſo the invincible,bur did 

The faire Spinells looſe an equall part 
kow much ia all d'ee fay ? 
Fur, Bare threeſcore duckets, 
ow 2 peece, we neede not care who know it 
She plaid,l went her halfe walkdby and whiſtled 
After my uſuall manner thus---- uamoyed 
As no ſuch thing had ever beene as ic were, 
Alchol ſaw the winners ſhare my money 


| His lordſhip,and an honeſt geneleman 
| Parſd jr, bur notfo nanity os! 
$ 


Whiftled lt Off <--=-- whi 

P1s. A noble confidence. 

Fur, Dee note your rivall. 

Guz, With contempt I doe. 

_ Fur, Ican forgoe thingsneerer then my gold, 
| D 2 


Whiſtls, 


4 
| j 


The Ladies Trial, 
Allyd to my aff-&ions,and my bloud,; 
Yea honour, as it were, with the ſame kinde, 
Ofcarelefſe confidence,and come off fairely. 
Too as ir were. 
P18, Bur nctyour love, F=lgoſo. 
Fut., No, ſhees inhereat,and mine owae palt loofing; 
Pis. [trickles me to thinke wich how much Rate, 
You, as it were, did runne at tik in loye 
Before your Amoretta. 
Fur. Broke my lance. 
Pie. Of wir, of wit. 
Fur. I meane foasSit were 
Ard aid flat on ber backe, both horſe and woman. 
P18. Right av ic were, 
Fur, Whar elſe wan,as it were. 
Guz. Did you doe this to her,dare you to vant 
Yourzrjnmph webeing preſeat?um, ha, um. 
FuT. Whar thinke you Don, ofchis braye man? 
Guz, Ama'? 
Ic 18 ſome truſſc of reeds, or empty cagke, 
In which the winde with whifthng ſpores it (elfe 
Fur. Beare up Sir, hees your rivall, budge not from/him 
Arn inch,your grounds are honor. 
Pix. Scoutly ventured, Don,hould him eoo'r, 
Fur. protelt a fi1e conceic, © 
A very fine conceite, and thus I could her, 
Thar tor miac owne part,it ſhze lik'd me,ſo, 
It not,” 0”; for my ducke or do faid I, 
Fc 18:0 fault of mine,'hat I'am nobte, 
Gran: ic ; another may be noble coo, 
AnJ then wee'r both one noble berter til 
H bs-nabs good wincke and choole,if one muſt haye her, 
The other goes wichout her, belt of all, 
My ſpirit is too high, to fight for woman, 
] am too full of mercy to be avgrie, 
A fooliſh generous quality, from which 
No might ofmuzn can beat 'me, ime reſolyd. 


T he Ladies T r4all. 


Guz, Haſtchoua ſpiric then ha ? ſpeakes thy weap2n 
Toledo language, Bilbo,or dull Piſa? 

If an Lraliao blade,or ſpaniſh metal), 

Be briefe, we challenge anſwer. 

Fur, Famous Don. 

Fur. What does hetalke? m 
Tis a datch iron crunchion, 

Guz, Darch? 

Fat. Andifneed be, 
Twill maule one's hide, in ſpight of who ſajesnay 

Guz, Dutch to a Spaniard, bold me. 

Fut. Hold meecoo 
Sirrah if ch'arc my frind, for I love no fighting, 
Yet hold meleaſtin pirty I flie off, 

It I muſt fighe, I muſt ;in a ſcarvie quarrell 

] defic hees and fhees, twit me with durch? 
Hang dutch and french, hang ſpanifh and Fralians, 
Chriftians and Turkes pew-waw ; all's one to me, 
I know whats what, I know on which fide 
My bread is butrerd. 

Guz. Butrerd? dutch againe? 
Youcome not with intention toaffcont us, 
Fur. Front mee no fronts, ifchou beclt angrie ſquable 
Heeres my defence,and thy deſtrution— whiſtles a charge 
It friends ſhake hands,aud goe weth me to dinner, 

Guz. We willembrace the motion, it doth reliſh, 

The Cavalciro treates on termes of honor, 
Peace isnot to be þaulkd on faire conditions, 

Fur. S ill Don i» Don the great. 

Pix, He ſhewes the grearnefle 
Ofhis vaſt ſtomach in the quicke emb:acement 
Ofchortkers dinner, 

Fur, Twas the ready meanes to catch his friendſhip. 

Pais. Yare a palre of worthies, 
That make che nice no wonder. 

Fur. Now fince fate 
Ordainss that otis of ewo muſt be the man, 


D3.- The 


y weapon ſpeakes no language, 


T he Ladies Triall. 


The man of men which muſten}oy alone 
Loves darling Amoretts,both take liberty 
'fo ſhew himſclfe before her, without crofie 
Of incermiption, one of tother: he 
Whoſe ſacred myſtery of earthly bleſſings 
Crownesche purſuit; be happy. 
P1s. And till then, Jive brothers in ſocietse. 
Guz, Weare faft. 
Fur. / vow a watch : Ile feaſt the Donto de 
And faſt with him to morrow. | 
Guz, Faire conditions. 


Enter Adurni,Spinella, Amoretta.Caſt anna. 


AD, Futelsand Piers, follow ſpeedily. 
P it. My Lord wewaic yee. 
Fur. We ſhall ſoone recurne. 
Furl, Whatsthai? 1 aw a found. 

Guz., A voyce for certaine. 

Fur, It nam'd a Lord, 

Guz, Here are Lords too, we take f, 
Wecarry blood about as,vich and haughty, 
As any the twelve Ceſar. 

For. Gulls or Mogulls, 
Tag,rag,or other, Hoger-Mogen vanden 
Skip-lacks, or Chouſes..Whoo ! the brace are flinche, 
The paireof ſhavers are ſneakt from ns, Don. 
Why? wiat are we ? 

Guz, T he valiant will Rand teo te 

Fur. Sofay 1,we willeate and drink,and ſquander, 
Till all dce (plit againe. 

Cuz, March on withereedinelle. —=Exeunt, 


Exenmt. 


Enter Martino and Levidolche- 


Max. You cannot anſwer what a generall tongue 
Objets againſt your folly, I may curſe 


The Ladies Triall. 


Theiatereſt you lay claime toin my blood, 
Your mother my decre neece did d.c,I thoughe 
Tooſoon, bar ſh: ishappy, had ſh: liv'd, 
Till zow,and kaowne the vanities of your life 
Harhdealc ia,ſhe had wiſhc herſelfe a grave 
Before acimely houre. 

L s v. Sir, conftder, 

My ſex, were I mankiade,my fiyord ſhould quit 
A wounded honour,and vepreave aname 
From iqury,by princing ontheir bofomes 
Some deadly Chara&-r, whoſe druaken ſurfets 
Vomic ſuchbaſe afperſions, as I am 
Scorne and contempt is vertue - (ny deſect 
Stands far — =. 
Max.. Levidolchehypocrilie puts 
Yet never changeth nacare: callco minde, 
How in your girles dayes you fell forſooth 
Inlove,and married, marcied (harke yc) whom. 
A trencher-waiter, ſhrewd preferment : buc 
Your childhood then excuf'd that faul: : for fo 
Footmen have run away wich lufſty heires, 


And ſtable-grooms reache co ſome fair ones chambers. 


Le. Pray let noc we be bandied lic, and batt 1i1d 
By your iocelligence. 
M ax. Sotouche to the quicke, 

Fine miſtrefſ-,I will thea rip up at lengeh 
Theprogrefle of yourijofancie, ia colour 
Ot difagreement you muſt be divorc'd, 
Were fo, and 7 muſt countenance the reaſons 
O.1 betcer hopes 1did, nay tooke you home, 
Proviſed you my care, uay juſtifi:d 
Your alceratioo, j »yd roentercaiae 
Such vifirants of worth and ranke, 45 tendred 
Civill reſpe&+; but then, eventhea --- 

Ln v. What then ? 
Sweet utkle doe not ſpare Me- 

MA, Imore ſhame 


on a holy robe, 


T he Ladies Trial. 
To feare my hoſpitality was bawd 
And (name it ſo) to yoar unchaſtedefires, 
Thenyou co heare and know le, 

L x v, Whoſe whoream I? 
For thats your plaineſt meaning. 
M a x. Were you modeſt, 
The word you utterd laſt would forcea bluſh, 
Adnrni is a bountcous Lord, tis fayd, 

He pow with gold and jewels like a free 

And liberall purchaſer, a* wriggles in 
To Ladies pleaſures by a right of penſion; 
Bat you know none of chis : 

You are growne a Tayerne talke, 
Matter for Fidlers ſongs, I coyle to build 
The credic of my famly,and you 


To pluck vp the foundation, even this morning 


Before che common Councel], young Malfets 
Convented for ſome lands he held; ſuppoſd 
B:long d to certaine Orphans, as I queſtioa'd 
His terure in particulats, he anſwerd, 
My worſhip needed not to flaw bis right : 
For itthe humour held him, he could make 
A joynture comy over-living Neecs, 
Wichout oppreſſion, bad me tell her too, 
She was a kiade young ſoule, and might in time 
Be ſued ro by 4 loving marv,no doubr. 
H.re v as ajolly breakfalt.. 

Lt v- U..clesare priviledged 
Morc than cur parents, ſome wiſe man in ſtate 
Huth rectified, nodoubt, your knowledgefir, 
Whiles all the policie for publicke buſineſle, 
Was ſpent --- tor want of matter, I by chance 
Fell intogravediſccurſe ; but by yourleave, 
I fcom a ftraogers table rather with 
To earne my tread, than from a friends by gift, 
2 diily (ubj & co untic reproot.s. 

M A x. Cume, come, to the poynr. 


Liv: 
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The Ladies Trial. 
Lev. All the curſes 
Dae to a raviſher of ſober truth, 


Dambe np their gracelefle mouthes. 
Ma. Now you turoe rampant, 


juſt in the wenches trimme and garbe, theſe prayers 


Speake your deyotions purely. 
LEY. Lir, alas, 
W hat would you have me do? Thane no Orators, ' 
Morethan my teares,to plead my innocence, 
Since you forſake me,and arepleas'dto lend 
An open care againſt my honeſt fame. 
Would all their ſpight could harry my contents 
Untoa deſperate ruine ; Oh deare goodnefſe, = 
There ga right for wrongp. 
Max. Thereis, bar far 
Sit in commiſſion on your owne defefs, 
Accuſe yourſelfe : be your owne Jury, Indee, 
And executioner, / makeno ſport 
Of my vexation. 

L x v. Allthe ſhort remaines 
Ofundefired life, ſhall onely ſpeake 
Th'extremitie of penance : your opinion 
Enjoynesit too, 

Max, Enough; thy teares prevaile 


Apairiſt credality. 

Lev. My mifcries, 
As ina glafſe, preſent me che renttace 
Of an unguided youth. 

Mar, No more Treleatic, 
Some buſineſſe ſpeeds you hither. 


TxErL. Happy newes, 

Signior CMartmo, pray your care; my nephew 
Awuria hath done brave ſervice : and I heare 
(Lets be exceediig private) is recurnd 
Highinthe Duke of Florences reſpe&s, 
Tisfayd, bur make no words that a' has firkt 
And mumbl'd che roguie-Turkes. R 


MAR « 


The Ladies Trial. 

" Man, Why would you know 
H:$ merits ſo anknowne ? 
Trtr. Tam not yer 
Confirmd at full, wichdraw,and you ſhall read 
All what this paper takes. 

Mas, So; Levid»lehe, you know-onr minde, 
B: cheerefull,come T relcatio, 
Cauſes of joy or griefe,do ſeldome happen 
Without companions,neere thy reſolutions 
Have given an other birth tomy contents, Exit. 

Ls, Even fo, wiſe uncle,wuch good doe ye--- diſcoverd'! 
Icould flie out,mix vengeance with my love, 
U.worthy man Ai{fate, my good Lord 
My hot in bloud,rare Lord,prowes could too, well 
Riſe dotage into rage, and {]:epno longer ; 
AﬀeRion turned to hatred, threatens miſchiefe. 


: Enter Tiero, Amoretta, Futilli, and Caſtanga: 


P1z. Inthe next gallory you may behold 
Such living piRures Lady, ſuch rich pieces, 
Of Kings, and Queens, and Princes, that you'd think 
They breath, and ſmile upon yee. 

Amo, Ha, they crowathes, 


Great crownthes oth gold upon their headghes . 
Pie. Pare gold, 


Drawae all in (tate. 
Amo. How many horthes pray 
Are ith their Chariots ? 
Pix. Sxteene, ſome twenty. 
CasT. My ſifter wherefore left we her alone? 
Where ſaies the gentlemen ? 
Fur. Viewing che roomes, 
Tis like youle meet her in the gallery. 


This houſe is full of curiofinies, 
Moſt fic for Ladies fights, 


Amo, Yerh,yeth, the thight 


The Ladies Trial. 


Of printhethesith a fine thighe. 
CasT. Good, let us finde her. 
P1E, Sweet Ladies this wayſee the doores fure. 
Fur. Doubtnor. Extt. 


SONG. 
Exter Adurns, and Spinella. 
Leaſurer, Beanty, Youth attend yee« 
hiles the ſpring of natare lafteth, 
Love and melting thoughts attend yee 
Uſe the time, ere winter haffeth. 
ATive blood, and free delight, 
Place and privacie invite. 
Doe ave ! be kind us faire, 
Looſe not opport unity for ayre, 


She & cyuell that denies it, 

Bountte beſt appeares in granting, 

Stealth of ſport as ſoone ſupplies it, 
Whales the dues of love are wanting. 

Here's the ſweet exchange of bliſſt, 

FWhen each whiſper proves a kiſſe. 

In the game are felt no paines, 

Fox in all the looſer g eines. 


AD. Pieadnot faire creature without ſence of pity 


So incompaſſionatly gainlt a ſervice, 
In nothiog faulty more then pure obedience, 
My honours and my forcunes are led captives 
In triumph by your all-commanding beauty, 
And it youever felr the power of love, 


| Therigorotanuncontrouled paſſion, 


The tyrannie ofchoughts coalider mine, 
In ſome proportion, by the ſtrength of yours, 
Thus may you yicld and conquer. 

91, Doenotftady 
(My Lord) to apparrell folly inthe ſteed 
Ot coſtly colours,henceforth T off farre 
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The Ladies Triall, 
Far from your nobleft nature, the contempt 
Of goodneſſr,and be gentlerto your fame, 
By purchaſe of alife to grace your ſtory. 
AD, Deare,how ſweetly 
Reproofe droopes from that baulmy ſpring your breath, 
Now could I read a |: ure of my griefes 
Un-earth a mine of Jewells at your foote, 
Command a golden thower to raine downe, 
Impovcriſh every Kingdome of che eaſt, 
Which tr : ficks richeſt cloathes, and filkes ; would you 
Vouchſafe one, unſpleend chiding to my riot, 

Elſe ſuch a ſacrifice can but beger 

Suſpition of returnes, to my devotion, 

In mercenary bleſſings, for that ſaint 
To whom I yow my felte, muſt never want 

Fit offerings to her alcar. 

SPl, Auria, Auria, 

Fight not for name abroad, but come my husband,. 
Fight for thy wife at home, 

Ad. Oh never cavke 
(Deare cralty) one that.is ſworne your creature, 
Amongſt your countries enemies, Tuſc. 

No force, but hamble words,delivered from 
A rongue thats (ecrerarie to my heare. 

Ser, How poorcly ſome,rame to their wild defires, 
Fawne on abuſe of vertue, pray my Lord, 

Make nor your houſe my priſon. 

AD. Granta freedome, Amoiſe 
To him who is the bondwman to your beauty. wit hiv. 


Enter Anrelio, Caſtanna,Amoretta,Futilli,and Piero- 


 AuRE. Keepe backe yee cloſe contrivers of falle pleafures,' 
Oc I ſhall force ye backe ---.can it be poſſible 


Lockdup and fingly too, chaſt hoſpitalicy 
A ba'1quet in abed. chamber ; vyAdwrw ! 
D:ſhonourable man, | 


The Ladies Triall, 
Av, Whatſees this radenefſe, 
That can broach ſcandall here, 
Aug. For yon hereafter, 
Oh woman, loſt to every brave report, 
Thy wronged Awrie is come home with glory, 
Prepare a welcome to uncrowne the greatueſſe 
Of his prevailing fates, 
Sp1, Whiles you belike, 
Arefurniſhd with ſome newes for entertainement 
Which muſt become your friendſhip to be knic 
More faſt berwixc your ſoules, by my removyall, 
Both from his heart and memory. 
An. Rich conqueſt, 
Totriumph on a Ladies injar'd fame, 
Without a proofe or warrant. 
Fur. Havel life Sir, 
Faith, Chriſtianicy? 
Prz, Putmeonthe rack, 
The wheele, or the gallies,if--- 
Aurt. Peace faSors, 
In merchandiſe of ſcorne, your ſounds are dead!y, 
Cafterna,l could pity your confenr 
To ſuch jgnoble pratice, bot I finde. 
Courſe fortunes eaſily ſeduc'd, and herein 
All clayme to goodaefle ceaſes, 
CasT. Ule your tyranny. 
Sy1. What reſts behind for mee,ourt with ic. 
AuRE. kdorror, 
Becomming ſuch a forfeic of obedience, 
Hope not chat any falfiry in friead(hip 
Can palliate a broken faith, itdaresnot 
Leave inchy prayers (fair vow-breaking wanton) 
Todreffe thy foule new,whoſe parer whitenefle 
Is fallyd by thy change, from truchto folly. 
A fearefull ſtorme is hovering,ic will fall, 
No fthelcer ean avoydir,let the guilty 
Sink ander their owne ruige. . 
3 


Ext, 


T be Ladies Yriel, : 


Pix. How unmanly 

His anger threatens miſchiefe! 
Amo. Whom, I prethee, 

Doth the man ſpeake to? | 

- AD. Lady,be notmov d, OT 

I will Rand Champion for your honour, hazard 

All what is deereſt ro me. 
Sp 1N, Mercie heaven | 

Champion for me,and Awris living? Awrie? 

He lives,and for my guard my innocence 

As free asare my husbands cleareſt thoughts, 

Shall keep off vaine conſtruQtions, / nl beg 

Your charities ; [weet ſiſter, yours to leaye me, 

I need no fellowes now : let me appeare, 

Or mine owne lawyer, or in open court 

(Like ſome forſaken client) in my ſvic 

Be caſt for want of honeſt plea —-- oh miſery, Ex. 
AD. Her ref9Jution's violent, quickly follow, 
CasT. By no meani(fir)y'aue followed her already, 

I feare withtoo much ill ſuceeſf- io eriall, | 

Of unbecomming courtefies; your welcome 

Ends in ſo fad a farewel]. 

Ap. I will ſtand 
The roughnes ofth'encounter, like a gentleman, 
And wait yee to your homes, whatere befal me, exenne. 
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oA (lus tertins. 


Enter F ulgoſo and Guzman. 


FULGOSO. 
dJiy,Don,brether mine, win her and weare her, 
And fo will / ; 11 b: my lucke to looſe her, 
{1 )5iea crecy werch, and theres rhe worlton'e, 
(12, Wer ct ſaid yee, moitmechanically? faugh! 
VVench 


The Ladies Trill. 
VVench is your trull, your blowes, your dowdie, bat 


(hr brother) he who names my Queene of love 
i; hout his bonnee yaild, or ſaying grace, 


Asat Some paranymphall feaſt, is rude, 
Nor verft in literature, Dame Fmvoretts, 
Lo, I amſworne thy Champion. 
Fur. Soam I coo, | 
Can as occaſion ſerves, ifſhe turneſcurvie, 
Vaſweare my (elfe again, and nerechange coſours. 
Piſh man,ehe beſt,though call em, ladies, madames, 
Faires,f1 honies,are bur fleſh and blond, 
And now and then too, when the fi:s come on'em, 
Will prove themſelves but flirts,and ciclicy putkins. 
Guz. Ourcholer muſt advance. 
Fur Dot long for a beating? 
Shalls cry a (laſb, bereschar hall do'r : Tetap 
A gallon of thy braines,and hill chy hogſhead 
With two of wine for't. 
Guz, Not in friendſhip brother, 
Ful. Or whiſtle thee iatoan agne; hang', 
Be ſociable : drioke till we rore and ſcratch ; 
Then drinke our ſelves aſlcepe agen. The faſhion! 
Thou doſt not know the faſhion, 
Gaz. Her faireeyes, 
Like co a paire of pointed beames drawne from 
The Sunnes moſt glorious Orbe,doesdazle fight, 
Audacions to gaze there; then over thoſe 
A ſeverall bow of jer ſecurely ewines 
In ſemicitcles; under them two bainkes 
Ot roſes red and white, divided by 
Anarch of poliſhe /vorie, ſurveying 
A temple from whence Oracles proceed , 
More gracious than Apelos, more dehr'd 
Than amorons ſongs ot Poets, ſoftly tun'd, 
Fur, Hey day,wnhat's this? 
Guz. Oh, but choſe other parts, all ---- 
Fur, All; Holdchere, T barre play under boord, 


T he Ladies Thiall. 
My part yt lies thereio; you never faw 
The things you wier-draw thus. 

Guz, I havedreamc 
Ofevery part about her, can lay open 
Her ſeverall inches, as exa@ly (market) 
As if I had tooke meaſure with a compaſle, 
A nle, or yard,from headto foot. 

For, Oh rare, 
And all this ina dreame. 
Guz, A very dreame. 
Fur., My waking brother Souldier istarnd hw. Levi- 
[ato a ſleeping Carpenter or Taylor, dolchs above 
Which goes for halfe a man— whats he? beare up? 

Ben, Death of repatation,che wheele,ſtrappado, gallics, 
Racke,are ridiculous fopperies;goblins co 
Fright babies : poore Jean-ſould rogues, they 
Will ſ\wowne at the ſcarre of apinne : one teare 


Dropt from their harlots eyes, breeds carch-quakes 
In their bones, 
Fur. Blefſe us,a monſter patcht of dagger bumbaſt, 
His eyes like Copper-baſong, a' has chang'd 
Haire wich a ſhagge dogge. 

Guz. Let us then avoyd him, 
Or ſtand upon our guard; the foe approches. 


B x N. Cut-throatsby the ſcore abroad, come home,and ror in 
fripperies, brave man atarmes. Goeturne pandor doe, ſtalke for a 
me fſe of warme broath : damnable, honourable cuts are bur badges 
for a fool to yaunt,the raw rib'd Apothecaric poyſons cum privile- 
gio,and is payd, Ohthe common-wealth of beaſts is mot politick- 
ly ordered, 

Guz. Broth: r,wee'l keep aloofe,there isno valour 
In tugging with a mai fiend 

Fur. 1d-fiz him. 

Tc gabblesI1ke [know not what, believe ic, 
The fellowesa (hrewd fellow at a pink. 


BEx., Lookeelfe; the Lion roatcs, and the ſpaniell fawnes, 
Downe Curre, the Badger bribes the Ulnicorne, 


Enter Benat- 
21 4s 4" 08t> 


Thac 


The Ladies Triall. 
Thata Iury may not paſſe opon his pillage : here the Beare fees the 
Wolfe, for he willnot howle gratis, beaſts call pleading howling. 
So then,there the Horſe complyines of the Apes rank-riding : the 
ockie makes mouthes,bur is find for it : the Stagpe is not jcer'd 
þy the Monkie for his bornes: the Aﬀe by che hare for his burchen: 
The Oxe by the Leoperd for his yoke, northe Goat by the Ram, 
for his beard, onely the Fox wrappes himſelfe warme in Bever, 
bids the Cat mouze, the Elephant toyle, the Boare gather akorng, 
whiles he grinnes, feeds far, tells tales, laughes at all, and ll:epes 
Gfe at the Lions feer. Save ye people. 

Fur, Why fave thee too,ifthou beeft of heavens makipg : 
| Whatart? --- Feare nothing Don, we have our blades, 
| Are metca]l men our ſelves, try us who dare. 
| Gyuz, Oardrother ſpeakes our minde, thinke what you pleaſe 
| nn. 
| Ben, Amatch : obſerve well this (witch ; with this only ſwitch 
havel paſhr out the braines of thirteene Turkes to the dozen for a 
breakfaſt. 

Fur. What man? tirteen? is c poſlible thoulyeſt nor? 

Bex. 1 wv asonce a Scholler, then I beg'd wirhour pitty : from 
thence I praQiz'd law, there a ſcruple of confience popt me over 
the barre : a Souldier Iturnd a while, but could not procure the 
ltrerof preferment. Merchant T would bee, and a glut of land- 
rats gnawd me to the bores ; would have bought an office, bay 
the places with reverfions were catcht up : offered co paſſe into the 
Court, and wantedtruft for cloathes; was laſtly,for my good parts 
preſt into the Gallies, tooke priſoner, redeemd amongſt other 
flaves by your gay great man, they call him Auk 1a: and am 
now I know not who, where, or what. How d'ee like me? 
lay. 

Ty L, A ſhaver ofall trades; what courſe o f life 
Doeſt meane to follow next? ha? ſpeakethy_minde, 

Guz, Nor be thou daunted fellow : we ou ſelves 
Have felt the frownesof fortune in our dayes. 

BEN. I want cxtreamly,exccedingly,bideoully, 

Le, Takethat,enjoy it freely, wiſely uſeit, T hremes a purſe 

Th'advantage ofthy fate, and nt, the giver, Exit. . ; 
"RY 


The Ladies Trill. 


Fur, Hoy da, apurſein troath wh o dropt, ſtay, lay, 
Vmbh ; have we gipfics here ? oh mine is ſafe 
Iſt your purſe, brother Don ? 

Guz. Nor mine,I ſeldome 
Weare ſuch onfaſhlonable craſh aboaurtme. 

Fur, Haſtany money init, honeſt blade ? 

A bors on empty purſes. 

Guz, Wee defie them. 

Ben. Stand from about me, as youare mortal] , you aredult 
clod-pated lumpes of mire and garbiſh. This is the land of Fairies, 
Empertall Queene of Elyes, | do croutch to thee, vow my ſervices, 
my blood, my finewes to thee, ſweete ſoveraigne of largefſe, and 
liberality -— a French Taylor neate ; Perſian Cooke ; dainty | 
Greeke Wines; rich Flanders Mares, |tately Spaniſh $31leds, poy- 
nant, Veuetian, wanton, raviſhing, Engliſh Bawd unmatchable firs [ 
am fitted. 

For. All theſe thy followers, miſerable pigmies 
Prate ſence and don'c be mad, I like thy humour, | 
Tis pretty odde, and ſo as one might ſry, 
1 care not greatly if I entertaine thee, 

Doſt want a maſſerdif thou doſt I am for thee 
Elſe chooſe,and ſheake up;piſh I ſcorne to flinch mao, 
 Guz, Forſake not faire advancement,money certes 
Will fleer and drop off, like a cozening friend, 
Who ho{dsir, holds a ſlippery Eele byrh' rayle, 
Ualeffc he gripe it faſt,be ruld by counſell. 
Bzn. Excellent, what place (hall I beadmitted to ? 
Chamber, wardrobe, cellar,or ſtable. 
Fur. Why one and all,th'art weicome,lets ſhike hands on (, 
Thy nawe? 
Bren. Parado Sir 
Fur. The great affaires 
I ſhall employ thee moſt in wilbe newes, 
Andrelling whats a clocke, for ongh: I know yer. 
Br. Icis fir to ſpeake punQually ſome hour and halfe 
E ghtchree thirds of two ſeconds of one minute over at moſt, Sit 
Fut., Idoenotatke thee now,or if I did W 
c 


with lookers on. 
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We arenot much the wiſer, and for newes — NT 
Ben. Azria,thefortunate is this day to bee receavd with great 
folemaity atthe city counſel houſe, the firectesare already throngd 


Fat. Thats well remembred, brother Don ker s tradge, 
Or we (hall cometoo late. 
Guz., By no meanes, brother. 
Fur. Waice cloſe my ragged new-come, 
Ban. As your ſhaddowes. 


Exn. 


Enter Anria, Adurni.Martino,Treloatio, Anrelio, 
Piero, and Futilli. 


AuR1. Your favours with theſe honours, ſpeake your bounties 
And tho the low deſerts of my ſucceffc 
Appeare in your conſtruQions faire and geodly, 
Yet I attribute to a noble cauſe, 
Not my abilities,che chankes due co them, 
The Duke of Florence hath coo highly prizd 
My duty in ray ſervice, by example, 
Racher to cheriſh and encourage vertue, 
In ſpirits of aRion, then eo crowne the ifſue 
Ot feeble undertakings. whiles my life 
Can ſtand in uſe I ſhalno longer rateit 
In value then it ſtirres to pay that debt, 
I owe my conntrie for my birth and fortunes. 
MarT. Which to make good, onr ſtate of Genes 
Not willing that a native of her owne, 
So able for her ſafety, ſhould take penſion 
From any ether Prince ; hath caſt upoa you 
The government of Corfics, 
Trex, Addes thereto 
Beſides th'allowance yearly due, for ever 
To you and to your heires,the full revencw 
Belonging to Savors ; with the office 
Of Adwirall of Genoa, 
Adun, Preſenting 
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The Ladies Triall, 
By my hands, from their publique treaſury, 
A rhoufand Dncares, 

Ma. Butthey limit only 
One moneth of ſtay, for your diſpatch, no more. 
Fur. In all your great attempts,may you grow thrifcy., 
Secure, and proſperous. 
Ps. If you pleaſe to ranke, 

Among the hambleſt one that ſhall attend 
InftruRions under your command, Jam 
Ready to waite the charge. 

AuRT, Oh till the ſtate 

Engageth me her creature withthe burthen 
Unequall for my weaken fie, ro you gentlemen 

T will prove friendly honeft, of all miadefull. 

AD. In memory (my Lord,fuch is your ſtile now ): 
Of your late fortunate exployts, the counſel! 
Amongſt their general! a&s, bave regiſtred 
The great Dukes letters, witnelle of your meric 
To ſtand inchar2Rers upon record. 

Auk 1. Load upon load let not my wantof modeſty 
Treſpaſſc againlt good manners, I muſt ſtudy 
Retirement to compoſe this weighty bufineſſe 
And moderwely diſgeſt fo largea picnty.. 

For feareit (wel unto a ſurfeit. 

AD. May1 
be bould to preſſe a viſit ? 

Auk 1. Atyour pleaſige, 
Good time of day, and peace, 
Oes : health ro your Lordfhip., 

AD. What of Spindllayet } 

FuT. Quite loſt no prints, 

Dr any tongue cfcracing her, how ever 
Matters are huddled up : 7doubt my Lord 
Her husband carries little peace abouc him, 

Av, falldanger whatfall ca,ſhe is a goodnefſc 
Above temptation, moreto be ador'd 
Then ſifted ; 'me rooblame ſure, 


i 
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Fur, Levidolche , 
For her part eco, laughd at Aalfator frenzic 
(Juſt ſo ſhe termd it) but for you (my Lord ) 
She (aid (hee thankd your charity, which leac 
Her crooked ſoule, before ir left her body, 
Some reſpic, wherein ic might learne agaiae 
The means ofgrowing ſtreighc, 

Ap. Shee has found mercy, 
Which I will ſeeke, and ſue 

Fur. Youare happy. 


* 


tor, 


Enter Anria: and Aurelio. 


Aus 1, Count of ©avens, Genoa Admirall, 
Lord governor of Corfica,emould 
A Worthy of my country,ſonghc and ſu'd ro 
Praifd,courted,flatterd; (ure this bulke of mine, 
Tayles in the (ize a timpany of greatnefle 
Puffes up too monſtrouſly my narrow cheſt, 
How ſurely doſt thou malice ,theſe extremes, 
Vncomfortableman ? when I was needy, 
Caſt naked on the flatsof barren pity, 
Abated to an ebbe ſo low,that boyes 
A Cocke-horſe friskd aboar me, withone plunge 
Youcould chat gravely tben, in formall cones, 
Reaſon moſt paradoxically;now 
Contempt and wilfulgradge at my upritag 
becalmes your learned noyle. 
Aurz. Such florifſh Aris, 
Flies with ſo ſwift a gale, as it will waſt 
Thy ſuddaine 5 yes into a faichleffe harbor. 

Aur 1. Canſt murter miſchiefe, 1 obſervd your dulnefſe 
Whiles the whole ging crowd co me harke my trigmphs 
Are eccho'd under every roofe, the ayre 
Is Rreightend with the ſound,there is not roome 
Enough tobracerhem in, bur not a thought 
Doth pierce into the griefe that _ heare, 
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Here through a crecke a lictle in-let craw 
A flake no bigger than a fiſters threed, © 
Which ſecs the region ot my heart a fire. 

I had a kingdome once, but am depoſ'd 

From all tbat royaltie of bleſt conrenc, 
by a confederacle twixt love and frailtie- 

AuRe, glories in publick view,but adde to miſcrie, 
Which itravailes in unreſt at home. 

Aur 1, Ar home? 
That home Avrelisſpeakes of, ſhave loſt, 
And which is worſe, when I have rowld about, 
Toild like a pilgrime, round thisgiobe ofecarth, 
Wearied with care, and over. worne with age, 
Loogd in the grave, I am not yetathome, 
There rots but halfe of me, the other parc 
Sleeps, heaven knowes where,would the and 7 my wite, 
I meane,but what alas talke I of wife, 
The woman, would we had cogether fed 
On any out-caſt parings, courſe and mouldy, 
Not liv'd divided thus, I could have beg'd 
For both, for 'c had been picty (he ſhould ever 

Have felt ſo much extremitie. 

AuRE. This is not 

Patience requir'd in wrongs of ſuch vile natare, 
 Youpirrie her,thinke rather on revenge. 

Auk 1, Revenge! for what? (uncharitable friend) 

Oa whom? lets ſpeakea lirtle pray wich reaſon, 

You found Spirella in Adernies houle, 

Tis like a' gave her welcome very likely, 

Her ſiſter and another with her,fo 

Invited,nobly done; but he with her 

P:ivatly chamberd, he deſerves no wife 

Of worthy qualitic, who dares not traſt 

Her vertue in the proofes of any danger. 

AuRE. But I broke ope the doores upon em. 
Auk 1, Marry,it was a ſlovenly preſumption, 
And puniſhable by a ſharpe rebuke, 


The Ladies Trial. 
| tell you fir, lin my younger growth, 
Aave by the Realch of rn... enj2yd 
A Ladies cloſer, where to bave prophan'd 
Thar ſhrine of chaſticie and innocence, 
Wirth one unhallowed word, would have exild 
The freedome of ſuch favour into ſcorne. 


Had any healive then ventur'd there, 
With foule conſtruRion, I had Rtampr the juſtice 
Of my anguilcie truth upon his heart. 

AuRs, Adarni might Neve done the like, bat thar 
The conſcience of bis faule in coward blood, 
blaſhe at thequick ſurpriſall, 

Aur 1. O he, fie. 

How ill ſome argue in their ſowre reproofe, 
Againſt a pattie liablerolaw: 
For had that Lord off. nded with that creature, 

Her preſence would have doubled every Rrength 
Of man in him,and juſtified the forfeir 
Of noble ſhame,elſe ewas enough in both 
Wi:ha ſmile onely to corre& your radeneffe, 

Aur e. Tis well you make ſuch uſe ofneighbourscourteſie, 

Some kiade of beafts are came, and hug their injuries: 
Such way leads to a fame too. 
Aur 1. Not ancivilly,thoogh violently, friend. 
Aurt. Wherefore theo, thinke yee, 
Can ſhe abſenther ſelfe, if ſhe be blameleſſe? 
You grant ofcourſe, your triumphs are proclaim'd, 
Aad 1in perſon told her your returne. 
Where lies ſhe bid the while ? 

Aur. That reſts for anſwer 
In you, nowl come ree, vve have exchang d 
bofomes, Awrelio,from our yearet of childhood, 
Ler me acknovvledge vvith vvhat pride /ovvnec 
A mano faithfull, honeſt, faſt, my friend : 

He vrhom if 1 ſpeake fully,never faild 
dy teaching truſt to me, colearne ofmine, 
Ivviſhc my ſelfe thine equal]; if1 aymd | 


The Ladies Trial, 
A wrong,twas in an envieof thy goodnelle, 
Se dearly witneſſe with me my integritie, 
Tlayd thee up to heart,that from my love, 
My wife was bur diſtinguiſht in herſex, 
Give back that holy fignature of friendfhip, 
Canceld,defac'd, pluckr off, or I ſhall urge, 
Accounts ſcor'd on the tally of my vengeance, 
Without all former complements. 

Avxs. Decimagine 

I fawneupon your fortunes, or intrude 
Upon the hope of bettering my eſtate, 
That you caſhiere me ac a minutes warning ? 
No, Awria, I dare vie with your reſpeQts, 
Put both into the ballance, and the poyle 
Shall make a ſerled ſtand, perhaps the proffer, 
So frankly yowd at your departure firſt 
Of ſerling me a partner in your purchaſe, 
Leads youinto opinion of ſome cads 
Of mercenary falſhoed,yetſuch wrong 
Leſt ſuites3noble ſfoule. 

Aux 1, By allmy ſorrowes, 

The meation is too courſe. 

Aus. Since then th*occafion 
Prefencs our diſcontiauance,uſe your libertie : 
For my partTI am refolateto die 
The fame my life profeſt me. 

Aux 1. Pi(b, your faich 
Was never in ſuſpicion; but confider, 
Neitherthe Lord nor Lady,nor the bawd, 
Which ſhuffled themtogether, opportugitie 
Have faſtned ſtaine on my unqueſtion'dname, 
My friends raſh indiſcretion was the belloweg 
Which blew the cole now kindled to a flame, 
Wil light his ſ[ander ro all wandring eyes. 
Some mea in giddie zeale ore-doethat office 
They catch ac,of whoſenumber is Aurelso : 
For Iam certaine, certaine it had beene 
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Impoſſible, had you fivod wiſcly filent, 
but my Spiaells, crembling on her knee, 
| Wou:d have accuftt her breach of truth, havebg'd 
A tpeedy ex<cution on her creſpaſle, 
Then with a juſtice Jawfull as the magiftrates, 
Might I have drawne my ſword againitt Adwrn:, 
Which now is ſheathed and rufted in the ſcabberd ; 
| Goodthankes to yonr cheape providence, onec more 
| Imakedemand--- my wife --» you --- fir. 

Auks. Roarelowder 
The noylſe aftrights not me,threaten your enemies, 
And prove a valiant tongue min --<now muſt follow, 
by way of method, the exaR condition + 
' Ofrage whichrunnes co motinie it friend(hip. 
 FA#riacome on, this weapon lookes not pale 
Ar fight of that againe heare andbelieve ir, 
| What I have done, was well done and well meant ; 
' Tweaty times over, were it new to doe. 
| Idedoo'cand doo, and boaſtthe paines religious ; 
Yer ſince you ſhake me off, I ſlightly value 
Ocher lc veriry, 

Aur 1. Honorand duty 
Stand my compurgators, never.did paſſion 
Purpoſe ungentle uſage of my ſwdro, 
Againſt Axrelzo, ler me rather want 
My hands, nay frie::d, a heart then ever ſuffer 
Such dotage enter here , if | muſt looſe 
Spinclla, let me not proceed to milery, 
by looſing my Aurelis, we through madnefle, 
Frame ſtrange conceits,in our diſcourling braines, 

| Andprate of chings as wepretend they were} 
- TJoyne Þelpe co mine (good man) and let us liften 
| Aﬀer this ltrayiog foule, and till we finde her, 
| beareourdiſcomfort quietly. 

Aure. So donbrlefle, 
She may be ſoone diſcoverd. 
Aur 1. Thats ſpoake chearefully. 
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Why theres a friend now, — Awria and Anrelio 
At oddes oh'c cannot be,muſt not,and (hagot | Exur Calnnea 

But looke Ceſtawwgs heze, — welcome faire figure ' _ -.1::v/ 

Ofa choice Jewel, lockd up'in a cabiner, _ 

More pretious then the publique view ſhouldally. 
CasT. Sir how you ate iafoxmd,or on what termes. 

| Of prej'tdice agaioſt-my courſe, or cultome, - ' 

Opinion ſwairsyour confidence, | kavw.not - 

Mach anger, ifmy feares perſ[wadenatfallely, 

Si:s on this gentlemans (terne brow, yet fir, 

If an unhappy maids word may fade credit, 
A+I wiſh barmeto ro. body qo carthy : _ |: - ELSE ONES 
So would all good folkesmay withrompto me, - E200 

Auk 1, None does (weete iifhes; | ol 

CasrT. Itrhey doe, deare heaven. 

Forgive them is my prayer, Hut 'A 

You might conceave{and yet methinkes youſhold or) 

How I am faulty in my fiſters abſence, pe 

Indeed tis nothing ſo, nor was I knowing 

Of any private ſpeech my Lord intended, 

Save civill entertainemznt, pray what hurt 

Can fa]l our in diſcourſe,if itbe mode ? 

Sare noble men will ſhew thatthey areſach 
Withtioſe of their owne ranke, arfththar was all 
My hiſter can becharg'd with. 

AUR 1, IR notfriend, an excellent maide ? 
AuRE. Defetrves che beſt of forcunes $ 

T ever {poke her yertuous, | 

C-sT. With your leave, 

You uf'd mo cruell language te my fiſter, 

Enough to fiight her wits, not very kinde 

To me my ſelfe, (he fighd when you were gone, * 

Defird no creature elle ſhogkd follow her, 

And in good truth, I was (o tull of weeping, 

I markd not well which way ſhee wear. 

AuRr1, Staidſhenor 

Wubia che houſe then ? 
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CasT. Eaffe not ſhe —— eAurelio 
Was paſſing rongh. 
AuR 1, Strange |no where to be found on, 
CasT. Not yer, but og my life, ere many howerr, 
1 ſhall heare from her, 

Aur 1. Shaltthou ? worthy maide, 
Thaſt brought ro my ficke hearta cordiall -=-- friend 
Good newes «--- moſt ſweete ( afl en#2. 

Aurs, May it prove fo. Exeunt. 


Enter Benatzi as before. 

Ben, The paper inche purſe for my dire&ions appoynted this 
che place, thetime now, here dance I attendance — ſhce is come 
already. Enter Levidolche, 

Le. Parado, fo I over heard you nam d. 

PEN, A mulſhrome ou up in aminute, by the ſan-ſhine of 
| your benevolent grace, liberality ang hoſpitable compaſſioo (moſt 
magnificent beauty )have lorg ſince lye7 bed-rid in che aſhes of the 
old worldtill now, your illuftriovs charity hath rak*d up the dead 
embers by giving lite to a worm inevitably devored yours as you 
ſha!l pleaſe ronew ſhape mee. 

Lt. A gratefull man (it ſeemes) where graticude 
Has harbor ; other furnicure becomming 
Accompliſh'd qualities muſt needs inhabit, 

What country claimes ycur birth? 

Ben, None, I was borneat ſea, as my mother was in paſſage 
from cape Ludugory ro cape Clzgliary cowardAtfrick inSardinia, 
was bred up in Aquilaitro,and at yeares pur my ſeltein fervice un- 
der the Spaniſh Viceroy : t511 1 was raken priſoner by the Turkes, 
[| have taſted in my daies hanſome ſtore of gocd and bad, and am 
thankefull for both. 

Le. Youſeeme theiſſae then of honeſt parents, 

Ben. Repuated nolefſe; many children oftentimes inherictheic 
lands who peradveiture neyer begot them: my mothers husband 
was a very old manat my birth, bueno man is too old to father his 
wives'childe , your ſervant 1am ſure Iwill ever proye my ſelfe 

entirely, 
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Lz, Dareyoube ſecret? 

Bun. Yes. 

Ls. And ſuddaine, - 

Bex. Yes. IE RR 

Lev. But withall,fure of hand, atd fpirit. 

Bxn. Yes, yes, yes. 

LF. I uſe not many words,the time prevents cm, 


A man ofquality has rob'd mine honour. 
Ben. Name him. 


Lr. eAanrn, 
Ben. A* (hall bleed. , 


Lr. Melfato contemn'd my proffered love. 
BEN. Yoake 'emin death -— whats my reward - 
Le, Propoſe ic, andenjoyir. 
Btx. You for my wite. 
Lt. Ha! | 
Bzx, Nothing elſe,deny mee. 
And ile betray your counſe]ls ro your raine ; 
Elſe doe the teate conragiouſly -=- confider. 
Le. I doe diſpatch the taske | haye erjoya'd, 
Then claime my promiſe. 
Ben, No (uch maicer, pretty one, 
Weele marry firſt — or ----- farewell, 
Lr. Stray,examine : 
From my contelhion what a plaguethou draw'ſt 
Io thy boſome,tho I bluſh co ſay ir, 
Know | have without ſence of ſhame,or honour, 
Forſooke a lawtull marriage bed, co dally 
B-tweene Adwrn:s armes., 
Ben. This Lorcs, 


Le. The ſame;more not content withl:imT courted, 


A newer plzaſure,but was chere refus'd by him I nam'd ſo late. 
Ber No CMalfato, 


Lz. Right, am henceforth reſolutely bear to print 
My foll es oa their hearts,then change my life 
For ſome rare pennance,canſt thou love me now > 

BEN, Better I'doe belicve tis poſſible you may mend, 


E- 


All 


_ "af RN 
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Allthis breakes off no bargain. 
Ez. Accept my hand, with this a faith as conſtan 
Az vowes can urge, norſhallmy haſte prevent 
This contraRt,which death only muſt divorce, 
BEN. Settlethe time. 

Let. Meete here to morrow night, 
We wil determine further, as behoves ns. 
Ban. Howis my newlove call'd ? 
Ls. Leviaolebe,bc confident, Ibring a worchy portiou ; 
But you |flie off. 
BEN. Not]T, by allthats noble, 


A kiffe --- farewell ---=deare fate. Exit 
Le. Loveis fharpe hghted 

And can pierce throvegh che cunning of diſguiſes, 

Falſe pleaſures I cafhecre ye, faire (ruch welcome. Exit. 


a —.. 


—— 


eATus Quartus, 
Enter Malfato, and Spinclla. 


MALFATO, 


Ere you arefafe, (14d coſen) it you pleaſe 
May over-fay che ci:cumſtarce of what 
Youlate diſcuurſt, mine earcs are gladly oper, 
For my ffs am in ſuch hearty league 
Witch ſolitzry choughcs, chat penfive language 
Charmes my attention. 
Sp 1. Pur my hi.sbands honours, 
By how much more in himchey ſparkle cleerly 
by ſo much more they tempt beliefe to credir 
The wrack and cuine of my injur*d name, 
Mar. Why coſen ſhould the earth cleave to the rootes, 
The ſeas and heavens be mingkd in diſorder, 
Your purity with unaffrighted eyes 
Might waite the uproare, tis the guilty trembles 
"3 Ru Ar 


The Lads Trial... 
Athoerrors, not the innocent, you are cruell 
In cenfuringa libertie allowd. ; 
Speake freely, gentle coufin, was Aduni _ 
Importonately wanton ? 
Sp 1, In exceſle 
Of entertainment, elſe not. 
Mat. Not the boldneffe 
Of an nncivill coartſhip. 
Sp1. What that meant, 
I never underſtood, I have at once 
Set barres between wy beſt of earthly joyes, 
Aud beſt of men, ſo excellent a man 
As iives without compariſon, his love 
To me was matchlefle. 
Mar. Yet pat cafe, ſweet couſin, 
That Icouldname a creature, whoſe aff-&ion 
Followd your Auriain the height : affe&ion 
To you ; even to SpineLa, true and (erled, 
Asever Axsria 5 was,can, is, Or willbe. 
You may not chidethe ſtorie. 
Sp1, Fortunes minions 
Are flarecred,not the miſerable. 
Mar. Liſten toa ſtrange tale, which thus the authour figh'd, 
A kinfman of SpiveBs (fo it runnes ) 
Her fathers ſiſters ſonne, ſome time before 
Avuriatke fortunate poſſelt her beauties, 
Became inamor'dof {uchrare pertc &ions, 
As (he was ſtor'd with, fed his idle hopes 
With polhibilities of Iiwfull coquelt, 
P:opo-udeach d fhicultie m purſuit 
Ot wht his vaine luppoſall Ril'd his owne, 
Foun) inthe argumentove onely fluw 
Oi cnciarncoy the nearnefie of their blouds, 
Unhipoy fcruple,cafily diſpenc'd with, 
Had any friends advice reſoly'dthe doubr, 
Still on a lov'd, and lov'd,and wiſhr, and wiſhr, 
Etc-ſocnc kegan to ſpeake,yet ſoone bro:e off, 


And 


The Ladies Trial. 
And Quill the fondling durft nor, cauſe a* dar nor, 


Sp1, Twas wonderful], 
Mar. Exceeding wonderfull, 
 Bezycnd all woader,yet tis knowne for truth, 
| Aﬀcer her marriage, when rematad not ought 
OfexpeRation to ſuch fraitleſſe dorage, 
His reaſon then,now,then could not reduce 
The violence of paſſion, tho a' vowd 
Never to unlockchat fecrec, ſcarcecober 
Hcrſelfe, Spine, and withall reſoly'd, 
Not to come neare her preſerice, but to avoyd 
All opportuniti:s how ever proffcred. * 
Sp 1. An underitandiog duld by ehiinfelicitic 
Of conſtant ſorrow, isnot apprehenſive 
In pregoant novelcie, my cares receive 
The words you utter, coufin, burmy thoughts 
Arefaſined on another ſubjeR. 
MaL. Canyouembrace,(o like a darling, your owne woes, 
And play rhe tyrant with a partner in chem ? 
Thea I am chankfull for advantange, urg'd 
By fatall and er:joyad necefficie, 
To ſtand up in defence of injur'd vertue, 
WI agaioſt any, Texceptno qualitie, 
Maiutaine all foppoſi:ion miſapplied, 
Uahoneſt, falfe,and viilanous. 
Se1, Dearecout1n, as y are a gentleman, 
Mar. Ile bleſſe that hand, 
Whole honourable piccic ſeales the paſport 
For my iaceflant rurmoyles, to their rett. 
If Iprevaile, ( which heaven forbid) theſe ages 
V Vhich ſhall inherit ours, may tell poſteritie 
Spinella had Malfato for a kinſman, 
By noble loye mad: jealonsof her fame, 

Sp1, No more,[ dare not heare it. 
MaL, All is (ayd: 
Henceforth ſhall never ſyllable proceed, 
From my unpleaſant yoyce,ofamorous folly—— 


The Ladies Fraalls ' 


Casr, Your ſummons wara dime hither, am come 
Siſter, my fiſterewas an nnkinde part, 
Not to take me along w'ee. 
Mar. Chide her eie, 
Caftanna, this houle is as freely yours, 
Atcver was your fathers. 
CasT. we conceave ſo, 
Tho yourlate trangenefle| hath bred mervalle] in us, 
But vhweing, ſiſter, keepes your falence diſtance? ? 
Aml noe welcome tee? 
Sp1., Lives Awria fafe ? 
Oh prithee doe not heare me call him husband, 
before thou canft reſolve what kinde of wife 
His fury termes che runne away , ſpeake quickely, 
Yet doe not ftay ( aſtenre, Iamloſt, 
_ His friend hath ſer before him a bad. woman, 
And hee, good man, believes lt, 
Casr. Now intruth ---=- 
SP 1. Hold,my heartirembles,l perceivethy tongue 
Is great with ills and haftes to be delivered, 
I ſh: uld a: uſe Caſtanna io, firſt rell me, 
Shortly and truely cell me how he does. 
CasT, In perfeR health. 
Sp1. Forthat my thankesto heaven. 
Mar, The world hath not anocher wife like this, 
Colen you will not heare your fiſter ſpeake, 
S » much your paſſion rules, 
SP1, Even what ſhe pleaſes: goe on Caſtanya. 6 
CasT. Your moſt fr An | 
I; dcafe to all reports, and only prieves 
Ar his fouls love, Cpinellas cauleleile abſence. 
Mari. Why lJooke ye colennow? tn 47 
Ser. Incecde, mo vi 
CasT. Will valne no counſel, takes no vlealare in his greamelle 
Neither admits of likelyhood art all, 
Toat you are living : if you were hee's certaine 
it were im impoſſible 3 you could conceale 


es 
Your 
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Your welcomesto him, being all one with him, j 
_ Burmfor) aloofirof your Mhonor _ 
| Ace borbthiighes at andſcornes it, + | 


Sp1, Doesa', 
Mar. Therein he ſh:wes himfelfe deſtrtfyll ofhis happineſſ+, 
CasT., Methinks che newes ſhould cauſe ſome marion 1ifter, 

| You arenot well. Ol Ree OO Ret OOPeT 7 
Mar, Notwell. 

S”1, Tam unworthy, 

Mar, Ot whom ? what ? why ? 
Sp 1. Goe colen, come Coſterua. 


Ex:wnt. 
: 


Enter Trelcatio, Piero, an Fail.” 


Tarr. The Ratein counſel is already fer, 
My comming will bee'latez gow cerfore'gentlemen, 
This houle is free as your 1 are ſober, 

d. 


Your paines ſhall be accepte EE EEE, 
[ts intd eattelt'iaolor; oO / 


Fur. Mirth ſomerimes falls int eat 
Pie. Wee for our partsaime at the beſt, 
Tzzr.You wrong your ſelvs & meelſe, good ſuccell: ode, Exit. 
Pi1z. Fwunllicisour wiſeſt courſete wal! a 
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Oar paſtiwe with d ſcretion, by whidh thelnes ES 
Wee way ingratiare as our bufinelſe Mts, * 2 ON 
yiagr , rr 
Our undertakings to great Awrias favour. 
Fur. Igrow quite weary ofthis [ze cuſtome 
Attending on the fruicleſſe hopes of ſervices, © * 
For meateandragpes, a wit, a ſhrewd prefirmert” 
Study ſome ſcurrili jzts, grow old and begs _ 
No let em be admir'd char loye foule linnen, 
Ile runne a new courſe. 
Pis. G*rthe coyne welſpend 


And knocke 'ert ore the patewfo jeers our earnjngy=e 


_ 


Fur, Hufht man,one after comes, IMafithe. | 
Pit, Thetother followes. Enter Amoretta, | 
Fur. Bc not ſo Iowd ——here comes Madowe ſiweete lips. 'ſ 


H : \irhcrech + 


T be buaities Trl. .: * 
Michtreth, inthooth for chooth, will lithpe ic to uh... EAT 
Ao. Dentlemen then ye ich thi mic eyonrtt 
tell what great manths fidleth, Ws It tith vedee perry noych 
who thold thend it. Foes, 
Px. does not. your fclfe kaow Lady. Oo. 
Ano. Idoenotath Y 
To thpend lip Iabour upon quethtionchs, 
That my thelfe can anthwer. 
Fur, Noſweet madam, 
Your lips aredeſtind to a better uſe, ; 
Or elſe the proverbe failes of liſping maids, Wo 
Amo. Kithiag you meaapey come behind with _ mockths 
My lipthes wilktherverhs oas Sokichcheoeber 7. 


Now now whath'neckt? 
4, SOX... 0.1%} 


Hat e we gometo he merry, fe 


V Open the qures a ev 


Luſty boyes a afree, and ver, | - 
Very, very Taſty FAY | NS et -4 
ey a CES 4 t- TOS | 


all "RP 


We can drinke till all bai 
Dance fi ſing "and roare,, 
Newer give ore. 
eAs long a we have nere an eyeto fee 
Pithee,psthee Irths Comme ins 
Oxe thall all ona fgyo "wi, ns 
Dently, dently,we ths le, PW: 


None kitneih like the lit icbping late ; - ; : 


Amo, Yeth LA gp eNOgaral 

Fur.A very country catC hes 
Belikehath ſeat ic co congratulate 
Yournights cepoſe. 

A»o, Thinke ye rho chiexior”, 14 


FETs o iy; 


Pit. Whatcall yee this a fon 
Es tell om prince 


[c 


' 


' 
' 


 A' woes, and wins, more beauties to hi: love 
| Thenall che kings onearth. EntdriF'nlgoſe. - 


_ Ard the pure trodden morterofthisbr 


_ His Prince delights himſelfe exceedingly 
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Ie muth be then thome anknowne obthcure printh 
That thuns the light, 17 <: G | 
Pix. Perhapsthe princeoſdarkendile, - « 
AMo., Ofdarkeneth whatich he ?- i} ;- h 
Fur. A courtiermatchlefſe F | 


Amo. Wheathandeth bith coutgpey><4c- > 
Fur. This gentleman approaching | proefume, 

Has morerelationco his courtthen I, 

And comes in timet'informe ye. 
AMo. Thiuck ye tho t1me:thure you know him, 
Pit. Lady youl perceaveie: - + .- . | 
Fur. She ſeemes in my firſt entrance to admire me, 

Proteſt ſhe eyes me round ; Fulg. ſhees is thineowne. 
Pit, Noble Fulgoſe. 
Fur. Did you heare the mafique 2: 

Twas Tthat brought ic, was not tickling? ah:ha 
Amo. Pay what pinth thent ir,. 
Fur. Prince,no Prince bat we. 

Ve ſer the dirty and compoſd the ſong, 

Theresnosa note or foore iryr,but.ourowne, 


Ie, + 2 + 


ON 


We can doe things and things. © to 
Avo0* Daog'dehiog't youa thelfe then. 
Fur. Nay,nay, I could never fing 

More then a gib cat,or a very howler,.. 

but you ſhall heareme whiſtleir. 

Ano. Thith thingth thome jerhter, 

Thure he belongth unto the printh of darkneth. 

Pig. Yes, andile tell you whar his office is, 


In birds ef divers kindes, this gentleman 
Is keeper and inftruRer of hisblack-birds, he tooke his $kill firſ 
trom his fathers carter, 


AMo, Tith wondertull cothee by what thrange meanes 
Thome menarc raild co plathes, 


"IM 
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* Fur, Idocheare you, 
And thanke ye heartily for your good wills, 
In ſertiog forth my parts,hur.vehatl live on, 
Is fimple trade of money from my lands. 
Hang ſharkes,[ am noſhifter, 
Ano. I:hpothible --— 
Blechuch whoth chith ? 
Fur, Ohicisthemanof might. - 
Guz., May my addrefle to beauty lay no ſcandall 
Upon my marctiall honour, ſince even Afors 
Whom as in war, in love I imitate, 
Could not refift the (bates of Capsd, therefore 
As with the god of Warre, Iceigneco ſtoop. 
Lady vouchſafe lovesgoddetle like co yield 
Your fairer hand uno theſe lips, the portalls 
Of valiant breath, that hath ore-turnd an army. 
Ano, Fay'a weather, keepe we, wharathorme ith thith ? 
Fur, Oh Don keepe offat further diſtance yer 
A little farther,doe you not obſerve 
How your firong breath hath terrifyd che Lady ? 
Guz, lleſtopthe breath of war and breach as geatly 
As 2 perfum'd paire of ſucking bellowes 
[n ſome ſweete Ladies chamber, for [can 
Sp eake Lyon-like, or ſheepe like,whenlT pleaſe. 
Fur. Stand by then, withour noiſe a while brave Don 
Aad Jet her only view your parts, they'le take her. 
Gr z. Ile publiſh them io (lence, 
Pig. S:atd you there 
F-lg.:ſo the magnificenr. 
Fur. Heare? 
Ps, Jult chere, 
L.et her ſurvey you both ; youle be her choyce 
N-re doubtir,mad. 
Fur, I cannot doubr it,man. 
P1E, Bur ſpeake nor till{ bid you. 
Fur. I may whiſtle. | 
P1sz. Al:tleto your (elfe, to ſpend the time, 


Ex Gutman 
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Am 0. Both fookh you thay. 

Fur. But heare them for your ſport. 

P1E, Donſhal begio, —begia Don, ſhe has ſurveyd 
Your outwards and your inwards through the rears, 
And wounds of yourapparell. 

G uz. Sheispoliticke, 

My out-ide Lady ſhrowdsg a prince obſcurd ; 
Amo, I thanke ye for your muchicke priath. 
Guze My words 

Are muſique to her. 

Amo. The muthicke andthe chong 
You thent me by chith whicbling thing,your man 2? 
Guz, She cooke him for my man, lovethou wert juſt. 
Fur, 1wonot hould, his man, cis time to ſpeake 
Before my time, oh feurvy,l his man ? 

T har has no meanes for meat or ragges, and ſeame-rents. 
Guz. Havel wich this one rapier. 
Pie, He hasno other. 

Guz. Paſt through a field of pikes, whoſe heads I lope 

As cafily as the bloody minded yourh 

Loprooft the poppy heads, 

Fur, Thepuppir heads. 

Guz. Have [ ___ have I — havel? 

Fur. Thou lyeft thou haſt nor, 

And ile mayn't. 

Guz. Havel --. bur ler that pafle, 

For tho my famous a&s were damb'd to filence, 

Yet my diſceat ſhall crowne me thy ſuperior. 
A>io., ThatT would lichen to. 

Guz, Liſt and wonder, 

My great, great Grand(ir wasan ancient Duke, 

Scild Dis ? vir ds Gonzadb, 

Fur, Thatsin Spaniſh 
An incorrigible rogue, without a fellow, 
Anunmatchd rogue, he thinkes we underſiand nor, 
Guz. So was my grandfather heighc Argozile, 
Fur, An arrant,arrant theefe leader, pray mocke it. 


H 3 
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Guz, My grandlire bythe morhers fide a Condee, 


Condee Scrivano. 
Fur. Acrop-card Scrivener. 
Guz, Whoſe ſon,my mothers father was a Marguis, 
 Hmiodiputs, 
Pix. Thats the ſonne of a whore. 
And my renowned fire Don Piccace. 
Fur, In proper ſence araſcall — O brave Don. 
Guz. Huio ds una pravads --- 
PE. A goeson, 
Son of a branded birch—- high ſpirited Doo, 
Guz, Had honors both by ſea and land, to wit. 
Fur, The Gallies and Bride-w:11. 
Fur. llenot endure it, 
To heare acanting muvgrell---- Heare me lady, 
Gus. T15no faire play. 
Fur. 1 care not faire or foule, 
I from a King derive my pedigree, 
Kicg Ostro» by name,from whom my father 
The mightie and couragious 1ownti-bauco, 
Was lineally deſcended, and my mother 
(Inright of whcfc blood, { mult cver honor 
The lower Germary) was a Harlekzne. 
Fur, He blow un | 
The Spaniard preſently by his mother ſide. 


Far. Her father was Grave Hans var Herize,the ſon. 


Of Hogen Mogen, dat de droates did ineighen 
Of veirteen hundred Spaniards in one neid, 
Guz. Oh Diabolo, ROE 
FuL, Ten thouſand Divels,nor Diabolou3 
Shall icight me from my pedigree, my uncic 
Tacob yan Fl:gon drought, with AbrahamSnorten fert 


And yongſ(ter Brogen foh with fourſcore nargubuſh, 


Manag'd by well-lind Butter: boxes, toote 

A thouland Spaniſh Iobber-nowles by ſurpriſe, 

And beat a ſconce about their eares, 
Guz, My tarte 


[s 
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Drawe:, 


Is now butjaltice on thy forfeir life, 
Ao. Lath they thall net fight, 
Fur, Feare not, (weet Lady. 
Pix. Beadvifd great ſpirits, 

Fur.. My tortunes bid me to be wiſe in duels, 

Elſe hang'c, who cares? | 
Guz. Mine honour is my tntour, 

Already try'd and knowne. 

Fur. Why there's the poyat, 

Mine honour is my tutour too, Noble men 

Fight intheir perſons; ſcern'r,tis our of faſhion, 

Theres none but hare-brain'd youths of metal] uſe ir. 

Px. Yet pat not up yotirſwordsjic is the-pleaſare 
Ofthe faire Lzdy,that you quit the field, 
With brandiſhtbladesin hand. 

Fur, And moreto ſhew- ; 
your ſuffering valour, as her equall favoars, 
you both ſhould take a competence of kickes. 


Ayo. Hou? 
Furt,P1t, Thus and thus, away you brace of tinkards, 


Fur, Pheughgas it were. 
Guz, Why finceit is her pleaſureyl dare and will endureit, 


Fur. Pheugh. 
P1Et. Away, but ſtay below. 
Fur. Budge not, I charge yee, 
Till you have further leave. 
Guz. Mine honour claimes 


Thelaſt footin the keld, 
Fur. Ile lead the van then. Exit, Enter T relcatss. 


Fur, yet more,be gone,are not theſe pretious ſuirers ---- 
TxEL. What cumulcs fright che houſe? 
Fur, Abrace of Caftrels, ©: 
That flattered fir, about this loyely game 
your daughter, but they durſt nor give the ſouze 
And ſo tooke hedge. 
Pix, Mee Haggards,Buzzards, Kites, - 
AMO, Ith korne, thuch crumpe - and will thape my luffe, . . 
Hent * 


| 
* 
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H:nth forth ath thall my father berth: dire& me. 
Trtri. Why now thou ſing in cane, my Amorette, 
And my good friends, yon have likewiſe Phyſicians, 
Preſcrib'd a healchfull dyer, I ſhall chinke on 
A boumty for your paines,and will preſent yee 
Tonoble Aris : ſuch as your deſcents 
Commend, but for the preſent wemult quic 
This roome to privacie : they come 
Aw o, Nay predee, 
Leave me not D:ntlemen. EEE, 
Fur, Weare your ſervants, exeum. 


Enter Aaria, Adurni;and Aurdio, 
Aur 1.Y are welcome,beaffurd you are, forprovfe, 
Retrive the boldnefſe (as you pleaſe ro rerme it) 
Of viſit to commands, if this mans preſence 
Be not of uſe, diſmiſf: him. 
Avvs. Tis (with favoor). 
Of conſequence my Lord, your friend may witnefle 
How farre my reputation ſtandsingae'd 
To noble reconcilement. 
Auk 1, I obſerve 
No par:ie here 8moneſt us, who can challenge 
A motion of ſuch honour. 
Avus, Could your lookes 
Borrow more cleare ſeveritic and calmnefſe, 
Than can the peace ofa compoſed ſoult; 
Yer I preſume, report of my attempt 
(Traind by acarioſry in youth) 
For ſcattering clouds before 'em, hath raifd cempeſts 
Which will ac laſtbreak aut. 
AvuR1. Hid now (moſtlikely) 
Fch darknefſe of your ſpeech. 
AuRE, you maybe phiner, EIT 
ADR. Tſhallmy Lord,that I intended wrong, 
A..R1, Ha?wrong? to whom? 
Apr, To HMaria,and asfarre 
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As language could prevaile, did 
AuR 1. Take advice, 
(Young Lord) before chy tongue betray a fecret 
Conceald yet from the world; heare and confider 
In all my flight of vanitie and glddineſle, 
Y Vhen ſcarce the wings of my excefſe were fledg'd, 
VVhea a diſtetperature of youthfull hear, 
Mighe have excufd diforder and ambition, 
Even then, and fo from thence till now the down 
Of ſofenefſe is exchang'd for plumes of age, 
Confirm'd and hardned,never durft / pitch 
On any howlſoever likely reſt, 
V Vhere the preſumption might be conſtzrd wrong, 
The word is batefull, and the ſence wants pardon : 
For asI dur(t nos wrong the meaneſt, ſo 
He who but ogely aimd by any boldnefſe, 
A wrong to me, ſhould fiadeT muſt nor beare 1c, 
The one is as unmanly as the other, 
Now without interruption, 
ADuR. Stand Aurelie, 
And jaſtifie thine accuſation boldly, 
Spare me theneedlefſcuſe of my confeſſion, 
And having told nomore,chen what thy jealouſlic 
Poſl: ſt thee with againe before my face, 
Vrge to thy friend che breach of hoſpicalicie 
Adurns treſpaſt in,and thou conceavſt 
Aepaialt Spinel/a ; why proofes grow faint, 
If barely not ſuppoſ'd, Ile anſwere guilty, 
Avre. You come not here to braye us, 
Apur. No Aurel s. 
But to reply npon that brittle evidence, 
To which thy cunning never ſhall rejoyne:. 
I wake my Indge my Iurie,be accountant 
V'Vhither withall the eagernefſſe of ſplecne 
Of a ſuſpitious rage can plead, thou haſt 
Entorc'd the likehhocdof ſcandall, 
Avrr, Doubt not 
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The Ladies Trill. 
Bat that I have deliverd honeſt truth, 
As much as [ believe, and juſtly witnefl-. 
ADR, Looſe groun fs to raiſe a balwarke of rep:o3ch on, 
Ad thus for that; my errand bitheris nor 
In whicing trewant-like ſubmiſhor, 
To cry I have offended, pray forgive me, 
I will doe ſono more : buc to proclaim* 
The power of vercuc, whoſe commanding ſoveraignty, 
Sers bounds torebcll-blyods, and checke reſtraincs, 
Cnſtome of tolly by ex imple teach: s 
A rule toreformation ; by rewards, 
Crownzs worthy aRions, and invites to honour, 
Aurt, Honour 2nd worthy aQions, beſt beſecme 
Their lips who praQtice both, and not diſcourle 'em, 
Aur 1. Peace,peace, man,[ am filent. 
ADuR. Some there are, 
And they not few in number, who reſolve 
No beauty can bechaſte,leſſ: unatrempted; 
And for becauſe the liberty of cour:ſhip 
Flies from the wanton, on the her comes next., 
M-ering ofc times,to0 many foon ſeduced, 
Conclade, all may be won by git:s, by ſervice, 
Or complements of vowes; and with this file 
I flood inranke, conqueſt ſecurd my confidence, 
Spinella ( Rorme not «Auria ) was an objet 
Of Rudy for fruition ; hereT angled 
Not doubting the deceipt could fiade refiftance, 
AuRE. After confeſſion followes -— 
\ uR 1. Noyle ebferve him. 
Apur. Oh ftravge:by all the comfores of my hopes 
{ tound a woman good ; a woman good, 
Yet a5 I with bcliefe, or doe deſtre 
A memorab.e meation,ſo much majcſty 
Of humblenc ſe, ar.d (corne,appeard at once 
Iz faire, in coal, in wiſe Spinellas eyes, 
That I grew dull inutterance,and one frowr.e 
From her,couldev<ry flame of ſenſuall appetite. 


T he Ladies Triall., 
AuR 1. Onfir anddoenort ſtop. 
Apur, Withour proteſts, 
[ pleaded meerely love,uſd not abllable, 
Bur whata virgin migtic withouta bluſh, 
Have liſtned td,and not well arm'd havepittied, 
But ſhe negleRing,cry'd come Anria, come 
Fight for rhy wifeat home,thenin ruſhd you fir 
Talkd in much fury, parted, when as ſoone 
The Lady vaniſhd after herthe reſt, 
Auk1. Whatfollowd ? 
Adur, My commiſſion on mine errour, 
[n execution whereof I have proy'd 
So punAually ſevere, that I renounce 
All memory, not tothis one iault alone 
But co my othergreater, and more irkſome, 
Now he who ever ownes a name, thatconſters 
This repetition, the report of feare. 
Ot faiſhood, or impoſture, let him tell me 
I give my ſelfe the lye, and I will cleare 
The injary, and man to man, or if 
Such juſtice may prove doubtfull,twoto two, 
Or three tothree, or any way reprieve 
Th' opinion of my forfeic, without blemiſh, 
AuR 1. Whocan you thinkeI am ? did you expe 
So greata timeneſle as you finde, eAdurn), 
That you caſt lowd defiance? ſay — 
ADR. I have rod'd you 
Of rigor ( Auria) by my ſtrift ſelf-penance, 
For the preſumprion, 
AuR 1. Sure Tealians hardly 
Admitdifſpure in queſtions of this nature, 
The tricke isnew, 
Avuk, I finde my abſolution, 
By vowes of change fromall ignoble practice. 
AurR1. Why looke ye frind,] could you this before 
You would notbe perſwaded, --- let me thinke, 
Aurt, You doe not yer deny that youlolicited 
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The Lady toill purpoſe. 
Avus. [ have anſwerd, 
Bat it returnd much quiet to my minde, 
Perplext with rare commotions, 
Auk 1. Thats the way 
It ſmoothes all rubs. 
Aure, My Lord. 
Aug1. Foh Iamthinking 
You may talke forward, if it take tis cleare 
Andthen and thea, and fo and ſo. 
ApuR. You labour with curious eoginsſurc, 
Aus 1, Fine ones, [take ye 
To bea man of credit — elſe, 
ADR, Suſpicion is Need{ciſe, know me better. 
Auvr1. Yet you mult not parc from mefir. 
__ Avun, For that your pleaſure. 

Aur. Come fight for thy wife at home my Awuri2-. yes 
Wecan fight my Spizelia, when thine honor 
Relies upcn a Champion — now. 

Trer, My Lord 
Caſtanna with her ſifter,and Ialfato 
Arenewly<nterd. 

AuR 1, Benot lowd;convey them 
Into the gallery ---- Aurebo, friend 
Aaxrni)\,ord, we three will fit io counſell 
And peece a hearty league, or ſcuffic ſhrewdly. Exit, 


Enter Treleatio. 
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Enter Martino, Benatzi.and Levidolchc. 
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M-RT1NO. 
Uth in our of my doores, thou coinſi to rob me, 
An cfficer, what ho! my houſe is haunted 


By a lewd packe of theevee, of harlots, murtherers, 


Rogues, 


The Ladies Triall. 
gps, vagabonds, [ foſter adecoy here, W 
ndſhe trowles on her ragged caftomer, | 
To cut my throat for pillage. 
Eey. Good fir heare me, 
Ben, Heare or not heare,let 51m rave his lungs our, 
W hiles this woman hath abade under this roote, 
] will juſtifie my (elfe her bedtellow in defpighr 
Of deniall, in deſpight, thoſe are my words, 

Max. Monſtrous! why firrah, do I keepe a bawdy-ioule, 
An hoſpitall for pandors? Oh chou monſter, 
Thou ſhe-confuſion! are you growne lo rampant, 
Thar from a privat wanton thou proclaimſt thy ſelfe 
A baggage for all gamefters, Lords or Gentlemen, 
Strangers,or home-ſpun yeomen, foot- poſts, pages, 
Rorers or hangmen, hey day, fer up ſhop, 
And then cry a market opeo,toot, and welcome. 
Lev. This is my husband. 
MaR, Husbang! 
BeN. Husband naturall, I have married her, 
And whats your verdi& on the match figaior ? | 

Mar. Husband, and mairried her ' | 

Lev. Indeed tis truth. 

Max.A proper joyniog,give ye joy great miltreſſe, 
Your fortunes ace advaic'd, marry are they, 
What joynture is afſurd pray? ſome three thouſand 
A yeare ia oathes and vermin:? faire pretermenr. 
Woaseverſuch a tarterd ragge of mans fleſh, 
Patch'd up for Copeſmate co my Nzeces daughter. 

Lex. Sir, tormy mothersname forbeare this anger , 
It I have yoak'd my ſelfe beneath your withes, 
Yer is my choyce a lawtull one, and [ 
Will live as truly chaſte unto his boſome, 
_ Ascre my faith hath bound me. 

Mar, A ſweet couple. 
Bex. Weare (o, tor mine owne part, however my out-ide 

Appeare ungay,l have wraſtled with death, 
Piggior<artino, to preſerve your {]:epes, and ſuch: 
J I 3 As 
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The Ladies Trial. 
As you are untroubled,a ſouldier 18 in peace 
A mockery, a very towne-bull for laughter, unthrifts, 
And landed babies, are prey-curmwudgeons, 
Lay their baits for,let the warres rattle about 
Your eares once,and the fecuritie ofa ſouldier is 
Right honourable amongſt yee then, that day 
May ſhine againe : ſo to my buſineſle. 

Mar. A ſouldier! thou a ſouldier, 1 doe believe 
T h'art lowfie; that's a pretty figne I grant: 
A villanous poore Banderti rather, one 
Can man aqueane,and cant, andpick a pocket , 
Pad for a cloake,or har,and inthe darke 
Piſtolla ſtragler for a quarter Ducate. 
Aſouldier! yes, a lookes as ifa had noc 
T be ſpirit ofa herring, or a tumbler. 

Ben. Lec age and dotage rage together, Levidolche thou art 

mine, on what conditions the world ſhall foone witnefle: yet ſince 
our hands joyn'd, I havenot interefſed my poſſeſſion of thy bed, 
ror til] T have accounted tothy injuoRtion, doe I meane : kiffemee 
quick andreſolate, So adieuSignior. 

LEv. Deare, for loves ſake, (tay. 

BeN. Forbeareintreatics. Exit. 

Mar. Ahthou :bat what? I know not howto call thee, 
Faine would /ſmother griefe, and out it muſt, 
My heart is broke, thou haſt for many a day 
Been at a lofſe,and now art loſt for ever : 
Loſt,ic{t, withourrecovery., 
. Lev, With pardon, 

Let ins reta.ne your [2rroWese 

Mar, Tis impoſſible, 
D:i--:re of rifing up to honeſt fame, 
Tura s Hino ucts wiide,and this laſt ation 
Wiilroare ty intamie,then you are certaialy 
Married fortooift, unto his new=come, 

[.:v, 1c, and hereinevery hope is brought co life, 
Which !c 8 cath Jaine in deadnefſe, T have once more 
\W:daed Beratz; my divorced husband, 
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Max. Benatss, this the man? 
Lev, No odde diſguiſe 
Could guard him from diſcoverie tis he, 
The choyce of my ambicion, heavenpreſerve me 
Thankfoll for ſuch a bounty; yer he dreames no: 
Ofthis deceit, but let medie in ſpeaking, 
If repute not my ſaccefle more happy 
Then any earthly bleſſiag ; oh ſweet uncle, 
Rejoyce with me, / am a faithfull convert, 
And will redeeme the ſtains of a fouls name, 
By love andtrue obedience. 

Mar. Force of paſſion 
Shewes me a childe againe, doe Levidslche, 
Performe thy reſoJutions, thoſe perform'd, 
I have been onely Reward for your welfare, 
You fhall have all between yee. 

Ley. Joyne with me fir, 
Oar plorrequires much ſpeed : wemuſt be earneſt, 
Hetell ye: what conditions chreatea danger, 
Ualefſ: you iatermediate ; le: us haſten, 
For feare we come too lute, 

Max. As thou intendeſt 
A vertuous honeſtie, Tam thy ſecond 
Toany oftice, Levidolche wittie, 
My Neece,my wittie Neece. 

Lev. Let's (Jack no time fir, Exenzt. 


Enter Trelcatio,Malfato, Spinella and Caſtanna. 


TREL. Kinſman and Ladies, have a lictle patience, 
All will beas you wiſh, Ile be your warrant, 
Feare nothing, Augie isa noble fellow, 
I leave yee; bur be fure I amin heating : 
Take courage. Exit. 
Mari. Courage, they who have no hearts, 
Finde none to loſe; ours is as greatas his, 


Who defie danger moſt, ſure fate and ceremenic 


The Ladies Trial. 
In habit here like rangers we ſhall wait) 


Formalitie of entertainment, Couſen, 
Letusr2turne, cis paultry. 


SP1, Gentle fir, Enter Auria, 
Contine your paſſion,my attendance onely and Anrelio, 
Commends a dutie. 


Now for heavens lake ſiſter — 

A*' comes,your husband comes,take comfort ſiſter 
 AuR1, Malfato. 

MAL, Auria. 

Aur 1. Cofen,would mine armes 
Intheir embraces might at once deliver 
AﬀeCtionately what intereſt your meric 
Holds in my eſtimation, I may chide 
The coyneffe of this intercourſe betwixt us, 
Which a retir'd privacie on your part 
Hatch pleaſ'd ro ſhew; ifought of wy endevours 
Czo purchaſe kinde opinion, ,I ſhall honour 
The meanes and ace, 

Mar, Tis your charite. 

AuRE, V Vorthy Malfate. 
Mar. Provident eAureho. 
AuR 1, Caſtanna, vertuous mayd, 
Cas. Your ſervant, brother. 
AuR 1, But who's that other, ſuch a face mine eyes 
Have been acquainted with, the fight reſembles 
52merhing which is oct quite loft co remembrance ; 
V Vhy do'sthe Lady kneele ? ro whom ? pray riſe; 
I thali forget civilitie of manners, 
Imaginicg you tender, afalle tribute, 
Or him to whom you tender ir,a counterfeir, 

Mar. My Lor?, you uſ: a borrowd bravery, 
N x fviting faire conſtru&ions, may your fortu nes 
Mount higher iban can apprehenſion reach 'em, 
Yer this waltc kinde of antique ſoveraign:ic 
U.0a wife who equals cvury beſt 
O. your &tcrts,archicvements,cr poſterivic,.- 


/ Be wrayes 
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Bewrayesa barreaneff: of noble natare, 


Let upſtarts exerciſe uncomely roughneſle, 
 Cleare ſpirits co the humble will be humble : 

You know your wifeno doubt, 
AuR 1, Cry ye mercie Gentleman, 
Belike you come to tatour a good carriage , 
Are expert in the nicke one, welhall Rudy 
InſtruRions queintly, wife you ſayd, agreed. 
Keepe faire, and (and che triall. 

SPI, Thoſe words raiſe 

A lively foule in her,who almoſt yeelded 
To faintnefſeand ſtupiditie, /thanke yee, 
Tho prove whart judge you will, cillI can parge 
ObjeQions which require beliefe andconſcience, 
I have no kindred fiſter, husband, friend, 
Or pittie formy plea. 


MaL.,Call ye this welcom?we are miſtook Coſtenng. . 


Cas. Ohmy Lord, other re 
& Aur 1. Said yee Lady, 
No kindred, fifter, husband, friend. 
Sp 1. Nor.name, 

With this addition, 7diſclaimeall benefic 
Of mercie from a charitable thought, 

If one or all the ſubtilties of malice, 
If any eoginiere of faithleſle diſcord, 

It ſappoſition for pretence in folly, 

Can poynt out, withour injurie eo goodnelſc. 
A likel\hood of guilt in my bebaviour, 
Which may declare negleQ in every dutic, 
Requir'd fit, or exaQted. 

 AuR 1, High and peremptory, 

The confidence is maſculine. 
- Mat. Why not,an honourable cauſe 
Without contrell. 
SP1, Icanproceed, that congue, 


ſpe&s were promiſed. 


Whoſe yenome by traducing ipotlefic honour, 
Hath fpread,th'infeAion is not more mine enemie, 
þ. _—_—_ 


gives life to truths 
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Then theirs,or his weake and beſotted braines are, 
Oa whom the poyſon of its cankred falſh504 
Huth wrought for credit to ſo foule a miſchiefe. 
Speake fir,the churliſh voyce of chis combaltion, 
Aurreli: ſpeake, nor (gentle fic ) forbzare 
Qughe what you kaow, but rouadly alc 
Againſta meane deteadant, 

Mar. Hee's put too't, 
It feemes the challenge gravels him, 
Aurt. My in:elligence, 
Was iflae of my doubts,not of my knowledge. 
A ſelfe confeſſion may crave aliltance, 
Let the Ladies juſtice impoſe the penance. 
So inthe rules of friendſhip, as of love, 
Swſition is not ſeldomean improper 
Advantage for the knittiog faftecjoyn:s 
Offaichfulleſt afteQion by the fevers 
Ofcaſualtie unlool'd, where laſtly errour 
Hath run intothe toyle. 
Sp 1, Wofall ſatis fa&ion for a divorce of hearts, 

Auk 1, So reſolute, 
I ſhall couch nearer home, behold theſe haires, 
(Great Maſters of a ſpirit) yer they arenot 
By wiater of old age quite hid in ſnow, 
Some meſſzagers of time I muſt ackaowledge 
Amangſt them tooke up lodging, when we firſt 
Exchang'd our faiths in wedlock, I was proud, 
Idid preyaile with one whoſe youthand beauty 
D:ſerv'd a choyce more ſutable in both. 
Advancement to a fortune could not courc, 
Ambition either on my (ide,or hers : 
Love drovethe bargaine,and the cruth of love 
Confirmdit, I conceiv'd, but diſproportion 
In yeares, amonglt the married, is a zeaſon 
For change of pleaſures, whereto [ reply 
Oar union was not forc'd, *twas by conſent : 
So thenthe breach in ſuch a caſe appeares = 


your eloquence: 


Uapardonable, 
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Unpardonable; ſay your thoughts, 
SP1. My chougnts jnthacreſpe& are ay reſolate as youre, 
The fame, yer hercio evidence of frailtie 
D-ſcry'd nt mure a ſeparation, 
T hen doth charge of difloyaltic objeQed 
Without or ground or witnefſe, womans faules 
S$ubjeCttopuriſhments, and mens applauded, 
Preſctibe no lawes in force. 
ArRE. Are ye lo nimble. 
Mar. A ſoul ſublim'd from drofſeby competition, 
Such as is mighty Axrias fam'd; deſcends 
From ics owne Spheare, when injuries profound ones | 
Yeeld tothe combat of a ſcoulding mafterie. 
Skirmiſh of words hath withyour wife lewdly rang d 
Adulterating the honour of your bed. 
Hold diſpute, but execute your vengeance, - 
With unrefiſtedrage we ſhall looke on, 
Allow the fa&, and ſpurne her from our blonds, 
Elſe not dete&ed, you have wrong'd her innocence 
Unworthily,and childiſhly, for which 
Ichallenge ſatisfaRion. 
__ Cas Tisatyranny 
Over an humble ard obedient ſweetnefie, 
Ungently to infult —— 
Enter Aaurni, 
AvuR, That 7 make good, 
And muft without exception finde admittance 
Firting the party whohath herin intereſt, 
P ut caſe I was in fault, thatfault ſiretch'd meerely 
To a miſguided choughr, and who in preſence 
Except the paireof filters faire and matchleffe, 
Can quit an imputation of like folly? 
Here I aske pardon (excellent Spinefla 
Of only you) thac granted he amongſt you , 
VVho calles an even reckoning, (hall meer 
An cven accountant. 
AuR 1, Baitedby confederacie, 
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I muſt have right. 
Sp1. And I, my Lord,my Lord, 
Whar ftirre and coyle is here? you can ſuſpeR, 
So reconciliation then is needleſle, 
Conclude the diff:rence by revenge, or part, 
And never more ſee one another : lilter, 
Lend me thine atme, I have afſum'd a conrage 


Above my force, and can hold oat no longer, 
Auvria unki.1de, unkinde, 


Cas. Sh:: faints. 
Au 1. Spizels, regent of my affeQions,thou haſt conquerd, 
I frnde thy vertues as I lefe chem, perfeR, 
Pure, and unflaw'd, for inſtance let me claime 
Caſtannas promiſe, 
Cas. Miac? 
Auk 1. Yours, to whoſe faith 
] ama guardian,not by jmpoſicion, 
Bur by you choſen, looke yee, I have fitted 
A husband for you, noble and deſerving, 
No ſhrinking backe, Advrn; I preſent her 
A wife of worth, 
Mar, blowes that ? 
ApvR. So great a bleſſing 
Crownes all defires of life, the motion, Lady, 
To me, I can affure you, is not fadden, 
But welcom'd &forechought, would you could pleafe 
To fapthe like. 
AuR 1. Caſtawnadoe ——Speake deereſt, 
Jr reQihes all crookes, vaine ſurmiles, 
Iprethee ſpeake. 
SP 1. The courtſhip's ſomewhat quick, - 
The match it ſeemes agreed on, doe not (ifter 
RejecR the uſe of fare. 
Cas. I dare not queſtion 
The will of heaven. 
Mar. Vathought of and unlooker fox, 
Sp1, My everhonored Lord: 


BY, 
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_ Anz, This marriage frees 

Each circumRance of jealouſee. 
Aux 1. Makeno ſcruple 
( Coftarna) ofthe choyce, cis firme and reall, 
>, Why<lſchave [: long with tamenefſe nourifhe 

R. port of wrongs, burthatf fixc on iflue 
©f my defies, Icaliaus uſe noe dalliance 
But execution ; herein I degenerated — 
From cuftome of our nation : for the vertues | 
O*f my Spiele rooted in my foule, | 
Yet common forme of matrimoniall complements, 
Shorr liv'd, as are cheir pleaſares, yer in ſootb, 
My deareſt,I might blame your cauſelefle abſence, 
To whom my love and nature were noftrangers, + 
Bur bei-g in your kinſmans houſe, I honour 
His hoſpitable friendſhip, and muſt thank ir. 
Now la(tiog truce on all hands. 
Avxs, You will pardon 
A raſh and over-buſte curioſitie, 


Spx. It was rooblame, bur the ſucceſſe remits it. 


AD. Sir,what preſumptions formerly have grounded 
Opinion of naficriog carriage co you, 


On my part I fhall fairbfully acquice 

At eafie m_— * 

Mar. Y-u prevent the nicetie, 

Uſe your _—_ pleaſurc--- - Enter H_ 

Aurt. Whars the matter? ws. bi ſt actriead 

Avk 1. Matter ? _— 

Bn Re AF darni 2nd Malfato found copethier! dolebe 4 

Now for a glor'ous vengeance. Mar ting fel- 
Lev. Hold, oh hold him. lowing. 


Aus, This isno place for murder, yeeld thy ſword. 
Avxs. Yeeldit,or force itz ſr you up your ſhambles 
Oi ſLugtrer in my preſence. 
f pur. Lec bim come. 
Mat. VVnat cati the Rafhan meane 2 
Bzn-.1lamprevented, 
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The temple or the chamber ofthe Dake, 

Had elſe notprov da fanQoarie Lord, 

Thou haſt diſhononrably wrong'd my wife. 
Apu. Thy wife ! I know got her,nor thee, 
Aur, Fearenothing. 


For penitent offenders : bleſſed Ladies, 
Repure me nota caſt-away, chough once 
I fell into ſome lapſes, which our ſex 
Are oftinntangled by; yer what / have been, 
Concernes menoWtuo more, whoat reſoly'd 
On a newlife, This Gentleman Benetzs, 
Diſguiſed as you ſee, have re-married, 
1 knew you at firſt ſfight,and tender conſtantly 
Submiſſion for all errours. 
Mar. Nay, cistrue fir, 
BEN. I joy in the diſcovery,am thankful! 
Vatothe change, 
AuR 1, Eet wonder henceforth ceaſe, 
For Tam partner with Bezstzzs counſels, 
And in them was direRor, I have ſeenc 
The man doe feryice in the warres late paſt, 
V'Vorthy an ample mention; but of that 
Atlarge hereafter, repetitions now 
Ofgoodor bad, would ſtreighcen time preſented 
For other uſe. 
Max. VVelcome, and welcome ever. 
Le, Mine eyes fir,never ſhall withouta bluſh 
Receive a looke from yours; pleaſe to forget 
All paflages of raſhneffe, ſuch attempt 
V Vas mine,and onely mine, 
Mar. You bave found a way 
To happineſſe, Thonouwr the converfion, 
Avui, Thenl am freed. 
Mar. may ſtile your friend your ſervant, 
Mak, Now all thats mine, is theirs, 
" Apur, Butlet me adde 


The Ladies Traiall, 


LF. Yes, me you know, heayen has a gentle mercic 


The Ladies Triall. 


An offering tothe altar ofthis peace. 
Auz1. How likes Spnetl: this? our holy day 
Deſerves che Kalender. | 
S” 1. This Genmtlewoman 
Reform'dmuſt in my thoughts live faire and worthy, 
Indeed you ſhal. 
Cas. And mine,thenoveltie 
Requires a friendly love. 
Lev, You are kinde and bountifall. 


Enter Trelcatio,Futell;, Amoretta, Piero, driving 
in Fulgoſa, and Guzman. 


TxL. By your leaves Lords and Ladies, to your jollities, 
I bring increaſe with mine too, here's a ee 
Whoml cll fonac-ta-law, for ſo my daughter 
Will have ic. 
| Ano. Yerh in footh theewill. 
T:itt, Futebi hath wean'd ber from this paine. 
Pt. Stand forth ſtout lovers, 
Tizr. Top & Top-gallant paire,and for his pains, 
She will have him,or none, hee's not the richeft 
I'ch pariſh; but a wit, I fay Amen, 
BecauſeI cannot helpeit, 
Amo. Tith no matter. 
Aurxx. Wee'l remedy the pennry of Fortune, 
They ſhall with us co Corfica,vur coufin 
Muſt not deſpaire of meaas, fince cis beliey'd 
Fateks can deſervea place of cruft, 
Fur. Youare in all unfellowed, 
AMo. Wirhly thpoken. 
P1s. Thinke on Pers fir. 
Auxle Pero, yes, 


But what of theſe two pretty ones? 
Fur, Ile follow. 


Thc Ladies, play ac cards,make ſport and whiie 


"A 


My purſe ſhall beare meour,a lazie life, | 


The Ladies Tridlle 
Is ſcirvy,and deboſhdygfight you abread, 
And weele begame whiles you fight at home, 
Runne high,runne low, here is a braine can doot, 
Buc for my marriall brother Don, prichee make him 
A what dee callr, a ſetting dog, a centinell 
He mend his weekely pay. = 
Guz. Hee ſhall deſerve ic. 
Voeuchſafe employment honourable 
Fur. Marry, ns 
The Dons a generous Don, 
AvR 1. Unfiteo looſe him, 
-_ be th us ſhorr time for reyells, 
ee maſt be thri in them, none cruſt, 
incs at theſe delighes,they are free and harmeleſſe, 
After diftrefle at ſea,thedaagers ore, 
Safety and welcomes berter taſte a ſhore, 


EPILOGYE. 


Hoe Conrt's on refang; 03s too late 

To wiſb the Lady in ber fate 

Of tryall now more forennate. 

Arerdif& in the Inmesbreſt, 

Fill be given up anon at leaſt, 

T ill then tis fit we bope the beſt. 

Elſe if there can be any ſtay, 

Nex: fotting without more delay, 
We wilexpett « gentle day. 


